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So Ariedat, when her Lover fled, 
And Bacchny honour'd the deſerted Bed, | 
Ceasg'd with her Tears to. raiſe the Flood, 

Forgot het Thea, and embrac'd the God, _ 


1 
* : 


On the Univerſi Cambridge*s burning the 
Duke of M — 1 our 4 Plone 1685, 


who was formerly their Chancellor,— In 
Anſwer to this B, 


Turba Remi p ſeuitar fartunam, 9 81. 


Damnates, —— 


ES, fickle Cambridge, Perkin: found this true 
Both from Ra and your DoRors too, 
With what Applauſe you once receiv'd his Grace, 
And begg'd a Copy of his godlike Face 

But when the ſage Vice-chancellor was ſure 

The Origin. in Limbo lay ſecure, x 
At greaſy as himſelf he fonds a Lifter : 
To vent his loyal Malice on the Picture. 
-The Beadle's Wife endeavours all ſhe can 
To ſave the Image of the 2. hone Man, 
The - * oh, hen pr * . i Race) 

at wit oughts ſhe might improve —__ 

But all in ran ſinoe = wiſe Hook 9 5 | F 
To damn the canvas Traitor to the Fire, 

Leſt it, like Bones of Scaxderbeg, incite 
Scythe-men next Harveſt to renew the Fi 
Then in comes Mayor Eagle, and does gravely alle 
He'll ſubſcribe, if he can, for a bundle of * ; 

But the Man of Clareball that Profier refuſes, 
2 » hell be beholden to none but the Muſes 8 

orders ten Porters to bring the dull Reans 
Oache eat of god Chery e S of Fawn? 
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GWOROE $TEPNEY, Eg, f 
And ſwears he will borrow of the Provoſt more Stuff 
On the Marriage of Arne, if that ben't enough. 
The Heads, leſt he get all the Profit Vhimlelf, 
| Too greedy of Honour, too laviſh of Pelf, 
5 This Motion deny, and vote that Tite Puh 

Should gather from each noble Doctor a Billet, 
The Kindneſs was common, and ſo they'd return it, 
The Gift was to all, all therefore would burn it; 
Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonfire together, 
As they club for a Cheeſe in the Pariſh of Chedder 3 
Confuſedly crowd on the and the Doctor, 


The — the Town their Wives and the 
While the Troops from each part of the Countries in Ale, 


pers of Stale 


of Name, whoſe Favour ne'er ſettles, 
Melt down their Su to Pots and braſs Kettles, 


N LOO RRSSTIY Sort? 


An Epiſtle to CnanrLEs MonTAGUR» - 
E; an his Majeſty's Voyage to Holland, 


SIR, GOP 
INCE you oft invite me to renew 
An Art I've either loſt, or never knew, 
Pleas'd my paſt Follies kindly to commend, 
And fondly loſe the Critick in the Friend 
Tho' my warm Youth untimely be decay'd, 
From grave to dull wy betray'd, _ 
EI 3 | | 
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J 


Who world: @ntinde'what Ker beſt: 
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Tl contradia- the Humour of the Times, TS 
Inclin'd to Bus neſi, ahd-averſe to 'Rhy ymge, 6 803 
And to obey the Man I love, in ſpite | 335 


Of the World's Genius, and my own, III write! 
But think not that I vainly do aſpire x 

To rival what I only would admire,” -: 

'The Heat and Beauty of' your manly Thought, 

And Force like that with which 'yout Hero i ; 

Like Samp/on's Riddle is that powerful Song, 


Sweet as the Honey, as the Lion ſtrong 3 8 ** 


The Colours there ſo artſully are laid, 
They fear no Luſtre and they want no Shades - 
But ſhall of Writing a juſt Model give, 


While Bojne ſhall fh, and William's Glory live: | 


Yet finte hi ev ry Act may well infuſe 
Some happy Rapture in the dambielt Muſe, 
Tho' mine deſpairi to reach the wondradi Hei 
She prunes her Pipidris, eager of the Flight: 


The King's the Theme, and I've W 
When Milliam s Deedd,- and feſeu'd 1 
Do ew'ry Tongue and err Peri omploy;- | ö 
Tis to think Tren ſon ſure, to ſhew oe Ee, a 

And not to write, is:alnidft to rebel. F 4 


beate eee ve her ber nee, 4 N 


Who, leaving Conqueſts, and the Pomp of War, ; 
Wou'd fing the — King's di ivided Cure x 8 
How eage when Fr 's 12 1 

DI de dec K Ws 5 L* 
ad: bbaſts - 


And how tvs Nations rh with 
Which was belov'd, and lov'd the Vitor moſt : 


How joyful Beleza gratefully prepar'd 


Trophies and Vowrfor her returning Bord? 
How the fair, Ifie-with-rival PaMon ſtroveß 1 v6 
How by her,Sorrow ſhe expteſs'd het Live; . 

When he withdrew fond what bin Aru hid' fed. 
And how ſhe. blefs'd his way, yet fgb'd,' n "(1 


CY 


a wc A ecA am wa ood Ra tw 
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On S r 6-4 5 


Ts it decreed my fot the as eee 
Neꝰ'er be o 
e 'Phrone, 

Right, by M s | 5 | 
Ap Me frm. und Oy As th own, = | | 8 
1 from me, and hit Maria's Charm. 


O gen wus too prodigally kind! | 
oo bale W f our Mind 8 
Be in no, Bounds, but of the World confin'd 3 
Should fining Nations roy ., 174 
Maria's Love might juſtify your St 
Imperfectly the many Vows are 1 
Which „F Safety to the G an 
While on the Ney they labour d to out · do | 
Your Zeal ſor Abi by their Care-for you's 
When too -· impatient of a-glortous' Eaſe, 
* tempt new Dangess on the winter Seas. 
| The Belgick State has refed long ſecure 
Rear by thy: Os er — os Br 
Rear'd are no „ grown © 
Mature in Strength; the Woods alone: 
When to my eng ok ney "the Prince 
1 ble de Change, and thought hi — 
Conceiv'd long Hopes T-jointly thou'd obey. 
His ſtronger, and Maria's gentle Sway : 
He fierce as Thunder, ſhe as Lightning bright 3 
One my Defence, and Yother-my Delight: 
Yet here Honour calls the Hero 7 
Nor let your Eyes behold how mine do flow ; 
Go meetiyour Country's Joy, your Virtue's dues 
Receive their Triumphs, and prepare for new: 
Enlarge my Empire, and let France afford 
The next la arge Harveſt to thy'profp'rous Sword: 
Again in Crecy let my Arms be rear d., 
And Oer the Content Britannia rd: 
While under Mary's tutelary *Cze;” ö 
Far onde Danger, or or the Noiſe of War, 
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But why * Fate maliciouſly 


And ſung — 1 Founder of the 
How daringly he Tyranny 8 
And ſeal'd 


id 
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In honourable Pleaſure I poſſeſs 
The Spoils of Conqueſt, x 
As the great Lamp by which the Globe is bleſs'd, 
Conſtant in Toil, and ignorant of Reſt, 

Through dit rent Regions does his Courſe purſue, 
While, by pang Chang, the Queen x. . 
pleaſing Change, ight 
Relieves kis Laſtre with a milder 0 
neee 
The Partner of your Crown ſhall mount the Sphere, 


Able alone my py; to ſuſtain, 
And carry on the lories of thy Neign 


That greateſt Bleſſings mult — Turns ſucceed? 
Here ſhe relented, and would urge his ſtay 

By all that Fondneſs and that Grief could ſay 3 

But ſoon did her preſaging Thoughts employ 

On Scenes of Triumphs and returning Joy. 

Thus, like the Tide, while her unconſtant Breaſt 

Was ſwelbd with Rapture, by Deſpair deprefs'd, - 

Fate call'd ; the Hero muſt-his way purſue, 

And her Cries leflen'd as the Shore withdrew. 
The Winds were filent, and the gentle Main 

Bore an auſpicious Omen of his Reign ; 

When Neptune, owning whom thoſe Seas obey, 

Nodded, and bade the cheerful Triton: play. 

Each choſe a diff rent Subject for their Lays, 

But Orange was the burden of their Praiſe : 

Some in their Strains up to the Fountain run, 

From whence this Stream of Virtue firſt begun: 

Others choſe Heroes of a later Date, 


2 Freedom with his Blood ; 
Then to the two illuſtrious * Brethren came, 
The glorious Rivals of their Father's Fame: 


2 William, | a Maurice and Henry. 
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ring State:; 
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STEPWEY, E75 9 


And to the 3 Youth, whioſe'pythnant Hopes out- ram 
The Steps of Time, and early ſhew'd the Man ; 
For whoſe Alliance Monarchs did contend, 


to ſecure a Friend. 


Daughter Fries 
Bat as by Nature's Law the Phenix dies, 
That from its Urn a nobler Bird may riſe, 
So Fate ordain d the 4 Parent ſoon ſhould ſet, 


To make the Glories 


of his Heir compleat. 


At Willam's Name each filł d his vocal Shell, 
And on the happy Sound tejoic'd to dwell: 


Some ſung his Birth, 


Sav'd infant Virtue againſt powerful 
Of pais'nous Snakes by y 
And Palms that ſpread 
ung Sexeffe, and early Wonders done 
By the bold Yom, —— 

Courage did oppoſe 


Some ſi 


And how his firmer 
His Country's foreign 


The Lion he, who held their Arrows cloſe. | 


Others ſung Perſeus, 


and how diſcerning Fate 
Hate: 


Alcides quell'd, | 
Gs the more withheld. 


and inteſtine Foes; 
and the injur Maid, 


Redeem'd by the wing Warriors timely Aid 3 
Or in myſterious Numbers did unfold 


Sad, modern Truths wrapt up 


in Tales of dd | 


How Saturs, fluſh'd with arbitrary Power,. 
Defign'd his lawful Iſſue to devour k 
But Fove, reſerv'd for better Fate, withſtood. 


The black Contrivance 'of the doating 

With Arms he came, his guilty 
ſecur'd his frighted Head, | 

a by his Flight _ his _—_ Throne, 


"Twas ac 
And triple, Empire to his 


Tien in ons Now ther undd Fore they b. 


Gods 
Father fled, 


Eager to reach the err and the Boy. 


How on the 
Laviſhly bold and 
Till Fate, defi 
That they can 

3 William, - 
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ging wee the Dre 5 
no more than Heav 'n can ſave, 


4 Hirlate Mojtfly. 
A 


; * 
| hi | 
. a P 
* 


— 


ro * the Works vf 


refine ; and-yet withheld the — 
Wounded the Min, 'diftingetifhing the Kitty; 

They had eilarg' d, but found the — — 
And in oft Notes ali d the bolder 
Flow, gentle Benne, they efy d, —— thy ned 
For ever may vitorivus Wieaths — 11 
No more mæy Travellers: deſire to lu 


Where Simois und Granicai Hid HG 45.) Ve ! 
Nor Rubicon, à poor forgotten Streſnmm | 
Be or the Soldier's Rant, or Polt's Theme : - roars bod 
All Waters fall omte-their-Firhe in thee, * 


Loft in thy Waves a thoſe; aft zn the Sa. 


They breùth d afreſt, tbagite: vers 


| unwithng 
| And br rk Mit long d ere, b Shore; | 


Smooth was the Tiquad"Phith 1 the fleopi 
More to the Sea, thim to its Maſtar ki 
tain'd a Treaſure, which -we-milde mate | 


all the Deep cer hid, er Waters bofe. 
But he, with 4 füperior C 
Treats Chance and Dedth with bes 


Darkneſs and Ace in vuin obfirvift his Way, 

m_— is near, and Nature — 

'd with our Hopes the Boat ſecurely rode, 

Fe and. his Fortune were the Load: 
With eager Tranſport Rain mt !her Son, 

Yet tremblibg for the Danger he had fun; 

Till certain of Ker Joy; ſhe bowid her Head, 


_ Confeſs'd her Lbrd; 'bleſs'd his Return, and 4 


If Paſſion by long Abferice toes improve, | 
And makes that 'Rupture, Which Before was Love 3 
Think on my old, niy -mtermitted Bliſs, | | 
And by my former Pleaſute' meaſure this:: . 
Nor by theſe feeble Hllars which Erfiſee,, 1 
Unequal to ſuain the Hero's Pralſe: 


Too faint the Colours, ind 00 men the Art, | 


To repreſent your Glories, or my Heart: 
Theſe humble Emblems are defagn'd to ſhbw, 


| Net how we wou'd reward, but what we owe. 


GEORGE STREPMBEY, * 08 
Here from your, Childhood take a ſhort review. 
How Holland's Happineſ advanc'd with you s. 
How her ſtout Veſſel dic in ride, | 
And mock'd, herStorms, white: Ozazge was her Guide; 
What ſince has been our Fate IL need not oy, . 
Ill ſuiting with the Bleſflings of the Day, | 

Our better Fortune with our Prince wWas gone, 
Conqueſt was only there where he led. on. 
Like the Palladizm, whereſce'er-you go, 
You tum all -Death and Danger" ou the: Fo. 

In you we hut too ſadly. 

How Angels have. their Spheres of daing ore: 
poneis, 


Elſe the ſame Soul which did our Tro 
Ani crowd their daring. boelsy 
Had taught our Fleet to triumph o'er the Main, | 
Dee 
What pity tis, ye 

Like Lun ch mold be to Time n confin'd? 
Bye thy Return ſhall fix our kinder Fate, ; * 
thes out OOuncie, thee our Armies waitz - 
cording Princes ſhall with thee combine, 

And center all their Intereſts in thine ; 

Proud of thy — = hag en 

As Rome her great did 

And all animate a Gable Kal, . 4 
Which 20:00 GaN Quit ary, "ar For Hall at | 


"8 the late horrid Conſpiracy. : 


| T. HE 4 1 daf Farrons the vaſt Globe gbey'd, 
inding his s royal 1 betray d, 

And in oh hariot by 7 vile Hands . 

With noble Pity, and juſt Rage paſſeſs d, 

Wept at his F * from Jo ime a State, 


And by the Traitor's | reveng'd the as | 
Of Majeſty ptoſan d wh cos 5 * | 


The gen rods Cefar, when the Roman knew 
a 7B Alexander, 6 Darius, 7 Boſſus. 
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And lets the Good, the Juſt, and Brave prevail, 


To the 1 upon the Death 


12 The Works of 


A * coward King had treacherouſly lain, 

9 Whom ſcarce be foil'd on the Pharſallan Plain: 
The Doom of his fam'd Rival he bemoan'd, 

And the baſe Author of the Crime dethron'd. 
Such were the virtuous Maxims of the Great, 
Free from the ſervile Arts of barb'rous Hate: 
They knew no Foe, but in the open Field, - 
And to their Cauſe, and to the Gods appeut'd, 
S0 WILL I A MaQz—and if his Rivals dare 
Diſpute his. Reign. by Arms, he'll meet em there, 
Where YJove, as once on d, holds the Scale, 


of his Son before Luxemburgh, 


Ye envious Pow re, that we ſhould only fee 
This Copy of your own Divinity ? 
Or thought ye it ſurpaſſing human State, 


To have a Hleſſing laſting as "twas ? 


Your cruel Skill you better ne er had ſhown, 

Since you ſo ſoon defign'd him all your own. 2 
Such foſb'ring Favours to the Damn d. are givin, _ 
When, to increaſe their Hell, you-ſbow em Heav'm - 
Was it too godlike, he ſhon'd long * 
At once his Father's, and his Uncle's Spirit? 
Yet as much Beauty, and as calm a Breaſt 


As the mild Dame, whoſe teeming Womb be bleft, | 


H' had all the Favours Providence cou' d give, 


Except its own Prerogative to live ; 


Reſerv'd in Pleaſures, and in Dangers bold, 
Youthful in Action, ard in Prudence old; 
His hum! le Greatneſs, and ſubm ſſive State, 
Made his Liſe full of Wender, as his Fate; 


8 Ptolemy. 9 Pompey, 


h gone! and was it then by your Decree, 0 


inhere 


— a "0. — r 
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GBO ROE STEPNEY, Eq, 13 
One, who to all the Heights of Learnin 

Reed Books, and Men, and ud wha 
Round the wide Globe ſcarce 
With greater Haſte, and def 

allantry and Grandeur he deſcry'd, 
, and German Pride. 
And like th' induſtrious Bee, where-e'er he flew, | 
Gather'd the Sweets which on ſweet Bloſſoms grew, 
Babe“ i confuſed Speeches on his. Tus 
With a ſweet Harmony and Concord hung, 
More Countries than for Homer did conteſt, 


Do ſtrive who moſt were by his Preſence bleſt, 
Nor did his Wiſdom damp his martial Fire, bh 


v7 6 RY 


True 
From the French Fo 


Minerva both her Portions did inſpire, 
Uſe of the warlike Bow, and peaceful Lyre, 
80 Cæſar doubl gr ave when he wrote, 
Showing like Wit, as Valour . he fought. 
If God, as Plato taught, Example o wha 
From his own Works, and Souls b e 
Much of himſelf in him he did un 
And caft them in his darling Side! + 
Of too refin'd 2 Subſtance to be old. 
Both did alike diſdain an Hero's Rage, 
Shou'd come like an Inheritance by Age. 
Ambitiouſly did both conſpire to twiſ 
Bays with the Ivy. with their Temples kiſt: 
Scorning to walt the flow advance of Time, 
1 fl Bark Sug early Bloſſoms. in their rin, 
to, and Providence Crime. 
Ya Tot. like Codrut, o'er their yieldi _ 
Obtain'd the — in their ; 
And longer Life by their Death, 
In Fame compleating what they want in Breath, 
Oh ! had kind Fate ſtretch d the contracted Span, 
To the full Glories of a perfect Man; 
Aud as he cou d ey'ry rolling Tear 
A tow Adden tv oor Wonder bea l 


. 


14 Te Woa K 
H had * to his illuſtrious Line that. SM 
-4| a Hondur, which Bo han 
ut © 
80 haſty Fruits, und too „bite es 
Scorning 17 2 of ky: 5 2 1 S 
In ſpite r pr om th” un 
But find a Nip n 6s their Birch: 0 | 
Abortive'Iſſues ſo delude the Womb. | 
And Taree have being, ere they want « Tomb. | 
Forgive, my Lord, th Mufe, that does aſpiro 
Wich a new Breath to fan your raging Fire: 
Whoſe each officious and unskilful Sound  _ 
| Can with freſh Torture but enlarge the Wound. 
| Obvu'd I, with David, curſe. the guilty Plain. 
| Where once more loyd than Forathen was flain 3 
| cou'd I Flights high 4s us Merits raiſe, | 
Clear as his Virtue, deathleſs as bis Praile.; as 
None who, the' Laurels crown'd their agad Pe + 
A d him living, and ador'd im dead. 
With more Prvotinn Mou d enrol. bis Name, 
In the long-conſectates tk of Fame 
But ſince my attleſs ny 4 le = ny 


i 
— 


a * 


Great as your Lok, 
My Heart with Sight 
| Shall the » Dory 0 


4 Por M ee E 
ber late Saaaiaas Aurigey M Av. RA 


O N o mere, r irt, emu un Ahr Ar rally Of 
May it prove laſting, aus Maria's Prüfe: 

And, the Song ewded; be che Swan d w Doom 3 | | 

Reſt ever filent, as May's Fomb, 

* Vat 


11 


— a _— 


| 15 , 'd, and ws the 


| But you behgld-how- ſhe addreſid, the Throne, 


She ſhou'd, alas! n too. 


Grokot Sr % 
re Vern rp ry, er whicher ts ''þ 
like a perſec Round appear, 

here Judgment lies in Adrointtion tad, 

Nor — whieh it ſhould as rag mot Fo 
Some Auge from y ibe her Frame, 
For 2e, pes gods 135 


ate the ſume: 
AN 
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fairer Kind, 
With manly Senſa, und/Refolution join'd4 
A Mien compor'd'ef Mileneſs and of State, 
Not by Conſttaint, or Anmien, great 3 | 
Bot for by RO IRE) ors 
Like Eve juſt-moulded by the Maker's land ; ' 
. the Throue, | 
pany Ther © ne bu or jp a og 
It might debar the SubjeR 
— hor dierain, ad Comfors te. 
So Gods, of old, Fn Fhow There 
To viſit Men, like Mortals did 
Leſt their too avful-Profynce — * 97 
Thoſe w meant 40 bleſs, LI, wit 
Thus to of her lightGlory un, 
Prom ber bach, Orb, — 0 Bog, 
She did her healing Iafluence diſplay, 


—ñññ = >: 
iev'dnot enly. thoſe 'who Bounty foughy, 


* 


gave, gots 


Found ant im her obſcure Retreat, 8 9 ꝗ— 
tim'rous Views: to be great. ? 
Church, which Nun ſuvid, was Mary's __ 


by her Life, rand guarded by lar Prayer: 
Rn you Cherubs, tell, 
Who ever round the-Seat of -Mercy 


For bers a WA us . 4 
F 


F 


And wonder d at Zeal {q like your own. 75 
Since the was form'd, and lov'd, d pn d like you, © | 


— 
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A Mind fo good, in beauteous Stren wk 
Aſſur d our Hopes AN D long ofey'd, ok 5 
And we, with heightned Rev'rence, mi ght have ſeen | 
The hoary Grandeur-of an aged Queen, _ | 
Who might, with William, jointly govern | 
As that bright Pair which rules the heav'nly S 
Grace and mild Mercy beſt in her were 
In him the rougher Virtues of the Throne ; 
Abend, or lee by bi Sond wa ul VF 
Abroad, Oppreſſion was quell'd 
The gen'rous Lion, and the 
The Sod of Bane, and the een of Love | 
Did in their happy Nuptials well agree; a : 


VwhS tt 46 nv, 42 A ws IH. w OI 


1 Like Mart, he led our Armies out! and ſhe 
| With Smiles preſided o'er her native Sea. 

1 Such too their Meetings, when our Monarch n 
With Laurels loaden, and immortal Fame _ 
As when the God on Hunt quits his Arms, 

Softning his Tolle in Cyrherea's Charms: 
Then with what Joy did e 
And lay the Reins of Empire at his Feet 
With the ſame Temper as the * Latiar Hind | 
Was made Dictator, conquer'd, and refign'd i 5 
80 Pallas from the duſty Field withdrew, | 
And when im 2 Jove np ph in view, 4 
| Reſum'd her Spindle and the Clew ; 
Fo rd oc had ſway'd, 
And with that Mijdneſs, ſhe had rul'd, obey' 
Pleas'd with the ge, arid unconcern'd as 
When in diſguiſe he leaves his Pow'r above, | 
And drowns all other Attributes in Love. | 
_ mighty Sir, if yet the ſacred Ear 
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the Old-faſhion'd Buildings, out of diflike to the narrownel 
and crookedneſs of the Streets, and to have the Honour of re« 
building the City better, and calling it by his own Name, 
| $5, Theſe monſtrous Frolicks and'Crueltics cou'd not but man 
nie People weary of his Government. Firginizs Rufus, 'who 
was his Lieutenant-General in Gaul, by the Afﬀiſtance of 
Vindex (a Nobleman of that Country). ſoon perfuaded the Ar- 
mies under his Command to fall from their Allegiance 3 and 
- folicited Sergius Galba, who was Lioutenant-General in Spain, 
to do the like, by offering him the Eapire in Favour of Man. 
kind ; which he at laft accepted, upen intimation that Nero had 
ifa'd out ſecret Orders to Tifpatchy hin 3 and march'd with all 
the Forces he cou'd gather, towards Rems. Mero not being in 
a Condition to oppoſe ſuch Troops, fell into Defpair, which 
turn'd to an Uncertainty what Meaſures to take, whether to 
Poiſon himſelf, or beg Pardon of the People, or endeavour to 
make his Eſcape. The laſt of theſe Methods ſeem'd moſt 
adviſeable ; he therefore put himſelf into Diſguiſe, and crept 
with four Attendants only into a poor Cottage; where per» 
ceiving he was purſued, as a Sacrifice to the Public Vengeance, 
and apprehending the Rabble wou'd treat him barbarouſly, if 
ho fell into thelr Hands j with enuch-ado he reloty'd to Itab 
himſelf. 

36 Catiline's Conſpiracy is a tory too well known 46 be l- 
fiſted on : He was of a Noble Family, but by his Extravagancies 
/ had reduced himfelf to great Want, which engaged him in bad 
Pactices. The Reman Armies were then purfuing Conqueſts in 
remote Provinces, which Catiline judg'd the moſt ſexfonable 
Opportunity for undertaking ſome deſperate Defign : He there- 
fore entred into a Conſpiracy with Cetbegut, Lentulus, and other 
Senators, and Perſons confiderable by their Births and Employ- 
ments, to make themſelves abſolute Maſters of their Country, 
by ſeizing the Senate, plundering the Treaſury, and durnleg 
the City. 

37 Incendiaries by the Reman Law were wrap 'd in a piteh's 
_ (which they call'd Tunica Molefta) and Burnt alive; As we 
fee by Tacitus, Ann, Se. 44. where Nero after having fet 
Rome on Fire, lays the Blame and Puniſhment upon the Chri- 
Nians, by ordering them, with a cruel Jeſt, to be light up, 
and forve as Torches, when it was dark. 

33 One Fulvia (whom | 
Plutarch makes her paſs Quality) came to have 
fome knowledge of this Enterpriſe, and diſcover d it to Cicero, 
(a Perſon'whom Paterculuz elegantly calls Pirum Novitatis Nobi- 


liſrme 
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Ne, fince he was a Man of a mean Parentage, born at 
pinum, an inconfiderable Town among the Polſcians, but b 
is Eloquence rais'd himſelf to the chief Dignities of State, and 
ppened to be Conſul at that time) who aſſembled the Senate, 
1d by a fevere Oration accuſed and convicted Catiline : How- 

xr he, with a few of his Party, found means to make his 
Eſcape towards Tuſcany, and put hiniſelf at the Head of ſome 

roops which Mann had got together in thoſe Parts, threatning 
publickly that he wou'd put ont the Fire of the City by the 
Ruins of it, In the mean time Cethbegus, Lentulus, and ſeveral 
pther Complices were ſeized and ſtrangled in Priſon by otder of 

» Senate, at Cat Perſuaßon : And Cains Antonivs Nepor, © —- 
who was joint Conful with Tully, march'd with what Forces he 4 
could raiſe againſt Catiline, who in a ſharp Battle was kill'd 
upon the Spot, with moſt of his Followers, (as Paterculus ob- 
ſerves) Nuem ſpiritum ſupplicio debuerat, pralio reddidit. ; 

39 A Promontory of Epirus, near the Ifland Levcas, where 
Antony und Cleapatra were rain'd by a famous Sea Fight. 

40 The Fields near Philippi in Theſoly, where Braut and 
Coſſius were defeated. - 1 

41 Caivs Marius, was likewiſe born at Arpinum, and of ſuch 
poor Parents, that he was firft a Plowman, then a common 
Soldier, yet at laſt by his Merit arrived to the higheft Employ- 
ments. Once while was Conſul (for that Honour was 
ſeven Times conferr'd on him) the Cimbria attempted to make 
an Excurfion into Tray: But he kürd 140000 of them, and 
made 6cooo Prifeners : For which Victory a Triumph was or- 
dain'd him by the Senate ; but to decline the Envy which might 
be rais'd by his good Fortune, he ſolicited that N. Lu#ativs 
Catulus, his Collegue, who was of a Noble Family, might be 
Ar 
A 2 


42 Among the Romirns there was a Superſtition, that if their 
General would conſent to be Devoted, or Sacrificed to Jupiter, 
Mart, the Earth, and the Infernal Gods, all the Misfortunes 
which otherwiſe might have happened to his Party, would by 
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| Horſs ints the thickeſt of kis Enemies Forces, whers. 


killed, and the, Remas Army gain d the Rattle. His Son 
in the ſame manner in the Wars. i þ the Gaul, and 
Roman likewiſe obtain'd the Victory. vob 543 as 
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Town, and his Wife was carried away Captive 
Priſcus, and preſented as a Slave to his Wife 2 
Service ſhe was delivered of this Tu//izz, The Fami 
great Reſpect for the Child, becauſe of a 2 
ſerved to play about his Head while he ſlept, w 
terpreted as an Omen of his future Greatneſs ; CROP Can 
was taken of his Education, and at laſt he was Contracted to 
1 the King's Daughter : Whereupon Ancus Martius his two Sons 
| (who were the true Heirs of the Crown) fearing his Marriage 
. might hinder their Succeſſion, hired two Shepherds to aſſaſſinate 
Targuinius, which they undertgok, but could not execute {0 
dexteroufly as was expected; for the King lived ſome Days 
after the Blow was given, during which Time Tanegquil caus'd 
the Gates of the Palace to be kept ſhut, and amus d the People 
(who were eager on a new Election) with Afurances that the 
Wound was not Mortal ; that the King was in a fair way. of Re- 
covery, and till he could appear Abroad, required them to. pay 
Obedience to Servius Tullius; who by this Means firſt got Poſſeſſion 
of the Government in theKing' Name, and after his Death uſurp d 
it 44 Years in his own. At laſt he was forced out of the Se- 
nate by Lucivs Tarquinius, thrown down Stairs, and murdersd 
by his Orders. Livy adds this Commendation, That with him 
TJufta ac legitima regna occiderunt 3 which agrees with FJuvenaPs 
calling him The [aft good King. For (44) Targuin, who reigned 
25 Years after him, was hated for his Pride and Cruelty, and 
for the barbarous Rape which his Son Sextus committed on 
Lucretia, Wife to Collatinus ; who by the Help of (46) L. Junius 
Brutus reyeng'd this Injury, by driving Tarquin and his whole 
Race out of Rome, which ſrom that Time began to be governed 
by Conſuls : and the better to ſecure their Liberty, Brutus ad- 
miniſtred an Oath by which the Romans obliged themſelves never 
to. ſuffer any more Kings, and made a Decree (which proved WW 0 
fatal to his Family) whereby it was declared a Capital Crime I his 
in any Perſon who ſhould endeavour by any means to bring 
back the Tarquins., However, they gave not over their Pre- mi 
rt 
pre 


tenſions, but ſent \ Ambaſſadors. under Pretence of ſoliciting that 
their Eſtates at leaſt might be reſtored to them, but upderhang 
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0 infinuate themſelves anhong the lebe . 
ew weary of a Commonwealth, becauſe the of their new 
did not tolerate that licentious way of Ling, or 
enjoy'd under the Government of their Kings) and to 
oncert with them the beſt Methods towards their Reſtoration. 
r nr groan ny he the Ani and Fitellii : The 
aft of were Brothers to Brutzi's Wiſe, and by that Al- 
fly engaged (45) Tier gud TR (ns Ion bb had 
I the Conſpiracy; the Sum of which was, That the 
ates of the City ſhould be left open for the Targa to enter 
| the Night- time; and that the Ambaſſhders be affur'd 
xf their Sincerity, each Member of the Cabal delivered them, 
the Night before-they were to return, Letters under their own 
ands for the Tarquins, with Promiſes to this Effect. 
47 Heratius Cocles being poſted to guard a Bridge, which he 
perceived the Enemy would ſoon be Maſter of, he ſtood re- 
ſolutely and oppoſed Part of their Army, while the Party he 
and broke it down z 
was, 


ſolution to kill their King Porſenns, but inftead of ſtriking him, 
ſtabb'd one of his Guardy ; and being brought before the King, 
and finding his Error, in Indignation he burned off his Right 
M | 
| Virgin, who.was given to Porſern as an 
py. from gar: and Fram over 


ances with Wü eee he had d d in their former Con- 
ferences, he went Rraight to the Conſuls, and told what he had 
on liſcovered. Orders were immediately ifſued out for ſearching 


the Criminals ſeln'd, and the Proof being evident againſt them, 
they ſuffered the Puniſhment (which was newly introduced) 
of being tied Naked to a Stake, where they were firſt whipt 
by the LiQors, then Beheaded: And Brutus, by Virtue of his 
Office, was unhappily obliged to ſee this rigorous Sentencs on 
his own Children. | 
To purſue the Story; the Targuin: finding their Plot had 
miſcarried, and -feaving nothing could be done by Treachery, 
ſtruck up an 4 with Porſenns, King of Tuſcany, who 
pretending to reſtore them by open Force, march'd with a nu - 
merous 


ASSES XKAT XT. 


46 [The Won zei 


merous Aren, and bates Zee But was on 14 it 
three ſuch. Inſtances of the Reman Bra mn. 
S An, and Cle, that he . 
courted their Friendſhip. 
5x The ugly Buffoon of the Greeies 
retro bo City, call'd by W 
all Out-Laws, Vagabonds, and of what Nature ſoever, 
who could make their Eſcaps thither, might live in all Freedom 
and Security. 
$3 The Author Alber mene the Baflerd of Mars and Rhee 
» Silvia a Veſtal Virgin, of whoſe Rape we have a Relation is 


the Beginning of Ovid's Third Book Ne th 
toe billing Dis Brother Rowe. 
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For hy bold Son of Thunder? 

Have Patience —— ® 

Thy Cloſet ſhall be ftor'd with Naz ; 
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For thee in | A * 
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She vows, be ghe, 
When ſhe is made a Counteſs. * 

12 4 | * w. 
den tells of ren young Pages whipp'd, 
erden of their Liv'ries Byrd“ 

2 Who late to Peers Catit, 
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| But Yo! he Eunuch cannot be | 7 


A colder Cavalier than he, 
. all * e take 
you, Maly, 
Some chriſtian Care, and do not 1 1 
Your conjugal Indentures. "1 
VI. : . 
Bellair ! (who does not Bellair know? | 
The Wit, the Beauty, and the Beau,) 
Gives out, he loves you dN þ 
And many a Nymph attack'd Sight, 
And ſoft Impertinence and Noiſe, . ; Ot 
Full oft has beat a more 


Soon from the Window rate him : = | 
But if Reproof will not prevail, | 
attempt to to ſcale, 
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Yi immortal as my Bays I ng, Vi 
When ſuited to my trembling - Art 
When by fangs Ar bak Vlcs 1 age If 
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All Poets are by their blind Captain led: 

(For none e er had the ſaerilegious Pride 498 
To tear the well-plac'd Laurel from his aged Head.) 
Yet Pindars rolling dithyrambic Tide * 
Hath Rill this Praiſe, that none preſume to fly 
Like him, but flag too low, or ſoar too high. 

Still does Steficborns's Tongue 

Sing ſweeter than the Bird which on it hung. 
Anacreon neer too old can grow, | 

Love from every Verſe does flow 3 

Still Sappho's Strings do ſeem to move, | 
Inſtructing all her Sex to love. 261 519 hh, 


; ; ; © 4 
Golden Rings of flowing Hair 
More than Hellen did enſnare 3 
Others a Prince's Grandeur did admire, 
And wond'ring, melted to Defir., 
Not only skilful Teycer knew | 
To dire& Arrows from the bended Yew. 
Tv ang Gods rebuilt it nodding Wal 
„ ods rebuilt its n( Wall. 
Was Sthenelus Nay er valiant he, r $49.7 
A Subject fit for laſting Poetry? 
Was Hector that prodigious Man alone, 43% 
Who, to ſave others Lives, expos'd his own ? | 
Was only he fo brave to dare his Fate, 1 
And be the Pillar of a tot ring State ? = 
No; others bury'd in Oblivion lie, 
As filent as their Grave, '' +» | ag 
Becauſe no charitable Poet gave een en 
Their well-deſerved Immortality. 
iin W.. 
Virtue with Sloth, and Cowards with 
Are levell'd in th' impartial Grave, 
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If they no Poet have. 1 
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40 le Wonakmngf D 
| Bat I wih 40 y Mukck by, rr 
And bid de mouraful Strings in may 
Unleſs my Seng begin and end with ou, 
To whom my , to whom my Songs are due, J 
No Pride does with your riſimg Honours grow, FT 
/ You meelcly look on ſuppliant Crowds below. 
Should Fortune change your happy State, 
You could admire, yet enyy.not, the Great, 
Your equal Hand holds an unbiaſe d Scale. 
Where no rich Vices, gilded Baits, prevail. 
You with a gen'rous Honeſty deſpiſe 
What all the meaner World ſo dearly prise: 
, Nor does your Virtue diſappear, 
k With the ſmall Circle of one ſhort-liv'd Year : 
Others, like Comets, ' viſit and away: } 


Your Luſtre, (great as theirs) finds vo Decay, 
ee 10 


M 
. little e en 


"x 


Ang ſcorn ali her Friendſhip aud her Hate 4 1 
Who Poiſon leſs. than Fallhood fear, 
Loth to purchaſe Like ſo dear! , 

Nut kindly for their Frienliembrace cold Death, 

Lan" ſeal. oe; i fol ian 966 tio ee 
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— Fate, bewail'd with conſtant Dew, 

Does, with the Day, his Mother's Grief renew; 7 
If her Sons Death mov'd tender TBett;* Mind 
To ſwell with Tears the Waves, with Sighs the Wind 
If Mighty Gods tin Mortdly Soitbw know, « & 
And be the humble Paters of our Nest ' 
Now looſe your Treſſts, | 
(Too well your Office a 


N 
Thallus, once the Joy and Pride of Fame, _ 
| Lies now riclt Fgel on the trembling Flame. 


R wy deſpairs Q qu'ring bs 55 
Throws by his empty ver, . Went. 
Eaſes his uſcleſo e nge Winds 
Nor flies, but hum. one wk fla 
He wants, of which bp vant fond Lo * 
And wounds with has 4.4 his penfi 
ruoſt WN which ps Ny pan Yy * 
re whiter R W | 


Q |; wr 
4 rc nh as Eran om bee Eye 
Net more, 0 | fone move ;.. 
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1 l Boar 
ore 5 
Her beautiful, her Id Adent: tore, * 


Poets Souls Heay'n's nobleſt Starps do bear ; 

WU (Poets, 1 8 Angels dar Cate) 

Yet Death {blind Archer) chat no Dif rence knows, 

Without his 100 Arrows throws, | 

Nor Phan nor the M could give 

A an thelr own ve, to live. Tg 
Orgbens, 
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Orpheus, the Heir of both his Parents, Skall, - 
; Tam'd 2 Beaſts, tive Death tadre crudl m. 
Linus (ad 8 


on the dumb Late do ie, $4 
In Silence fore d to let their Mafter die, © + - 
Homer (the Spring, to whom we Poets owe 
Our little All, does in ſweet Numbers flow) 
Remains immortal only in his Fame, 
His Works alone ſurvive the envious Flame. 
In vain to 7 (if — are) we pray, 

And needleſs Victims prodi Pay, | 
Worſhip their ſleepin Bade: Vet Death | 
Scorns Votaries, and ſtops the praying Breath, _ | 
To hallow'd Shrines i Fate will * 

And drag you from the Altar to the Tomb. 
Go, frantick Poet, with Deluſions fed, . . N 0 


mo 


Think Laurels guard your conlecrated Head, 
Now the ſweet Maſter of your Art is dead. _ 
What can we hope ? fince that a narrow.Span 
Can meaſure the Remainf of thee, Great : 
The bold, raſh Flame that durſt approach ſo a. 
And ſee Tibullas, and not trembling die, 
Durſt ſeize on Temples, and their Bol 
Fair Venus (fair ev n in ſuch Sorrows) 
Qoſing her heavy Eyes with — Rind, 
Anon, in vain, officiouſly ſhe tries 
To quench the Flame with Rivers from her vow.” 
His Mother weeping does his Eye-lids cloſe, 
And on his Um Tas her u Gif, beſtows, *. 
His Siſter too, with Hair diſhevell'd, bear? 
Part of her Mother's Nature, and her Tears. 
With thoſe, two Fair, two mournful pres jon 
And add a 2108 to his Tomb: 
Both hug his Urn, both his loy'd Aſhes Kiſs, . 
And both contend 9 'd the greater "IF 6 
Thus Delia ſpoke (when Sighs no more ex could dy | 77 
Renewing by Remembrance Pleaſures paſt; 
„% When Youth with Vigour did for Joy combine, | 
5 I wes Tall, Life, Tibullus mine Ny 


4 
, 
* ' þ 


N 


2er ee 


88822 


Gzorce.STEPNEY, EG; 52 


L entertain'd his hot, his firſt Deſire, 

« And kept alive, till Age, his nctive Fire. 

To her then Nengſ (when Groans gave leave) 

„% As I alone was loy'd; alone I'll grieve: - 

« Spare your vain Tears,  Tiba/ls;, Heart was mine, 

« About my Neck by hogan whos): 

% ſnatch'd his Soul, which true to me did p 

« Age ended yours, Death only ſtoppd my I 
If any poor Remains ſurvive the F 

Except thin Shadows,” and mote” empty Names 

—— — | . 

Nor fear a ſecond Death ſhould croſi his Love. 

There ſhall Catallus, crown'd with Bays, impart 

To his far dearer Friend his open Heart. 

There Gallus (if Fame's. Hundred all lye) 

Shall, free from Oenſure, no more ra y die. 

Such ſhall our Poet's bleſyd Cog 

And in their Deaths," — revs agree. - 

But thou, rich Urn, obey myiſtrict Commande, . 

Guard thy Charge from e Handi, 

Thou, Earth, Talis Aſhes gently uſe, 

And he wad ex fh 


To the —.—.— 
Bund from « Greek ih. 


RightStaz'! by s ind above, - vo 
To rule the happy Realms o moat] 

Who in the dewy rear of Day, r 
Advancing thy diſtinguiſh'd Ray, 
Doſt other Lights as far out-ſhine, u cated? 
As Cynthia's — — . * 20 
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As wank ae. here. N 


8 | 


54 The Wor xs my 
Exert, bright Star, thy friendly Lide 65 1 5 

And guide me chro the dusky Night} 2 2 De. F 
Defrauded of her Beams, the MTonn rl loft 
Shines dim, and will be 'vaniſh'd den. 

I wou'd not rob the Shepherd's Fold, 

I ſcek no Miſer's hoarded Gold ; 

To find Nymph, I'm fore d to Gay,” 

Who lately ſtole my Heart away. * nen 
eee 


is Ad Regem 8 v x 0 1 " 
Acata Hol/atid, ' Rufſaque & Saxons fraftis, 
PHH nos) 
| Nil Patria optatum tanto ſub Rege man. 
Mi deeſſet vacuo Regia Sponſa loro. 
Hanc Proceres, Populique petunt, ſnes inde — 
Pendet, & Adi maxima Cura Pali. 
Tolle, Hymenet, moras, facra injice vincula ker * 


Quem nemo potuit vincere, vincat Amor. 
Utilior regnis erit omni pompa triumphs, * 


. fb jag, Ver xt. 


N 0 


Subprofe for Gree 2 deat 


| 1. nuper Juvenes, quos nondum Gloria nigra 
Ornirat ventoſa togæ (nimis in vida nondum py 
Cura Patrum vetuit) repetunt n 


Græculus eſuriens ter . x2: ſalutat: 
| Intrantes ſequitur ; ſedem capiamus, amici: 
3 Mirantur; mox Vina ſluunt, rogat unus et alter 
| Quis fiet; exponit : doftws ſpes maxima Grants 
| Dicor, vos noſtras mitor latuiſſe Cameenas. one 
Ille ego, Pygmzas forti conamine Turms 
1 Alumni Trin. Col. (nondum traduati) purpureis togantur, 


14 


| 
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vitaſque Phalanges 3 . ; 
Amis 4 intipit uU. 
labris, 


Obe jam fatis ! expectant te Pocula, clamat. 

Ut taceat bibitur ; dant Vina in carmina Vires. | 
Ine idem atque E Ade Cano, Trg Aue, F 
Tupreeyr, ids Tees, Tiapdre Ts Prices Tegtlur: 
Quz (mods nd recitet) dum ſe legifſe fatentur, 

) Il Pumice que naper poliuntur habeditis,” ihquit ; 

WH Principi: & Nigri promig de velte a Volumen. 

Qud fogiant, miſeris chm fit via nulla? queruntur, 

Conficis ! excrucias ! agitis nil; \uſque tenebo 3 * 

Et legit invitis. Hie protinus oſcient : alter | 

Ingemit ; & ſomnos captat ſelicior ale. h 

Cum jam Carminibus biz tres conſ 1452 

Vos lepidi fortaſſe ſales 3 & habebitis, inquit. 

3 Caſtigator eram vitiorum (conſcia qualem 

Nuper Granta horret) nec fi pateretur, erit quit, 

Qui noſtras ſumat Partes felicior : ultrs 

Vera canam : menſam aſcendit, repetitque jocator 

Inſulſus, mimuſque ſui : pulfo pavimento, _ . 

Que ſolvenda rogant j dant Symbols; protinus ille, 

Non ego me illorum, dederim quibus eſſe Poctu, 

Excerpam numero ; quadrans mihi uullus in arci, 

Nec loculis : fremuere z -tacet ; jocur ueere bilis 

Incipit: Haud tanti yendes mala carmina, clamant. 
Vinitor heus ! Audi, quid debeat ille, Poets, _ 

| e NG Ter verſat inanes - 

, ana manus loculos ; nee ſcit qum pignora promat. 

" I Rident: ille gemit: ſed Vinitor e if 
Nulla fuge via, nulla niora eft, cum carmina triſis 
Singultans profert ; hae ſit tibi plurimk' mers. 
Vinitor hoc Pretiumi (ſortem miſeramus iniquam) - - - 

Vie capitz vacuuſque forts ri, e e 

een ſeil. guam ins ſerigi. 

3 Terra-filiv ᷣ Fre varicator. . 
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In Nuptias P. Georgii & D. Anne. | 
Ircumvolantam blanda Cupidinum ** 


C Huc Mater axes flectat eburneos, 
Dum ſzvientis flagra dextre _ 
Co metuant in; 


3 currum fortiori” i e 61 
- Renvigio volitans olorum. - | 2 461 1 =, 
Junctum Marine Pala Conjugi, e Te 
Senique jundtam Cyprida Troico, | | | 
Delira ne jactet vetuſtas, g 
Connubio ſuperata noſlro: 77 
Illuſtriori ſtemmate Regiam 1 
Pitabit aulam nobilior Parens; tan | 
Virtute & Anean, Nepotes, 194 0d 
Viribus & ſuperent Acbillim. „ 


Quin bellicoſæ Gloria Cinbriæ, 1 
Nunc invidendæ ſpes, decus Ae, 3 739 
Ira, horror, & vultus minaces 
In Dominæ tumulentur ulnis. e 
Ceſſate lites ; ſpicula, machine ang 
Dormite lethi : " bret „„ 
Prezbent Puelle quas ocelli, 3 
Armiger innocuus ſagittas. . wt Wl In 
Quam dulcz vultu Virgineo rubet RA 4 
P Pandora? (quantum, dum rubet, dee) f ; 
Tacetque, ſed. narrant - viciflim - +34: 
Lumina luminibus calores. 
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Laceng nunquam damng i . 
Tuliſſet, lis 6 Puer hue * vagus  * 0 
Erriſſet, ardentes videret 4 2781 
x Fanere tergemino Penates, | 
Flammaſque 22 my 
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atale vitet NS ye 
— Gqunts? 
Te prada nullo parta periculo, 
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Expectat ultrò: 
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In Obitun Can 11 — 


| lun ta , proniſque l fata prefiis = 
D Cinfia, fave than, L mens 4 


5 Sed neque feſtivos vox deſerat immemor hymnos, 
Nec laceret madidas iinpia dextra genas 3 | 2 
Tempeſtiva levent inſanos Luctus: 
Conveniunt Elegis utraque, Diva, Tuis. 
Seu caneres Ca ROL mores Cerleftibus £quos, 
(Heu! nimis ante diem, qui volutre gaum:) 
Debita non Impar ſeu carmins provocet — PF 
Quvem teneat, .ccelis amula, Terra Suum.! 
Ne quis deficiat, ſequitur fic Car Poliax, 
Fratri/que accondit funere Luna facem. 
Sic pius aſſumpſit Numa Divi, ſceptra . 
Rex ſollum aſcendit, chm tulit = 
Quim bene Achilleas torſerunt fata ſagittaas l 
Przbet, quæ dederat dextera vuluus, opem. 
Lubrica Sors facto nocet, atque indulget, codem > j 
i na nj ret Hl mink | &-- 
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in my Caſe, than others is, That a /great part 'of this 
Collection . bnd Lens! which" fore-of 


Writings ſome Perſons us have thought 
unfit to be publiſh'd. It muſt be 'd, indeed, that 
a great Beauty of Letters does often.confiſt in little Paſ- 


References 
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ſages of . Converſation, and 
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Bl 


115 


4 
fin 


Saniardi, than the Letters of Gas vara, i 


among 
or among the French, than thoſe of V aiture and Balſac: 
Not to mention the Jaliens, among whom there has been 


fo 
| may have a 
of Wit, without being able to write Verſes or mak 
Harangues; and may live ih very good Repute, withou 
having Occaſion of doing either. But a Man can han 
live in the World without being able to write Lettet 
"There is no ſtate of Life in which a Faculty of that kia 
is not requiſite ; and there are few Days paſs, in which 


2 Man has not occaſion to make uſe of tt. 


The Stile of Letters ought to be free, eaſy and nau 
ral; as near approaching to fumiliar Converſation u 
poſſible. The two beſt Qualities in Converſation are good 
Humour and good Breeding; thoſe Letters are therefor 
certainly the beſt that ſhew the moſt of thoſe two Qs 
lities. There are fone. Men ſo ſurly, fo ill-natur d, and 
ſo ill-bred, that tho we can hardly deny em to hav 
Wit, yet we can ſay, at leaſt, that we are ſorry they have 
it. And indeed, as their Wit is troubleſom to other 
People, fo I can hardly imagine of what great uſe i 
can be to themſelves. - For if the end of Wie be-not'& 
render ane ſelf agreeable, I ſhall ſcarce enyy vm 
other uſe they can make of it. e OR 

The ſecond Part of this Collection conſiſts of amorow 
Verſes. Thoſe who are converſant with the Writings « 

the Ancients, will oblerve' a great difference between 


by what they and the Moderne have 'pebliſh'd upon thi 


Subzecd. The Occaſions upon which the Poems e 
the former are written, are ſuch as happen to every 
Man almoſt that is in Love z and the Thoughts ſuch, #5 
ara natural for every Man in Love to think. The M6: 
derns, on the other hand, have ſought out for Occafio 
rr 
ich Thoughts that are ſurpriſing and-glittering, bot n& 
tender, paſſionate, or natural to 8 Man in Love. __ . 


To 


purſue this Point 
give himſelf the 


trarch only, as being by, much the moſt. 

the Moderns who have written Love- 2 

I | great Reputation 3 k as 
gement to . 

World: for People ſeeing the great Credit 

has, indeed, to this Day, not only in „put on 

all Turepe, have ſatisſied themſelves: with the Imitatic 
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ve: Paſterals, Flegies, wy erſes} under v 
| I comprehend all — , Sonnets, Maurigali 
tanza's," Of all theſe\Pafora/ is the loweſt, and, 
bat Account, perhaps|\moſt proper for Love; 

the Nature of that Paſſion 16 render the 8 
nd humble. Theſe be forry'of Pooms to differ 

x only- in their Numbers; bat in be Deſigns, ad 
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nodern Languages; yet che Nunibers of the 
be looſer and not ſo ſonbrous as the other: the 
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2 and had rather be in loye wich & 
moſt hard-hearted Beauty living, th 
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= fn Foot Jeog abone with me, Nee 6 
t to have ſome Ede 5 r 

. e his Senſes to , N 

ing as without doubt you are, to 1 

de 1 mak Fancy has been very kind to y 


Point, yet it wou'd be. convenient to Lad, in U 
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whom it is. 


— 2 are in te 
ways of Dying r Bur rus hy 
thouſand Years, than make uſe of either, Then, Mac 


defer all fort of dying 
if you are politive v 


Boyle's Air-Pump a9 

in Perfumes 5 
0 W Madaj 
and x 


But to be leſs 
own. 
t 


{ - 6. F 4 
1 N 1 * 
4 w 4 0 9 4 1 1 n 9 „ 0 5 * 
' N F __ 1 f FR S . ” 5 
o 
EL | 6 
1 ' 4 4 U X 
N „ 1 : } * * F nw 5 
1 1 0 * 7 1 e 4 * 
. | - 
” 0 , (7 , N 4 N £ 
() | "2 1 42 f 
To the: fair: Unbehiever 
7 „8 F | : * 
© 7 


J Thats 
an with Patience ſuſſer himſelf to be call'd Heretick, 
ght not to be eſteem d a ian: A - 
non Account you ſee, one who is called Coward, if he 
Joes not reſent the 'Aﬀeont, ſhall always be thought ſuch. 
greater than either of 


d 


om that Rank, without allowing me 
unde inferior Creatures. Had you call 
rn ee 


male, may be 
fair Sex; Ap ry hog 
cut a Man off from all ſort of Communication with e 
Had the Husbands or. old Women had this Opinion 
me, I ſhon'd not have been ſo violent in my own 
Fence. Scandals, as well as Oaths, ought to be talg 
in the Senſe of thoſe that impoſe em; 1 
angry at a Turk, or a Jew, ſor thinleing me of 
(Religion ; becauſe whatever I thought, it was what ma 
them like me the better ; but this wou'd be no Reaſon en 
make me forgive a Chriſtian for calling n In ly yo 
manner, Madam, I cou'd' have 'd 1 
Husbands and old Women for ſaying ſuch a thing oft 


I can hirdly pardon you- for it. It were WW of 
Jn Bs l Wine in this Ole, or turn you over of 
another hand for Satisfaction in that Point, which a m 
only properly be refolv'd by myſelf z and it were ff mi 
vain to think to clear myſelf by Words from an Im it 
tation that ought to be done by Actions; I ſhall t an 
fore only challenge you to more me at Your Own nn 
and Time: wbere 1 doubt not to give you full d fin 
Aion ts ln, and convince you that I am not H. 

Man (or rather indeed the No — yo 

to be. In the mean time I ſhall remain your im 
PF or 
| Gas ed Me 
Madam, | . 1 me 
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Tf you will accept of a Heart with all theſe C ificatior 
I offer you mine; if not, fend 3; me back by thee 
Poſt, © pom nr he OY Title than that of 


e e bamble Servant, 
eee e 
IN 

a CY To the fame. 54 bs y, 
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V4 Cv anc; vir Rona 


gebe eee 

you as much as I but are there any 
you as little ? Yes, Madam, I underſtand ”v well 
love you as little? for that is th 


only you to apprehend; ''There 'is 
queſtion but a Man who is poſieſs'd of the moſt charming 
Creature in the Univerſe, will be conſtant to ber as long n 
ſhe pleaſes; but it is u great queſtion if he will pare with 
her as ſoon as ſhe i h the Rock „ 
thoſe Ladies ſplit, who will ei ef wens bat' © 
Lovers ; not that the” Women are: as change 
able as the can be for the Lives of them, and cot» 
ſider, pray, i what pretty Circumſtances a Lady bring 
herſelf, who is plagu'd with an obſtinate old — 
when ſhe is paſſionately in love with à new one. 
know not what thoſe — porn 
lays to my C but I an im 
. — — the 
Number: And whenever you pleaſe to malte the Ex» 
periment, as the leaſt Sign in the World is -ſufficient 
after theſe Preliminaries, to — 
Lover ; ſo the leaſt Sign you give me of any i 
new Amour, all maſts "me lay ade that sere nd 
leſwambicious one of . 
| #1 p Tour ei Servant Pry 
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who profeſs as great a Veneration for Wit, as the ne ll ney 
xo; had for Courage, cannot have ſo good a Reaſon foil con 
Love, au your having exercwd* your Wit upon me gre 
Tho' it is poſſible you may attribute. my Paſſion to uno Th 
ther Cauſe, and as you think I love nothing bes Lo 
myſelf, may have ſome youll hav 
are never like to be my Ri vo for 
the mo 

eim 

wil n 

ve Tru, 8 Ns 

needs- he the 

em "alto: Wi 

Opinion in ini 

4s. only wh 

ou, a8 ſoon as tha fill all 

too, As your 1 a 

of having ay i : 

wind Fop, T Gull dc 

imaginable, me 

Madam, y; 69-4 eve 
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Tos Mafqu'd Lady. 


TH O' 1 doubt not, Madam, but you have made 
A. the moſt conſiderable Conqueſts under the Sun, yet 
give me leave to ſay, You never made any ſo extraor- 

mary as this before: You have ſubdu'd, without the 
Conqueror's common Vanity, of making yourſelf known, 
and have gain d the moſt abſolute Vitory in the World, 
without as much as unſheathing your Face, I. who 


never 
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OR Friend 1 car hardly call you; finee under tiat 
Diſguiſe, you have dons me one 
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Injuries in the World ; and it is vain for me td guar 
my Territories againſt the/ malicious Deſigne of Rnemiy 
and Rivals ; when you, whom I never for either, 

cd with A hte B 2 N 
5 their Forces « But muy 

not condemn you without a conclude you 
guilty till I hear what OED in your om 
1 I will give . yoa & account of the 
uſineſs, Meeting one 70 the laſt Night, wit 
whom I. ay 64 indy ſhe began _ -Lovery 


wherein Tom's 3s, yon non. Inconveniences that atten» 


_— in all he faid ; when ſhe turn 
upon me, and told me, For that Reaſon a W 
have a care of having any thing to do with me. 
her that was acting after the manner of ſome — 
call a thing Treaſon without Law, and then hang a 
for it without Proof: That 1 appeal'd.to all the World 
for my Innocence in the matter, and defied my 
Enemies to bring any Evidence of my Guilt; She told 
me ſhe had it from fuch a one, who had it from another 
and that, in fine, the ori | 

was yourſelf. . . Now tho I 
might have ſaid ſuch a thing 
yet I can hardly believe a Man of y e 
have done it upon that account. You who very well 
know, That to commend a Man for a Wit to the Wa- 
men, is like commending him for a good Proteftant 
to the Fathers of the Inquifition ; and he that re. | 
ported me- an Bunach among em, cou'd «not do it 
upon a more malicious account. They love à tame, 
eaſy, governable Fool, and fancy all Wits ill-natur'd 
and proud : Have not you e 
after that to put me upoh em ſor one Well, Sir, I 
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choofing that Place, for the Benefit of the Company th t 
walks there; I told em it was contrary to all Precedent 

to make uſe of Elms. or Lime trees, finee the Willey 
had, The out of Mind, been  reſery'd "for that Uſeh 
r 'to 


you may believe I had no 
Quarrel ry 9 oe 
thought 
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38 Die Won xs T7 
l it gught not to be © 
to the open Air, for ſear of " catching-cold the m7 0 
veniently enough confine it to her Bed- chamber, whe 
it may be of great uſe rightly-manag'd;' and wake he 
in a Morning with half a Dozen deep-fetch'd Sighs, | 
than any Larum-clock. . You fee, Madam, what Coy 
I have in your Conduct, fince I truſt you to di 
Heart for me that I have never been able y 
myſelf. You will thmk, perhaps, it is but 
 Virwe of Neceſley, and forrendring up Fa 
am not able to hold out againſt you. However, 
„ the eren Conquerors are kind to rriſond 
ect watery twat rd 
greater than any of theirs, fo 1 doubt 1. 
irtues are anſwerable to em. ‚ 
for. my Heart is, That it may be treated us 
War, and that I may have the Liberty d 
with it during its Confinement. 
but t is fair, I am 


none ſhou'd come to me but by your Approbation. Au 
— you ned ins; free hl any Eſcape; for i 
I can gueſs at all at bis Humour, he will profer ſuch a 
Captivity to all the Liberty in the World; and will not 
be ſo proud of the Titles of err en 
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1 To the"; ſan 5 . ret 


— my fatal 2 
Imagine ere you read, the Writer ſlain: 
One Hand thi. Swvord, and un the Pex emplys, 


dud mn awd 1 


Hare ih gh ne e FLAG 
ſab myſelf or write to you firſt? At laſt, Madam, 1 
ave determin'd on the latter : For I conſider that if you 
bud hear a Fellow mounted 'a Cricket, ſinging 
me doleful Ballad of my , you wou'd be at a 
6 to know the Cauſe of io fad an Accident ; and, in 
Age ſo inquifitive as ours,  wou'd take it much better 
d have 4 Relation of the thing from the firſt Hand, than 


LN ara} opping e eee Hie. 
1. J f Buſineſs then 1 


ome about Twelve e cock it Nen FL 
el u that 1 e 
ock in the Afternoon. Now, Madam, I am really ſo 
alble of my Guilt'of diſappointing/you in this manner, 
hat after having armign'd, Jodg'd, and condemn'd my- 
Fer E ain Jalt ions Wh the point of Execution. 
moſt confeſs ſome People have advis d me to the con- 
uy, and ul e yon cannot take it ill that I did not _ 

ect you when you know how late it was before I re- 

eir d the Letter. But I told them, that "after havi 
rtten to you I ought t never to have ſtirr'd from home, 
ut ſtaid in expectation of an Anſwer. For tho? it was 
gd in my Defence, chat I had ſome great Buſineſs 
which call'd me out; and that I had little hopes y 
don d have me the Honour of meeting you ſo 

| | v4 3 


90 * ne 
fon yt this e at uy an in-hy 
Far by Devil ſhapld..a Nun | 
hen he las great Buſineſs and little Hope e This 
— determin'd nie for a ſodden 1 
cution, and whatever you may think upon the firſt fi 
of this Letter, yet before'\you+ ran have read it out, 
e N euer be no more 


=P 0 8 78 G RT * x 
TIM TS AW. * — N 
T have a thing juſt now come into my Head that 1 

poſibly make me defer. my Execution till I hear: 100 

from you. Differem -baving different Taſte 

and there being as many ways of killing Lovers, ut t 

are of dreſſing Eggs, it wou'd me very much i 

fond ad my for your lake, when you wonkd 8 

A g -r 


1 KE 1 1 E R uv. 
| 3 99 the fame. 5 on 


Ir Madam you el ms for : D ppc .. 
ment in your Letter, otherwiſe, I confeſs, I am wil © 
| impatient under thoſe Circumſtances. I hope it wat as 


4; in revenge for my miſſing the other Aſſignation; if it 

S * . jeckonwe are upon the ſquare now. Von will e 
F , "grant you have all Fr 
| amends for this ; and it is with a great deal of Imy 
| tience I expect a more favourable rtunity. In N 

- compence, you ſhall diſpoſe of me in whatever mant 
you pleaſe ; and I am fure you muſt allow, that if I un 

not the moſt paſſionate Lover in the World, I am at le 

the mot convenicae 3 for whenever you have a ud 
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(CERTAINLY the Lady ho accw'd, me 
difference laſt Night has the Jeaſt reaſon 1 
World to ds ſo, L. it Lach nen to be ahvays fe 


* . 
* 
" * 


Fr. 
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Li 


all the Tenderneſs in Nature? 
Signs; but, oh ! cou'd 


F 
. 
| 


: 
: 
4} 


'L 
8, 


as to diſguiſe my Paſſion 
is there no return due to 
me? Well, Madam, it is ſome To 
that if you can but for one half Hour delude m ö 

Opinion that I am below d by you, chat ſhort Cheat will 


be a greater Satisfaction than all Womankind can grant 


we beſide. | 
828 


LETTER 


- 


J 5c 1 am deftin'd to Deltrufion! Why, O Hel 
did I ever ſee her? Or fince I did, why did any Bo. 
elſe? Had I never, I cou'd never have been happy i av ads 
by having ſeen yon, I am the moft miſerable Wretd 
breathing. Theſe will appear. Myſteries perhaps to ye 
and if you think me diſtracted when I writ this you wil 
think right: Love, Jealouſy, and Deſpair, are tearit 
my Soul in pieces. If you have any Compaſſion for 4 
Man whom you have rendred the moſt miſerable in the 
World, give me an Opportunity of meeting you to day 
though it be but for one half Hour. I wou'd not have 
you come to the Walle after this Rain for fear you 
ſhou' d catch cold and a meeting at Shops or India 1 
Houſes may make Prople ſuſpicious. Though I die r 
I ſee you not, yet I wou'd rather do ſo than bring yon 
Health or Reputation in any danger. Think, oh think 
upon ſome way of ſatisfying my Requeſt, and do not 
apprehend that this Diſtraction which I ſhow you, ſhov'l 
appear to any body elſe to your Prejudice. I wiſh ever] 
one were as careful of you as I am 3 yet I lye, I do net 
wiſn it, for to be ſo they muſt love you at the ſame rate; 
and I had rather allow em all the Favours you can 
grant than that. Adieu — I am—— alas I know not 
What I am, een eee | 


5 


5 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 
Jo the fame. 


Think I have taken all the ways imaginable to con- 
vince you that I love you above the World ; however, 
adam, you ſhall ſee I will yet do more, which ia, 
ver to fee you again. It is true, Mra. told me I 
night come to you to day, but ſhe told me at the ſame. 
me, that you thought it improper for me to come ſo 
fren, Had you any Kindneſs for me you cou'd not have 
fus'd my Viſits upon ſo cold a Reaſon as their bein 

mproper i and if you have not, you "cannot be pleas 
it I make em at all. You ſhall ſee therefore, Madam, 
ow much I value your Quiet above my own, fince I 


b gage my Word to you (and I am ſure, Madam, neither 
os vor any Woman in the World, can fay I have ever 
ooken my Word with em) that I will never, make you 
oecher Viſit, or come into any Place where you are, 
& Wxcept you give me very good Aſſurance that my Com- 
any will be more aca to you than I have reaſon 
believe it has been of late, 5 
7 * — 22 | 2 | — — | — 
* * a ä | | | 5 
+ 8 2 ö rr en ect 1 
in LETTER XYHF; 
ot ak F eie ee 


HAT this parting has not been ſought of my fide 
Heaven can be my Wi and how little Batif 
Aion I take in it Vein of my Heart can teſtify. 
No, I tremble, I am all Confuſion, and I die when I 
bak opon it, ad 50e in Craig, ts you that 


04 ee "4 


I bed 5c I ſee y 
of quarrelling with me; D 
with you, and I ſee you do not make à Return that i 
| —_— — 
Heavens! Madam, what wou'd you have me do? £ 
I come to put you out of Humour? Or wou'd you } a 
me appear as a Spectacle of your Rigour to your n 
favour'd: Servants. No, Madam, Id too muck Te 
derneſs ſor you to give you any Diſturbance; and gig 
me leave to ſay, I have not ſo mean a Spirit as to folk 
any Woman when [I have reaſon to believe ſhe thinks wy 
| wetlands bow Miioti erat ld ap 6 TINO 
| ; Since you command it, I fall not fail of waiting 
TE CIR ee | 


— — 72 r 
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Onthe Author of —— a 
pretended to be writ in Defence of the Ser 


N Corens Garden ag. where you now 
Poets their Senſe, wh pm ES Ho 
There is a:Club of Critics of the P, 
We do_themſeboer admire for Men of Wits r kg 
Aud ho! an arbitrary Power. afſume ' i 
On Plays and Ladies both to paſi their D 4 

all and. Perſons, Prieft. and Prince, 
Aud judge them by the Standard of their Senſe : 
' But ſcan thiſe Sparks, or. by their Word: or (Mite, 
You 'll find them Fop without, and Fool within. 
One of theſe Brat: dreſs d up in Shape' of Satire, 
Comes forth to be the Ladies Vindicator : 
Ld fince för Chivaley he elaims no. N 
1 7 bt ſets up for Poetrerramt. 

„uber mighty Herd Bere? 

rrp all caps "tit dangerous to come near. 
The beauteaus Sex may ſet \their Heart: at rt: 
— JOE is the beſt. 


rd my Expectation was mifled,. hid. „ 4 
| her es my vp aye : 
do them juſtice, is.no Woman's Friend, 
lilogynes is made ta boot with Ball, N 
ilogynes alli no Charge at all. 19 Þ 

/ bow foxver- be diſguiſe the matter, SS: ; 
the f Part, he aurit the latter. 
He that but 3 marks the whole Deſign, 


ay trace the OE: | 
| 1 


. F vi TY 


r — * 
fu with 2775727 Y 
prompting ta vba)» e. 


ile e 


e gene ee, 
d all bis N over-tursd ;.. 

| like the little Eis ſqmaks and diees. wide { 
r prints a Book of Ladies Crughties, _ 1 | 
his is the Feel, fair Ladies, that hen haunt you, pe AF 
at will from- or Play gallant you. __ us: + 

—— he is call d, aubat Name ſo much renown'd, © 


all the Realms be ? | 
Ea Arens 


LETTER XIX. 


To 4 Lach e 
into the Country. | * 


Receiv'd à Copy of Verſes n 

a Command (for the Requeſts of fair Ladies are 
ways Commands to me) that I ſhou'd'anſwer em. 
| wou'd ſerve you, Madam, you may be ſure, in a 
thing that was in my Power, but this I muſt own 
quite beyond it; and after having eager yn 
found myſelf utterly unable to cope with ſo dead-c 
an Author: I ſent therefore immediately to the Cle 
of the Pariſh (a 3 1 ··e 
no ill Critick I can aſſure you, as Criticks 
the favour of him, that he ben. — 
the thing. With his help, Madam, I read em on 
again : We both agreed, That there were nova We 
better choſen, Verſe more delicately turn'd, Satire m 
fine, or Raptures more poetical. Yet wh 


Bleſs us] ſaid I. what mighty Hero's here # 
He thunders ſo, "tis dangerous to come near. 
The beauteous Sex may fet their Heart, ur, 
Of all der Patron, fore this is the beſt. 


| The ter indeed made fome Exceptions to the I 
that follow : 


* . the e diane, I bad read," 

| 1 found my Expecation aua miſled, * 
He ſaid he cou'd not i e 
8 of thoſe. From e100 mig 


| 
. 
* . I 


* 
% * 
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And, Ladits, mel © 
( An Abefrophs to the Ladies ) 
 evithout the belp of Day, 


) God, Madam, by a Ruſh-light, ee 
You may diſcern aube dus the Weagon fevay. — 


f it were not too great a trouble to the Author, I 

ou'd defire to know of him who it is that does ſway. 
} e Weapon 3 for ſometimes he makes us believe it s 
þ Prefacer, and ſometimes the pretended Authar : | 


And brandifbes his Pen againſt your- Credit, 

7 Mr. Eat-finger bim/olf that did it, 

u laſt was ſo very good a Conceit, and fo . 
v, that I thought the Clerk wou'd have died wit 
oghing at it. Well, faid he, (when he had a little 
cover'd himſelf) that at- ger is ſo ingenious, that 
Man might have made five or fix very good Verſes of 
tat one Thought. Set y 2 reſt, ſaid I, and 


te if this Author has 2 m Manegement 26 
e has Wit, 


He that fits films is bis Wits fines, © 
warrant this Poet vever fat filent in his Life, 


Whoſe Mouth il Ah <aith- Ig inflead of Senſe; 
Or elſe be crams his. Hand. jnto his Jaws: | 


That is to ſay; Either he eats his Fingers, or fills his 
louth with his Fiſt, or crams his Hand into his 
aws. -S e ap ix wy 
ariety of 'em put together. vm 

At Coffee-bouſe among the Men of Weeth ; 


Obſerve here, Madam, if you pleaſe, a nem Argu- 
tent for Rhime, and that is the Civility and Good- 

reeding which from jt. Had it not been for 
. Mp faite, "hoe whe wits Fops, ad Fools in 
» AY of the _—_ had little Reaſon to ex- 
ot. II. 


o 


15 


A- 


98 The Work S of 
peſt to be adopted Men of Worth, in the lates. Nan 
it, . 1 | 


7 
He goggles like a. Qualer bolting forth. 5 
This we both allow'd to be the very beſt Feſt of a Mf © 
It is true, indeed, the Cle (who is. 8. very pom · Yo. 
tur'd Man, tho' perhaps à little too curious in dit 
Griticiſns) ſaid. He con d not find any, very great ne iſ» 
ſemblance. between a Man who fat filent, and * ny. 
that was holding forth. But I told bim, He muſt ſup, Wer! 
poſe it was a Quaker holding forth at a filent Meeting, tl 
Like an Endymidp he cen court the NM, 
Aud bark at her bright Ghries «when he's done. " 
The Clerk told me, He doubted the Aythor was miſtaken: we 
here: For as the Story has beep always written, FS en 
mion did not wake love tg the Moon, but the Mom . y 
to Endymjon. And as for the Barking, be aſſar d ne WM: d. 
he had it from an ancient Greet Manuſcript, Whg 
Author was intimately acquainted with Endymipn ; and 
proteſts, That he never ſaw a Man leſs apt to bark a 
People in his Life than he was. But if all the lite 7 
Curs of the Town have always bark'd at the Moon, 8”. 
it is very hard that Exdymien, who was never known 9 er 
bark at any body, muſt be ſuppoſed the Author of all wm 
that Noiſe. But pray, Madam, inform yourſelf a little 
better from the Author, of what follows: Was there 
ever any Mouſe ? or was there any Fable, where 
there was a Moule ? „ 
. | did plead, * P 
He had deſero d i aſpire to Princeſs Ned 1 
For if the ching be really true, it was the moſt im- 
pauddlent Mouſe thay ever I heard of: apd we. myſt, both 2! 
the Clerk, and I, agree with the Author, in the juſt V 
ſentment he ſhewy fox ſo horrible a, Preſympyigg, 
Byz to be a, little mare ſexious, Madam; The! I carne 
fou 


allow a, Jeſt as far ag apy bodx, yet I woy'd * — 


WILLIAM Wars x, E; 

imagine I ſhall bear ſuch things as theſe. You 
e therefore, for his own ſake, to 
eep his Name-conceal'd. How foever his | 
as fa: (for if I can gueſs at all at him, he's a Perſon 
ff conſiderable- Quality) let him nor imagine that ſhalt 
protect him from my Revenge,” Had'the Great 
ritten ſack: a Copy of Verſes me (not that I 


ave any partieular Pique ty the Great Mogs/) without 
ay reſpeR at al to his 


the midſt of my Fury; he ſhall ſee how much more 


ho" he has maliciouſty inſmuated, That Mr. Dryden 
Frites for me, and that I am covetous of M. L. D's 
ompany, yet F muſt do him the juſtice to declare, 1 
o not in the leaſt believe Mr. Dryden has any hand in 
's Works, or that he ever found any great Satisfuetion 
the Converſauon of N. E. A Fam, 


6 Modams Yours de. 
The Clerk preſents. his, Service to, the Author, and. 


ered to him. 
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To the moſt Noble Author of that incomparable 
Poem, on the Author of 4 Dialogue concerning 
V. omen * CC. 1 


Moft Noble. Sir, 


OU cannot imagine with what unexpreſſible S til. 
e late Poem. It pleaſes me 
xremely- to. ſee; that notw ichſtandiog the I 


SA NSS SAD 


* 


= 8 FE 


Spirits 


— 


Quality; I wan d have prihmd the 
ſerſes, and put his Name to em. However, Madam, 


ke a Chriſtian I treat him, than he has done me: For 


v written the Ingloſpd, which he e ee | 


2 eee ee ſome· gene roa 


* ——__ — 
—— — — 


| 
[ 


5 ſo far in it as yourſelf, And whereas moſt 


| Homer) That it was eaſier to take the Club from Hereuls, 


It : I fanſy, if your Modety wou d give you leave tp 


; A 
100 The Won K 8 of 


Spirits who tread in the Steps, of our Predeceſlors, and 
imitate - thoſe hidden Graces that lie undiſcover d in the 
Works of Mr. Thomas Sternbold, and Mr..Robert' Wiſdon 
of agg 2 LN 2 Jon 
poons t ve towards it; but I ma 
fay without Battery, 1 have. foen- 88 Map whe has l 
moſt of the 


now in Vogue are dull, flat things, 
Ancichts z yours is brisk, ſharp, and all 
Envy itſelf cannot ay y you have ſtoln one 
from any body ; and truly I think it will be ve 
cult for any Man to one from, you, r 
Saying of Yirgi/s concerning Homer, (for I wau'd ſcom 
to compare ſuch a Poet as, you to any thing leſs than 


your 


than a Verſe from him. What was, perhaps, but a; 
Compliment when ſaid of Homer's Verſes, may, with 
a great 8 be affirmed of your efty, | 
do no leſs approve 2 we 44 in g the 
Moon's "Cant; than ddreſs in the management d 


dan it, you are deeper in her Favour ever In, 
mien was: At leaſt all the World muſt own ſhe 
has a very great Influence upon you ; and I fanſy you 
Fit of Poetry comes upon you when, ſhe is at the Full, 
No more at preſent, but that with all due Reſpects to 


nr I weg. 


L E TT: R XXI. | 
To a Friend. Written from the Country. , 


HE Dialogues of Plato, with your laſt Letter, have | 
T quite turn d my Head. What delicacy of . Inver | ” 


tion! "Wha: fable of Though u. no more of 
Women, 


> & ©» > 5 © 0 
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omen, of Gallantry z I think of nothing but Philo- 
ay ron d Seraphick N Oh Vanity of Pomp, of 
Glory, of Trifles, r They appear 
beautiful to the $i 


give others leave to 
Sweetneſs of Philoſophy. 
Repoſe ! Oh Life- 


2 % bf — munita tener 


Tata doftrins ſapientum templa ſerena : 
Deſpicere, unde qutas aller, paſſimque widere 
Errare, ww wonder aa for nn 


The Soul of Man, ee has two Wingsz 
r 
py real Heaven; the other terreſtrial, 
down to the' Earth | 2. bs he ft of take that 
raiſes you to thole divine Paths, reach'd by none but the 
greateſt Wits, 'the nobleſt Souls ; the other brings Men 
down to the things of this World ; to Vanity, to Sin, 
to Marriage! Poor Husbands! you have truly obſerv'd 
how ſoon" Beauty flies away ; but, alas ! Love flies 
away much ſooner: Uncomplaiſant Companion that he 
22 tho” he comes with Beauty, will not ſtay with 
Great Politicians without doubt theſe Husbands f 
who debe an ewenal Stavery for « thing of fo Bal: Po- 
ration, But what ſignifies that to us? Let us leave em 
in Peace (if there be any ſuch nnr 
riage) wer apt rt Hogs . 


Fw 
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% | Te Weser, 
LETTER XXII. 
To the ſame, From London. 


ITis fo 
aſham'd 


Since 1 weote-to you, that 1 am alan 


lon 
F aſham'd to 
I do not yet find the leaſt Decay in my Paſſion, 


have reaſon enough 40 believe did 
tho' ſhe ſaw ae — 2 


may pu 


87. 
EE 
FT 
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I 


ſpeak, nor ſeen any thing that ſhe has written; and 
with the heroick Virtues of a Woman, without know. 


WILLIAM Waren, By; 10k 
| one Acton ife, that cou | 
ny hr = 3 ene make me 
theſe Qualities are, I ſuppoſe 
have ever been diag 
in the Country ; but, for m 


Thoſe who. | 
in love fill ; i 


T 
157 


( ; N a f 
O, little Book, and to the World ' 
; The faithful Image of an am'rous Heart: | 
Thoſe who Love's dear, deluding Pains have known, 
May in my fatal Stories read their o- ... 
Thoſe who have liv'd from all its Torments fee, Ane 
8 — 

7 t rern 
While with calm Joy, / ſafe landed on the Coaſt, - } 26:4 
I view the: Waves on Which I once "was toſt (1 | 
Love in a Medley of Endearmenti, arr., 

Suſpicions, Quarrels, Reconcilements; WU: 

Then Peace again, Oh | wou'd it not be beſt, 

'To chace the Fatal Poiſon from our Breaſt? 

But fince ſo few can live from Paſſion free, 

Happy the Man, and only happy be, 

Who with ſuch lucky Stars begins his Love, 

That his cool Judgment does his Choice approve. 


1" Paſſions quickly wear away ; So 
What's built upon Efteem, can ne'er,decay. * 
SSSI OIURD TSS WE 


ELEGY. The unrewarded Lover. 


- 


L the dull Merchant curſe his angry Fate, 
And from the Winds and Waves his Fortune wait. 
Let the loud Lawyer break his Brains, and be 


A Slave to wrangling Coxcombe for a Fee: 


ACTED of; Kc. oF 1 
R 
ro 37 Ae 


I wage no War, I 4. ur 
1 fear no Stormy, but What C:/inils moves. 
And what grave Cenſor -can my Choice deſpiſe ? 
But here, fair Charmer, here the Diff'renes lies 1 
The Merchant after all his Hazards paſt, 


. 
* 


Enjoys the Frult of — why op at laſt 3 | 

The Soldier hi 5 Favour fande, 7 
And after commands : ; \# 
Tie Low neo hh K 
While I take pains to meet a Fate more hard, *& 
And reap no ls no Favour, . 


5 N = ; JN. — 5 * 60 


br RAM 
Written in 4 Lady's Table-Boock. 


Wirz what frange Raptures wou'd 'my Soul by 


Wer bt her Bok gene Heeg Bra 

As I from that all former Marks efface 
And, uncontroP'd,. pat new, ones i. their place 3 
So might on Tag Jt, r 
And my own Image 


ILEGY. 


"Mi Ll EG. r. 
The Wer H NEA. 


To bis Miftreſ.. 
ile-thoſe bright Eyes ſubdue where-Cer you mil, 
And, as de pleaſe, can either fave, or! 1 
What Vouth ſo — to dr 
What Wealth fo great 1 5 — ike dest 
None but the Muſe i that rivilege can claim, 


And what you give in Love, return in Fame. 
Riches and Titles with your Life muſt end ; 

Nay, cannot eyen in Life your Fame defend ; 
Verſe can give Fame, can fading Beauties ſave, 

And, after Death, red redeem em 12 the Grave; 
Embalm'd in Verſe, through diſtant Times Boch 
Preſerv'd, like Be re an Amber Tomb. 

Poets, (like M s, on an Eaftern 5 
Reſtrain d by nothi 25 but * Will ie 
1 can ery ap * — —_— blame, 
And as they pleaſe, give or Fame. 
In vain the ral moe her Life, © 
For the bright Glory 
If lying Bards may 5 0 — pp 
And blaſt her Name with arbitrary 

While * one who all the 1 op - | 
Had her wide Courts with Lovers yy 
Yet by a Poet graed, in deathiefs Rhimes, © © 
Stands a chaſte Pattern to ſucceeding Times. 
With Pity then the Muſes Friends ſurvey, 

Nor think your Favour there are thrown away 3 
Wilely like Seed on fruifal Soil they're thrown, 


| To bring largs Crops of Glory and Renown, | 
1 Dido, A Penelope 


1 
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For as the Sun that in the Mürſhes breeds 
Nothing bur mauſeond and witivhelion Weeds = 


With: the ſame Nys en rich and Barth,” 
To pleaſant Floweray a df Ul — A 
So Favours cad du Footy gn only Shame) f | 


On Poets ſhed; \prbduee ctv. Fun!: 
Their ger tom Bread warn with 1 * . 
And mots chan all che Muſes unn 


Ne £5 
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HO 9 happy, Who mere bisch cif five, 
Than they ham kind, whom e Talions 
move 


What Cu, what Bandes pe Nee 
Than the ſoft Chains, the Slasery of Love 1 
Were not the Rliſo te often atofty 


By that unhappy, vile Diſtruſt ; 


That grawing that anxious Fear, that dange» | 
Nats rein Kage Salt — 
Ja vin ae 65 wy — 21 * Chr A 
ſhe ſwears > kebps un * 
Dire la gout my br mY 
prolents p Ar 
Hi & ghs T hear Derr, f. Looks 1 
I ſee he C A 5 ; 
I ſee her (mile, I ſee her kiſs 1 .  mnethinks Ice 
„ d rolarve 
inen. 
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| Pot every charming r. Drop, that from thoſe Eyes 


* 
— 


; III. (25.2 q 
Pl O39 Why bor eee | 
Gt , behold theſ Tears tht l my Eye. 
Aud Jet unmor'd by all my Pains,- „be 
Into another's Arms refign my Prize? 
. e 1 25 | 
Sufferings might your Pity more:: 
Might hinder you from adding thus, by jealous Frenzia, 
more 


New lan eee 


Nay, 
Belie! 


0 
A 
F 


For 


"Thick weak Ne my Pary eee 
I ſcorn your Anger, and. deſpiſe your Frown: 
Dreſs up your — u ok hideous Form, 
N "————— __ 
(000: pot Drag! hp ences "By" 
My Vengeance you ſhall ſatisfy : 
ma le CE Fe age at, e 
oud proclaim 
nr Prins 
ae 
s Ye Gods ! the weeps; behold that falling Show'r | 
See how her Eyes are quite diffolv'd in Tears! 
On ſhe in vain that precious Torrent pour? 
Oh, no, it bears away my Doubts and Fears, 1 
 *T'was jr fe de that made it flows .. 
For the ſtop it pow : 


oes part, 
Is paid > Blood, that guſh from my der 
flowing Heart. | 


1 
| Yes, I will love; I Will een 
Ny, Tele 5 ls we , 
Nay, Ill believe 17 c, 8 t60,. 
ien Sign of Penitence appear. 
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Think on — or meanly 3 N 


uu os 2 0 height of av ada Caine, 
Believe 8 eFH r d 198 


Oh let me lie whole Ages in thoſe Arm, 
And on that Baſom, my Care: 
Forgive thats Rath Fears of fanly'd Harms. 
wry rn 
unleſs 1 lov'd thee fill, 
I had not treated thee fo ill; 
Fr theſe rude Pang of fene as muck more cri 


of Love, ; than all che tender Words x an amorous Fancy 


Nur 
1 * THe VIII. { r ee 77 
Torment ms with this bent Rage ne more 4. 
| Oh, ſmile and ane Kiſs! _ 
Yar ſhe's „ I'm ecfſtacy all oer! 


| My Re wee! by come the Bl. 
Thou pleafing Torture of my Breaſt, 
Sure, thou wert fram'd to plague my Reft, 4 
Since both at Af end Good hen ts, ke ay Pate | 


deſtroy 3 // 

Th: kills me with excels of Grief, This wit ae. 

. of Joy. N W q 
Cure n 85 

WW Har Tortores' can there de in Hell, 
Compar d to what fond Lovers feel, 

When doating on ſome fair One's s Charms, / 2 

* mm "ans te Kink Arm ( 
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As Lions tho” they un were t 3 37 
Yet if ſharp Wounds — Rage 2 
+ Lift up their frormy Voce, ront; - 

And tent the Keepers they dd bet 

Fo fares the Lover, when his Breaſt TT C 
By jealous Frenzy is po, 
Forſwears the Nymph fof whom he bum: Tk 

| Yer ſtraight e het cen zs Lede, ret, 


All 
Baz when ths Bale cnfoſnmſs Dopha, wy Hir 
e Love comes in, the out ban In 

The Cloud of Jealouſy? za. | To 
And . 


With what ſtrange Raptures is he a 4 
Raptures 400 great to be ln. 1 0 He 
Tho? 2 OY I} 
Who wou'd not have the nen eo the Cure? A 


| BY T 
. Death. 


tha this Bugbear Death that's worth out Care 
Aker a Life in Pain and Sorrow palt, 
Aber deluding Hope and dire Deſpair, 


Death only gives is Quiet at the laſt. 


Hoo tai annie the Rea " 
Freedom we ſaek, and yet from Freedom flee , 

| Evurting thofe Tyrant-Sins that chaln us faſt, N 
And ſhunning Death, that only ſets us free. 

Tis not a fooliſh Fear of future'Paitis, 
8 
That make mo dread thy Terror, Death, to its: 
is not the Leſe of Riches, er of Fame, | 
Or the v Toys the volgtr Pleaſures ame r 
- ,Ths nothing, Cælia, but the loſing chee. 


ELxer 


W1kk 1484 WEL ex. Eg; n12 


Ener. "To hi fuſe Mie, 


ELIA, * 
Cn 
I know ] Rival does. obtain | | 

All the vaſt Bliſs for which I Gigh in va. 

Him, him on love to me you uſe * 

] had eee 

To me y'are lick, to me of Spies 

He finds your Sickneſa gone, your Spies ya 

3 6gh beneath your Window all the Night; 

He in your Arms poſſeſſes the Delight. 

I know you, treat me thus, falſe Fair, I dog 6 

And, oh! what. me worle, „ 

To him my Sighs are told, my Letters ſhown _ | 

And all my Pains are his Diverſion grown. £1 

18 N con d ſach horrid Treaſons act. 

I'm d you cho vor Him to do the RR: 

His Yan does 1 oy Wrongs atone ; | 

And 'tis b youre Falſhood known, 

What ſhall 1 3 at this rate, 

I muſt not love; and yet I eannor Rate. | 

I hate the Re, Dat 1 fore the e, 

Oh, were thy Virtue more, or -Beavry les ?: 

I'm all Confuſion, and my Sulf d nem, 

Torn by contending Reaſon and Dee: 

This bids me love, thar didoins Love give Ser 
- One counſels beſt, ths other pleaſes more. 
| I know I ought to hats you for your Pao; 

But, oh! I canner do the thing 1 ought. | 

Canſt thou, mean Wretch1 auf mon contented prove; 

With the cold Relicks of a Rival's Love ®f © 
Why did 1. e th Nes tb chom nr . 

Or having ow, why GS I: now ney 
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Gods ! if I have obey'd your juſt Command, 
-I're deſerv'd ſome Favour of your Hands, 
Make me that tame, that eaſy Fool again, - 
And rid me of my Knowledge, and my Pain. 
And you, falſe Far for whom ſo oſt hege, 
Pity a. Wretch that begs to be deceiv'd; * | 
Forſwear yourſelf for one who dies for you, | 
Ven e: Wand ur ht ah RL air was 
But Scandals all, and Forgeries, devis - ' 
By a vain Wretch, neglected and defpis'd, © 
I too will help to forward the Deceit t. 
And, to my power, contribute to the Cheat. 
And thou, bold Man, who think'l te rivil me; | 
For thy Preſumption I cou'd pardon thee z 
12288 thy lying in ber Arm, 
cou'd forgive thy rifling all her Charms : 
!? I never can forgive the Tongue, 
That mn and proclaims my Wrong, 
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Upon % Jane Occofon, 


V7 rar Fury does difturb my Reſt ? n ang 
What Hell is this within my Breaſt ? 813. 
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I ſee my Danger, ſee my Rein, 1% e d 
Yet ſeek, yet court | | 4 


A 


Sg * 


WII IIAN WAI zu, En mY 


1 each new Reaſon'T explore” © 
tas hr makes lore ber more. the : 
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HEN I fee to hight pup whe ny Hoy 
does enthral, 
When I view her ſoft Eyes, and her my 
er Merit ſo great, my own Merit ſo f 
I: makes me adore, uad it makes me deſpair. 
ut when I conſider, that the on Fools , 


All thoſe Treaſures of Beauty with which ſhe is or da 
y Fancy it damps my Paſſion it cools 
And it makes tne — before Lader d. 


us ſometimes I deſpair, and ſometimes I deſpiſe | 
I love, and I hate, but I never eſteem. 

ic Paſſion. grows up, when I view her bright Eyes, 
Which my Rivals deſtroy, when I look - hige 


ow wiſely does Nature Things ſo dif rent unite? 
In foch odd H e e Safe: s found. | 
s the Blood of the Scorpion is a-Cure for the Bite : 
eee. 
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Upon a „ Eau der. 8 2 


(E114, — vo wou'd 7 
The off ring all your wool _ 

Is now but like a Pardon ſent 5 3 0 45 
To ons tharh ae bis.” | Fr 
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While at the firſt yen cruel, por d, m__ 
And grant the Bliſs'too lates ' — 
You e bury | 
To give me one I bat. 3 


. W Mr. 
When firſt my court I made: 

But when your Falſhbdds * 
My Love no longer ſtay d. 


Vour Bounty of dad Favours aun, 
Whoſe Worth you firſt deface.3 
I. melting valu'd Medals down, 
And giving us the Bras. 
Ob, ao hy hinge. TY" 
That's priz'd by Lov 0 
EAA - 
| Before our Love is gone | 92 
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me e 
E 6 1 be eats] 

Br. done ye Si 3 


c ow 3 ſhe never w, 1 
Celtntla ſwears note ever mere” 
Her Hem, but 13 I this de true, i T4 96 
Shall J keep company with you? + ber 22 
What tho' a ſenſeleſs Rival, ſwore, . — 
What though I ſaw him in her Bed ? 

Til truſt not what I. ſaw, Nr 
Curſe on the Prudent and the Wile, 

Who ne'er believe ſuch plealng Lie: 6. 
J grant ſhe only does deceive; ||. e — 
I grant 'tis Folly to belieye ; ys 701 
— ny . 
. you with all your Wildom live in Pain. 
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FRIEND. 


ALUE thyſelf, ſond Youth, ng more 
On Favours r hy; 
had her (rf) r e ˙ 
u like a bold Intruder came 5 
o the cold Religks 9 Feaſt. . 4 

hen he at firlt had 51 the beſt. 


 S$OFER. 
When he, dull Set, W rd che c 5 
came in at the fer CO, ie 8 
's Chance that inſt nates People lows, | e TVY 
t their tier Fan eee In 4 
1 % you lay ede Eyers n 18 2 £45 


rſt, 2 ncgoe. 7 =o 
© the grow He and in tige 
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FRI 10 
if wide Cg by Low 3-4 
Vomen, no doubt, are -wond'rqus 
. W Th oy pts OY |; 
time will Wile BE SO Pe % 


LOFRER: e Fol : 

7 grant you no Asen dels his Dem 9 

ut ſhall I grieve becunſe am H may ett * 
I'll allow her Change, when ſhe cu e 

A Man deſerves het more chan re,; 

much as [ dee bee bs. p- $94 FM 

r t 4 © & & @ Yen we” 

Da hey wh ur Pr ber Dee, Re 


No Woman ed cod from her Lover part. W 


116 es _ The. * m 8 7 7 
AAS Ng 4 
1 . "Joes all your Charms increas, 
wr NEE 
For Dangers that I can't believe. 
She'll ne'er ceaſe loving me: or if ſhe do, 
'Tis ten to one I ceaſe to love her too. 


' 
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re. 

O, ſaid old Lyce, ſenſeleſs Lover, te 
With all thy Verſe), ds canſt got no more oy wt 
— Than Fools without one Verſe have had beſt as 
ping gr eee YET 


The fair Mourner, + 
Ta th err 


Or wou'd he Heart with fot Competion more,” | 
Derr 

What Vouth ſo wiſe, ſo wary to eſcape,” ' 
When Rigour comes, dreft up in Pity's Shape „ | 

Let not in vain thoſe precious Tears be ſhed, 

Pity the dying fair One, not the Dead: 2 
While you unjuſtly of the Fates co ay | OP 
I grieve as much for om as much in 

Each to relentleſs Judges make their M 


1 ath's Croelty, — 


WILLIAM WaALsn, Eſq; 
une ra ging Paſſion our Souls does wound, 
or reign Balm might ure for both be found z 
'ou'd you but wipe your fruitleſs Tears way, 
| Iu PRE Re gel 
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E?1GRAM.. Tbis falſe Mitre. 


Tuo p gad that I alone thy Heart cou'd move, | 

| eee 
lov'd thee then, not with a Love defil'd, 

x 25 a Father loves his only Child® 

how the now, and tho I fiercelier burn, 

du art become the Objed of my Scorn, 

eine thy Falſhood gets ; I muſt confeſs 

lore thee more, but I eſteem the leſs. 
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LovE and JEALOUSM 


| OW much are they deceiv'd who vainly firive, 
By jealous Fears, to keep our Flames alive ? 

Love's like a Torch, which if ſecur'd from * 

Will faintlier burn . bur then it longer laſts. 

Expos'd to Storms of Jealouſy and Doubt, 

The Blaze = greater, but tis ſooner out. 
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I there a pious Pleaſure that p. 
From Contemplation of our virtuous ebf 
That all mean bac Aion we deſpiſe,.. . 
And ſcorn to gain a Throne by Cheats and Lid | 
Thyrfic, thou haſt ſure Bleſſings laid in Store, 8 
From thy juſt Dealing in this curſt Amour. 1 
What Honour can, in Words or Deeds be 

Which to the Fair thou haſt not ſaid and done? 
On her falſe Heart they all are thrown away; 
She only ſwears, more cas'ly to betray. 

Ye Powers! that know the many Vows ſie wake. 
Fres my jaſ Sort e- eee eh. 
My Love boils up, and, He a raging Pod, 
Runs through my Veing, and taints my vital "Blood, 
I do not vainly beg the may grow chaſte, | 
Or with an equal Paſſion, burn at laſt ; 

The one ſhe cannot practiſe, tho ſhe Wound, 

And I contemn the other, cho ſhe 2. 

Nor ask I Vengeance on the perjur'd Jilt: 

*Tis puniſbmant enough te have her Guilt, 

I beg bit Balfaro for roy Hecling Breaſt, 

Cue for my Wounds, and from my Labours Ref... 


CEL DEAD NPIS 
ELE Ov, upon quitting his M. fore, | 


Ie; — 1 have boen 000 long. 
And, by forgi have increas'd my W 

Vet if theee be & Prone in Verb os the - es 
Thy Courſe in Vice, or bring fled Virtue back, 
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undertake the Task ; hamster fs handy” - | 


xen'rous Action is its & * 


were thy Vizaes equal-ro-thy — 
fly from Crowns to live:within-thoſe Arms: 


A „oh who, can g er belieye, thee. juſt, - 
noch known Palſhgeds have date d. a Tra * 


wel, falſe Fair ! nor ſhall 1 6. 
3 muſt part, wh odd yr 90255 1 


ar Love alone was Soul con d 
d miſſing that, can all the * yi * 


; ſhoy'd- { nt ni Follies ne 
uon U N reſery* ut laſt, 
as? pleaſe me, parted. from your, fat Charms, 


ſee you happy in another's Arms. 
atever Threatnings might axtort, 
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\ fear not I ſhou'd æver een 
r the" my former Paſſion js emed. 
ou'd not injure one I once e 
= While thus. I walle m tima 10 5 
Maids I-mightentirely a. * 


— for ſuch,and 3 true, 4 
ſin the Heart ſo hardly freed from you. i 2 
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Ta bis Mite, nee. E 

15 e "Pap *. 4 
Will be entire bleſt ; 8 pes 
it "were in me toe great a Wrong, 
3, + nake one who has ee 


My Queen, any, gays at laſt. 


or ought<thoſe things to be Fs. 7 ADR) 
e | 11 508 N00 
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 'Twould burn our Corn and Graſs "pops 0 


Ce new-arry'd looks on Men no magee; 


But being one, we cannot make thee none. 
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Cou'd we in fooliſh Pride, via 
Make the Sun always withine Ray... reit 


To ſtarve the World beöde. 5 5 1 


Lat nor eee if nin Gihe!. 
Two Souls which Paſſion does unite ; 


For while our Love does laſt, 
Neither will ſtrive to go away; 
And why the Devil ſhou'd we flay, . 
| When once that Love bipablt, 
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Why then tis plain for what ſhe loolt before. 
Ei R AM. 


ar 


Cesvs gde ot Wien) Whore; 
Alas, good Cornys, what can we do more? 
Wert thou no Cuckold, we might make thee one: 


| „„ 
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THRAFO. Om 
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When ſober in the Morning, dares not fight. . 
Tbrafo, to ſhun thoſe Ills that may enſue, | 


e Morning to- 
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Tn 1CH doek all his Thoughts and Cunning | 
Dis ren aut oy ep 


ior Sher does buy whole Contrivance ſet, 
To ſpend that Wealth he wants the Seals to get. 
ov happy Are 43 OG NNEANEs 
Grize his Humour, or be Grips Eliate | 
ind Fate and Fortope,, blend. em if you can, 
nd of twp Wretches make one happy Man. 
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ime, Ti e diſarms . 
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at Malice bear | © 
To Womens . und to t a 
deauties in Which the Public ſhare, 
The greedy Villain firſt devours. - 


Ado — ber 
NE nit 0% 
Nr #3 tA 232 
u rbon who fo. POP TAPE INN We 
* And e would hardly do. 


du dſt now conkine thyſelf. to one! ” E 
And he, As c 1 42 A0 


2a Vou, II. FFF See 


7 
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See the ungrateful a Lo 

They from thy ſetting 6 eee 
And in what 7; Crowds hafte, , 

To worſhip I e i 


In uin are all the pratiy'd Wiles, 05 . 

In vain thoſe Efes ce d Love infaft :; 

Not all th' Advances, all che Smiles, ö; 
af Me. 


Can move one 3 


; „ pant 

While Flavia, Flavia Rll, TY ” * pay | 

By Ciucky — — 5 0D 
And ſcarce vouchſaſer a—exrele(sSnifle - FL 

— ar ei ar hi, 3 He bil 


Or the has not 6 Hearedike — | 


The Rxri ben 1. 5 : 
AG ah ro Finds nes Peace 0 
All hail, ye ſacred ſolitary Groves 1 


All hail, ye Books, my true, — 
Whoſe Converſation pleaſes and improves | 


Cou'd one who ftudy'd: ——— Bala 0004 
Become fo mad e for Joys g 


And Wee re „ 


One to ambitious" 
- "Thinks Ha ne ty 
Nor fears for tat his Ovantry ntry do betray, | 
| Gur by th Food Wheat byte . 
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WI IA Was em; E/q; 
whom avariciqus , bewitc 

es ho IN * 
pd fanſying Wretched all that are not rich, 
Neglect the End of Life to get the Means. 
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it how perplext, alas! dee. Bam? © 

I whom nor Ayarice, nor / Pleaſures move ; 

ſho view with Scorn the Trophies of the Great, 

Yer muſt myſelf be made a. Slave to Lore. '2 


this dire Paſſion never will be gone, 
If Beauty always y» muſt my Heart enthral z/ 4 
rather let me be con d to one, 
Than madly thus be m 7 
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Iſtracted with Care,, 

For Phyllis de Erz 
1 ore bays +: +10; i 
Pot Damon her Lover. „ 74 
Reſolves in Deſpair , 


— ſo 2 


9 in Rage b. came — 
Beholding how ſteep Kut dall. 


The Sides did e, 
And the Bottom p a5, 063 28 
. His Trans Dora; mn 
And (ad! 5 
That a nr fin nd fk 
A * — may | whey 
t « Neck when . 
never be ſe t: 
And, that he 'cou'd die | 
Whenever he wound: 
But, that he cou'd live 
on as long as he cou'd 1 
rievous ſoever 
orment might grow, 
| He Tcorn'd to a” 
To finiſh it ſo. - 
— bold, . 
He calmly remn'd 
To his Cottage again 
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Afiions eaſier grow: ; - Hann - 09” eg | 
Love alas wo date amine. 
Companions of our W) 


nia, for all the. 
Are lab'ring in my B 
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beg not you ved hone ins. 
Youll you but light the teſt l %y 
Fl hem r 4 
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grieve that Nature, 
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But is juſt, whete kind' Comp 0 
Gives us Balm to heal the Wound. 
nn. | 1 fs if * 
Perfian;, paying ſolemnm Dy ß; 
To the riſing Sun incl. e 216 eve 
Never would adore his Beauty -/ 
But in hopes to make him kind. 


* 
. 


= 
. : 
4 [ | 
[ "> x | 
. „ 5 
4 
11 


Pu III I 4% Nin, 


S T1 


: 


WII n. Bow % Bp 127, 


-” 
— — 


TN to 4 Lady wb . 
againſt. MABALAGE. 
AD AM, I cannot but congr 


„ e wodll foe e and . N 
roo 4 ev e n , 2 


it underneath is Cure, 
ence you let the Ge AT * 
eng ud 2 geg 4 be node 
at one your. — 
rene: Labyrimd of of Worms, j 
8 . 


Jt never ft the Cluk to let 
wg 'd Life affords 


« beſt of Hughygdy.i 
This in Wives careful Faces you == 125 


ho they diſſemhle ee well. 
0 ne s © gut :raling wi Head; 
1 et * 1 1 ** Ladies dread: 
For Love's 
ith ſweet dew 11 Leclutt W 
bloris and 


their Swains, - 
ind ſung. 1 or % 


dh ! oy ws HO accompliſh'd charming Men, 

Angels till but proud Devils chen. 

we ſome refiftleſs Pow'r wich Capid fideo, | 

Or we ſhould have more Virgins, fewer Brides 

For ſingle Lives afford the moſt Content. 

Secure and happy, as they're innocent: | 

bright as Oha crown'd with endleſs Eaſe, 

And calm as Neptune on the Seas. 

, enntle Caron, J 

0 banking Children 00 {lars ray'rs : | | L 
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No Sorrows to ex Tears; ++ 
No blue Hosband to I OF Fant e 
Therefore, dear Madam, let a Friend advil 1 
Love, and its idle Deity def ſe: [. | 
Suppreſs wild- Nature, if it dares rebel: 


There's no ſuch 22 ee 1 
D Wo 7 N 1%. . 
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THE dit diſmal Nn which no hain 
v in dry Darkneſs, Froſt, and chilling 1 
"ns 8, Froſt, a 
one long Foce ef ee dragging Year,” 
At * . nfluence never knew - | 
More Joy than c when e ow. bag 0 
IT. 694363 PAS e 3h 
Thoſe Zealots, who adore the Rift Sau. 5 
Would ſoon their darling Deity . 
And with more warm, more true Dev 
To worſhip nobler Beams, Urania's Eyes ; _ 
Had they beheld her lovely Form Divine, | 
Where Rays more rie, dra attraQivg, = 
But, ah frail Mortals, N. may amis | 
At a convenient diſtance 174 Charm, 
Approach them, and you'll, 181 7 a raging Fire 
Wich ſcorches deep, and all your 85 x x diſarms: | 
Thus, like th' Arabian Bird, your Care 
From the bright Othett, "IE pe. 
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And Strephon trephen to adore her born, 
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DAPHNE. 


ICILIAN Mules my humble Voice inſpire 
8 To ſing 4 Charme and Dames 's Fire. 


had the faithful Swain ſuppreſt his Grief, 
And fince he duſt ubt hope, ne'er-ackt Relief. 


But at th' Arrival of the Day 
That took the Nymph and all his Joys away 
With dying Looks he gaz'd upon the Fair, 
And what his Tongue could not, his Eyes declare: 
Till with deep Sighs, as if his Heart-ſtrings broke, 
Prefling her „ theſe tender Things he ſpoke : 
DAM © N,. 

Ah lovely Nythph ! behold your Lover burn, 
As no Nymphs Charme did ever equal thine ; 
So no Swain's Love did ever mine, 
How happy, Fair, how happy ſhould I be, 
Might I but ſacrifice miyſUlf for thee ? ; 
Cou'd I but pleaſe thes With my dying Verſe, 
And make thee ſhed one Tear upon my Hearle ? 


DAPHNE... | 
Too free an Offer of that Love you make, 
Which now, alas, I have not Pow'r to take : 
Your Wounds I cannot, tho? I wou'd, relieve ; 
Phan has all the Love that I can give. 


Had 
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Inge e afſail'd ries emit. 


= Heart, 1 

r nat me, but 

That never brought you. ti IIS 
AN charraing Bair, | 

Had the Fates me too 

| could not hope, and now I muſt deſpair. 

Rul'd by your Friends, you quit the Lovers Flame: 

For Flocks, for Paſtures, for an empty Name.. 


Yet tho' the Fate denies; _ 
Oh let le Ain r on tha Es. 
80 juſt, ſo true, ſo innocent's my Flame, 
Tat Plus dhe cou i not blame. 


Such g leer 


What I can. da, he try 9 
[f on Eſteem, or 8 
Or Hopes of mane. r 
Thoſe yon may have, hut cannot.1 
And ſince we now perhaps for ever part: 


E 


DAI MO NJ... 
yowides  Þ "Can you for ever part N 
(Ye Gods i what Pains ſorround my Heart!) 
And have one Thought to male your Pity lefs | wah] 
Ah Daphne; cou d 1 half my 'Pangs expreſs, | | 
You could not think, th” hand 8s Rocks you were, 
Your Pity ever cou'd too great appear. x 
Ince tall be ons Momenr free from Pain, 
Till I behold thoſs charming Eyes again.” 
When gay Diverſions do oak 919g 
| wou'd not come to the Joy: 
but when from them you'ſome ſpare tian had; | 
Think chen, oh think: dn whom you leave behind? A 
Think with what Heart I ſhall behold the Green, 


Can 


R dave ſeen ß 
Think 


. "1 a "IT i "OS 4 
1352 De Wort of” 
Think with what Grief T walk we Groves ans, — 
When you, the Glory Glory of dein z, are fene? 

Vet, oh! that little time you lave to ſtuy, * 1 
Let me fill „ and gaze my Soul away ! $246 
But ſee, my aſſion that ſmall. Aid denies ; af 
Grief ſtops 1. v ene wy Eyes, 


[4 


e 
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HYRSIS, the pafelt ons all the Swain, 
Who fed their Flocks th' Ar cadian Plains; 
While Love's mad Paffion quite devour't his Heart, 
And the coy Nym mph that cus d, 'negleAs his Smart f 
Strives in low Numbers, ſuch us Ghepherds uſe, © 
If not to move her Breaſt, his on amuſee. 
You, Chbris, who with Scorn refuſe to ſee 
The mighty Wounds e 
Yet cannot ſure with equal Pride diſda inn, 
To hear an humble Hind of his complain. 

Now while the Flocke and Herds to Shades retire, 
While the fierce Sun ſets all the World on fire 5-1 z 
Through burning Fields, through rugged Brakes I rove, 
eee 
How ſmall's the Heat? how. eaſy is the Pain 
I feel without, to that I feel within? 

Yet ſcornful Galatee will not hear, 

But from my bange and Pipe fill carne: boy Ber. 
Not ſo the ſage Ceriſca, nor the fair SEES. 
Climena, nor rich Agens only Care: rare 1 
From them my Songs «juſt, Compaſſion. dw, 
And they ſhall have them, fince conteman'd by you. 
; Why name I them, when ev'n chaſte Cynthia fas, 
AA ER 133 1-64 
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Of the belt Cheeſe my wel- d Mairy a ul, 
And my ſem Sheep produce the fe Wen: 
The ri Wines of Greets my Nineyands yield, - - 
And ſmiling Crops of Grain adorn my Field. IN 
Ah, ſooliſh Youth ] in vain thou boaſt't _—_ 
Have what thou wilt, if Mog/as ftill bas more. YT 
e 
With What Diſdaim ſhe turns her Head afde? 
Oh, w why wou'd Nature, un our Rus, „ place lan) | 
A Tiger's Heart, wich ſuck an'Angel/s-Face f:: 
Ceaſe, Shepherd, ceaſe, u hi thy raitleſs Moa 3, 
Nor hope to gain a Heart almady gene. 
While Rocks and.Caves thy tunefal Notes refound, 
See how thy Corn lies wither'd on the Ground! 
The — Wolves devour thy fatten'd — 54 
And bleating for the young: makes lean the Dames, | WI 
Take, Shepherd, — Hooks thy Shecknotaſa, 1 
And when one Nymph yroves cruel da.. [ WW 
185 And 
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RISE, O Phiſdboris ! and bring the Day WT 
A or e, oY Ala 


Deceir'd wich Rutldritle e tf NO LOW 1" _ Th 
And to the Gods my vain Petitions move: By 
'Tho? they've done nothing = bn, mt ro bs. 

I'll yet invoke them with ty my dying Bret. zd 6 ( 


Begin, my Muſe; begin 1h! Aretha Strain. e 0 = 


"0.34 tent! Ct Sog ot — 
Knee ee in ſpacious Plains, Beg 
Its whiſtling Pine - trees, and its ſhady Groves, E 
And often hears the Swains lament their Loves. . 
| Grat 
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Pan, upow its Mountains feeds his G |: x 
ho NET.” envy 
Begin, my Muſe, beg i Avcadidar Strains. | =y 


lp weds N Oh, well-ſaited Fair! 

When he ſucceeds, what Lover can deſpair? ? 
After this Match, let Mares and Grifkes bed: 
aro = >= gw T 
WIL: 1 


khold, he Evening 
Begin, my 
Oh, Mia, — 2 — * 
While you with $corn my Pte and Vole +." L 
While you deſpidhinny — 20 
4 — rogged Beds * 
While through the"Plaine you. moves... |: | 
2 err . 
Mopſus can the nice. Virgin win, 
ee Pry od ik pred Min. 
Brain, my Muſe, Vi t# Arcadian r 14 


When firſt I ſaw you on thoſe fatal Plains, 
Ie — hoes! b. 
"thirteenth Spring appear: - . 
* 9 ————— okt 
gaz d, and Buſhes er your Charm inc: | 
'Tis Love, thought I, that's ri ny her ' cx ny 


Alas, your Paſhon, by my 
Then upon Truſt I fed TELLS 


4 WADE * 
Pains. 


Begin, my Muſe, begin i Arcadian $erains.” 1 
Oh, Love! I know thee now 3 thow ow A thy Birth 
To Rocks ; ſome craggy Mountain-brought thee forth: 
Nor is it human Blood that fills ahy, Veins, das 4 5 L 5 
bin, my Muſe, begin en Strains... . — 
Relenflefs Love to bold M fhow'd, 2 


To ſtain her guitty Hands in Children's debt? -; half 


136 e Won XK of: 7) 
e eee eee 4 
He was a wicked Counſellor, a hs; * 
Begin, my Muſapbegiv t Arcadian. Strains. .)| . 


Now let the Scriech-owls vie with z 
Poe ny men l 
And from the Brambles, liquid Ainber flow. e 
The harmleſs Wolves, the aw hous Sheep ſhall han; / 
And valiant Deer, dt fearful Greyhounds run: . 
Let the Sea riſe, and overflow the Plains. 
Begin, my Maſe, begin u Arcadian Strains. . 


Aden, ye Flocks, 50 more thall T pere ”Y 
Adieu, ye Groves, a long, a long Aden 
And you, coy Nymph, ' who all-my Vows — 
Take this laſt Preſent from a dy 1 
— — 2 "oy 1" 
You may be pleas'd; perhaps, to hear I'm dead; 
This Leap ſhall put an End to all my Pains, - 

Now ceaſe, ay Maſe, now a/ 4 Antadian Sui 


Thus Damon ſung while on the Clif he flood, 
Then beadleng plung'd into the raging Flood. 
All with united the Loſs bemoan, » 
Except the Authreſs of his Fate alone, 
Who hears it with-an-anrelevting Breaſt.” ; 
Ah, cruel Nymph! n 5 
How much ſo&er you may the Love deſpiſe, 

T's bark"idqs an ee tn eee i 
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TREPHON an Damon's Flocks Flodks together fed E | 

Two charming Swains as &'er Arcadia bred 3 . Da 

Both fam'd for Wit, and fam'd for Beauty both 1 . 
Both in the Luſtre of their blooming Youth: 


No 


3 


WII IAN Wann E 137 


S Avi 


Cares mi tender Thoughts remove, 
their Souls, but Love. 22 
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* * © W. 2 —— 
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de ke the Merie of this e 
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s that caus d his Pala 
„ ant: 
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Wenge * 
on Me. 
e wall 
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rnb. To bete Live, a ah Pals 

She owns thy Pow'r, nor does thy Laws reprove. 
Dan. Tho'| for herſelf, - Love's Pow'r defies, -* 

What Crowd of Vaſlali/tias ſhe'made to LG Þ* - 

bre. When Flavia comes auir'd-for rural Games, - TIDE 
. : 
Dam Sy4via, without a foreign: inflames 3's + 
Chari'd wich her Eyes we never mind ber Dres 
tre. Have v n 
— of the Queen of Lo 
Dan. Sykvia's dais ir like Leds's Locks appear, 

And pet, ike her — -—— 
Strep. Flavia by Crowds of Lovers is admit'd; 

Happy that Youth who hall * r 


— — 


Dam. * neglects her Lovers, li | 1 1 
pep, a tr ry wars, 8 
lrep. Flavia, Where“ er the comes, the Swains. . 


And ew'ry Smile ſhe (gives; conveyn n Date. 
Dan. Hels the Swajne with native: Coldneſs wi 
And yet what e din bis Heart. bre; 
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| wo Flo bright Reaoties- i an Indaacfrikes.. 
7 Gazers, they think of: it, aden. > e 
Dam. Sylvia's foft-Charms; as ſaan.ne.feep we IE 
But ſtill the more we think, we love cha mo. * 
Strep. Who is ſo e » 6 i 
As not td ven the N mol. wich -ra# Delight? 
Dam. Who has ſeam; ſe e dom, « => 
As to remember any other Sight? 
Strap. 1 Flavia, when with Car 


Her charming Ges in CI Lass 


Dam. To eq bers, —— n 
| She ſees them by the Couqueſta that ſhe malen st 
Strep, Wich what Aſſurance Flavia walks che Plains d- 
She knows, the Nymphs muſt all their: Lovers. yield. 
Dam. Sylvia with Iluſhes wounds the | gazing Swains, 
And while the ſtrives to fly, ſhe wins the Field. 

Streß. Flavia at firſt young Mtlibanlowd:y\” 
For me ſhe did that charming Youth forſake.” -/ - | 
Dam. Syhuia's relentleſs Heart was never mov'dd © = 
Gods that. I might-the firſt. Impreſſion make fr | 

Strap. Shou'd Flaws hant that Syluia vy'd with: wy 2 
would the Charmer amt 


There we. alone. ber Judgment mo T 
Strep. If —— can. compar, T 
Why is This crowded; fill, and That alonef--! - U 


| | pute, | 102 36s 9613 8 
Yoth. Nymphs have. Charms, but each in diff vent Kind. BY 7 
Zr ward ho ne ell Wy of LH 1 
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Linening the Dec of Mea. ne NI 
died ah the" Day of the: great Storm. F. 
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5, grade Sins, who pa your Daya and Nights 
In Lave's fincere and. innocent Delights:l 4 

Ye, 3 „ who.with. Pride diſplay —_—_ 
ith me! with. me your Sorrows 


and exo reve ns! 

Deli * Leue 2 Mare, 

1 , 
Delia, the Nee of Nang, now no more! | 5 
Begin, my Muſe l begin your mk rein! 
Tal the fad. — the Hills. 2nd Plaine t _ 

Tell it through er Lawn and ev'ry Gravel _ 

Where Fldales en wander, 1 

Bid neighb'ring Rivers tell the diſtant Sea, 

And Winds from Pale o Pals the News convey ö 

Delia, the Ou of Love, l A ,, 
3B Delia, the See Beauty, new e e | 

'Tis done, —— 2 
bet, Hills, and „ e 

foaming Sea o rwhelms the fri 
ens fro — 


Your Beauty” 
172 
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int 


roar. 
dee lofty Oaks from firm Foundations torn, ot 1 


The 


140 be Won xs of ;\ 


The gentle Wumes, an LE 
OS and her Bapks o eren: 


What Shrielge 


He's Nurs Nie e Cuche 
Delia, the Queen of Love, they All deplere 1 18 

Delis, Len of Beauty, new wo more! | He. 
O! why did I ſurvire the fatal Da Var, | 

That ſnatch'd the Joys of all my Life away ? . 

Wh was not I beneath ſome Ruin loſt ? | 

Sunk in the Seas, L. e | 

Why did the Fates ſpare this devoted Hegd 

Why. did T live err OY 

Thee my Griefs wit 2 e. 

or knew I Pleaſſt wert pleas'd. 

Where ſhall 1 1 1 ut 

What Uſe have Pof Life, now Theven gran t 

1 have no Uſe, alas | but to'deplare' 0 

Delia, the Pride of Beauty, — $1493 1 


n 
All may diſpute, but who can fill Sy Pace? 7 ES: 
A Form ſo lovely, with ſo b ht « Mind 1 <> 
Doris may Boaf a Pics di Fain, - 

Net WR Rene; 3 td hy , 2 
Lucinda has thy Sha 2 


That while they dd th; admiring iy 
Diſclos'd the ſecret Luftre e 0 Mick, 

And ſeem'd each Lover's inmoſt to find, 
Others, — — I 0 
By Indiſcretion make their Conqueſt leſs; © © 

To n aN 

To fix thoſe Slaves who to their ſubmit. 


As ſome rich Tyrant boards an uſeleſs Store, 77 
That would, well plac, b Saree PURA | 


So did'ſt thou keep a Crowd of Charms retir'd . 
Would W other Nymphe admir d. x 


Y 
Gay, 


? what Groans ? Sa, | 
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, Modeſt,” Artleſs, Beautiful and Nong, 4722 
ee Reſale) eee, e ai nn the 
All obliging 3 yet to eon © 8 1 
e himſelf the favour'd Lover call: 1 
That which alone could make ks Hopes , | 
Was, that he ſaw no other Swain ſecure. pas 
Whither, ah whicher aro dar Graces fled? K 
Down to che dark the melancholy Shade? 
Now, Shepherds, now lament , and now deplare | 
Delia is Dead,. and Reanty. is no e. 7 1 . 2 r 


For Thee each tuneful Swain pr 
His Fame . while he ſon 
Thyfic, in 5 
To charm 


3 
4 
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Ceaſe, ceaſe 3 the rg wt, | 
The Glory of our blaſted. Ifle is dead. | Any} | 
Now jain your Grief with mine ! and now di 
Delia, the Pride of Bianty," nou) no mave rt > 1! 


Behold where now ſhe lies, W | 
Charming the Pale, and beautiful in Death! _ 
A Troop of weeping Vir zins by her Side; why 
With all the Pomp of Ne 
O, early loſt ! O, fitter to be led 
In chearful Splendor to the Bridal-Bed ! 

Than thus conducted to th? untimel Tod, 

A Spotleſs 4 in ber Beauty's 
Whatever hopes ſuperior Merit gave, 

Let me, at leaſt, — e 
On thy cold Lips imprint a dying 

0 tas ty Cpu olds me Thi! | 


0 The Sun fhines' out, and all ky Metra wendy: 
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But ſee, thoſe dreadſul Objekts 


The warring Winds ate hall'd, the Sea fen; 
And Nundre often'ds ſhifts her angry Se 
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int l Gince, Mon ürt bleG'd Above, 
ide thy: —— and forgive their Love. _ 
Forgive their Tears, ho preſi d 5 
Foul nat By WO RS. 


he Wu Den, Bhi 3 


g S + * » a. »- Y 17 


* . 


| 10 RACK 051 lll. 10 dk N 
ae e 


4x6. N 4. M A * We, at. 
HE Man that's Neſalute and Juſt, | 
Firm to lis Stinciples —— f at 
Nor Hopes r 5 KK 2060 1 
No Paſſions his Defigns.codtrol, I 
Not Love, dat Thame aha Su, K W Ne wn'G 
Can ſhake Os. | 


arent, 
Nor Threatni COLO 
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hers. -- OE 
Theſe Acts made Hercules a God: 28 


And Great Naſes 4 King, | 
IV. 


Firm on the rolling Decih he flood, - Oo 2 - v3 
Unmov'd, beheſd the breaking Flood, "\ \ deR 
Wich black ning Stams cmbin d:: 
Firtue, he ery d, 1 Ways, x 0 ot 
The Wind 5 Le 
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* loudly calls for Aid. * | MS 
| $44 Bas Vs 1 e - 1417 1 TR 1 
i., Britons, yer, awith aun Ra, a . 
J come, the wounded | Hidrti a bal, en 

The wounded Hand to wine 51140561 id. Saat 
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Religion 4. Chand; Dy: 
— 2 at wee By ary erg wee 3 1 


The Brit Per Gol Nr Dag. 7 1 ey al 
The Britiſh | fg as 9 at G 
Strike Terror into France. po Te 
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Nor hall theſe Promiſiq 2 ub 
Be limited to my Hort Date; 
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When J from, Cares 2 ** 
Still all the Binh deen, * l "ne * * 
Still flourif v He Er e e 

And to Mankind gius Law. _— 

. 


She fall Domeſtic Foes © white; 0 10 1 os ae 0 
Monarchs beneath ber” Ng Sal! fob; hd. 
Whole Armies ber Glan dci 


She ſoall bft Italy a * WN 


Shall make th I 
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ut know, theſe Promiſes | are given 3 
beſe great „ 


Dees on theſe Ti decree 3 

ut ſtrictly puniſhing Mens Faults, - 

2 ng mn ef &; 
Reſt abſolutely free. mn Fa 


__ 


To mate Mankind wnite ; 


or think it a fuſficient Canſe 
0 puniſh Man by penal Laws, 
right. 


r what has been Reproach'd in them, 
Can ner be Praird in you. © 
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SubjeQts fait not with the Lyre : 2 
life! To what b } 1 
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to leſlen lafey Things | 
By mean ignoble Verke, | 
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' Or if your Rural Shades 


The Vile, Deyen'rate, * ſh b y 
A High- - Church Progeny from RIES ( 


You puniſh Men for Crimes, which you win time tc 


Monmouth and M 
There Binckes an 
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The Gotoh Aer Need, 105 
An Imitation of the Frurth Ectoovr 


VIA II: Suppoſed is bayy been taken fo 
a Sibylline-Prophecy. 
Pauh majerd' C, 
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GICILIAN Muſe, begin @ after Rr. q 
Not all in, Trees and wt” R 
yen fill purſue, 


Make your Shades fit for able Gap — 


The Time is come, by anclent Bards — 
Reſtoring the darurman Age of God; 


2 9 2 No! 


O Learned Oxford, ſpare-no Sacred Pains | Y 
To Nurſe the glorious Breed, now. ay. own. 
reigns. 
And thou Great Scar/dale, Darling of this Land, 
Doſt foremoſt in that fam d Commi ants; 
Whoſe deep 2 the lit ning . | 
By whoſe ayſpicious. Care old Ranelagh expires. * 
Your 2 uo ſtrict Rules ein bibd ? 


Senates ſhall now like Holy Synods be, 
And Holy Synods Senate-like agree. 
hers inſtru the Youth, 
Kimberley maintain the Sacred Tru 
Powis and Hamlin here with equal Claim, 
Thro wide Weft-Saxon Realms extend their _ 
There Birch and Hooper Right Divine ney 
Nor treat their Biſhops in a W y. 1 
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Now all our Factions, all our Fears ſhall cenſe. 

1d Tories rule the promis d Land in Pence. kt 

alice ſhalt die, and noxious Poiſons fall,, . 
ly ſhall ceaſe te trie, 3 0 

de Lambs ſhall with the Lions walk” unhurt. 

xd Halifax and Howe meet civilly at Court te 

ceroys, like Providence, with diſtant Care, 

all govern Kingdoms where they ne'er' _— 

ick 198 to ih, = 3 - 

| fly from ted ax” 

mmanders an 8 'prais'd- at Coſt" A cr! 1% 

nd Honour be retriev'd before tis loſt- - 

ereton and the Court ſhall vac 


nd Howe not diſdain +a | 
Agoten Molinen x d Maſon 
ye and ſhine I gain in Fox und Howe, 


But as they ſironger mend thaie Sepia -- 
choice Examples of — „ dia. * 
1 1 via wied 
ic ſhall employ the Sword, and one the 40 ues 

roops ſhall-be-Jed to plunder, not to fight, 

) oll of Faction ſhall to Peace invite, 
ce e wake} 


Yet ſtill am Sr 

1 Daune N 
ners maliciouſly imploys his Care = 0 
o make the bg a, pe ng BEI 
nt declares how Freach Drogooning ra, 


nd Biſhops Perſecuting 5 

ill Rochefter's 1 e e d, f 

| North's and er der kae BY 
admir d. A b :utx * 18a. 0 11 8 3 Y) 


if 


But when due' Time 1 
eee - | 


„ 40 5 1 Biſhop pra 5 4s 444 44 Fa £ FC 
aq 
8 2 Mm 
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When Somerſet and Dewvonfrre give Place 
To Wyndbam's Bradford; and to n Richmond TP | 
Both Converts great; when Juſtice js us. 
And' Corporations to their Mind; , | 
Then Paſſive Doctrines ſhall with Glory til, 3 
Before them hated Moderation flies, . 
And Antichriſtian Toleration dies. 
Granville ſhall ſeize the long expected Chir, 
Godolphin to ſome Country-Seat repair 
Pembrake from, all Employ ments be Abd, 
And e for 1 receive oF 


France, dat bis happy Chan Hangs ſo WY e 
Shall bleſs the great Deſign bid it pa xy run, 
Come on, young James s Trends dis is 51 * 

come on; 

Receive juſt Honours, and the Throne. 
Boldly your Loyal Principles maintain. 
Hedges now rules the State, and Rooke _— 
Grimes is at hand the Members to Reward, --- 
And Troops are truſted to your own Gerhard, 
The faithful Club aſſembles at the Yize, _ | 
And French Intrigues are broach'd o'er Engl Wine. | 
Freely the Senate the Deſign proclaims | 
Affronting Millan, and applauding N 
Good ancient Members ' wich a folemn Face, 
Propoſe that Safety give to Order place: pots 
And what they dare not openly — | 

Is by Expedients incffeRual made. , 
Een Finch and Mulgrave, whom the Cour careſs, 
'Exalt its Praiſes, but its Power depreſs; © 
| And that impartial Juſtice may be ſeen, 

Confirm to Friends what they refus'd the 
Biſhops who moſt adyanc'd Good Fames's Cauſe. 
In Church and State, now reap deſerv d Applaoſe: 
While thoſe who rather made the Tow'r their Choice, 
Are ſtird Unchriſtian by the Nation's Voice. 

i ; P h Avow'dly 


9 
131 
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| an now St. Denn n they own, 

Ind James's Votes for Simony atone, 
\rchbiſhop Ken ſhall from Long-Leat be drawn, | 
'hile firm Nevjurors from behind fand crouding for ihe 


Lawn. 
ad thou, Great Weymouth, to reward thy Charge, 
Ul: Sail to Landen in his Grace's Barge. 


See by baſe Rebels Famer the Juſt betray'd, 

r his Three Realms by vile Uſurpers ſway'd ; 

1 ſee with: Joy his lawful Heir reſtor d, " 
d erring Nations. own their injur'd Lord. . 


O would king Heaven ſo long my Life maintain, 
aſpiring Raptures worthy ſuch a Reign! 

ot Thracian-Saint-Jobn ſhould with me contend, 
my ſweet Lays harmonious Hammond mend: 
a: tho! young D' nant, Saint Fobn ſhould protect, 
. Doctor, s Lines correct. | 
y, ſhould Tredenham in St. Mawe: compare his Songs 
to mine : 
nba, tho' St. Mom wer Ner- u. dhe 
reſign, - 

Prepare, Auſpicious Youth, thy Friends to meet: 
ir George * already has prepar d the Fleet, 

4 Rival Naa (who with envious Mind 
atimes of Danger fill this Chief confin'd) 
low ſend the Gout, the Hero to diſgrace, 
loneſt George Churchill may ſupply his — 


2 Rooke, 


4 
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l r is a dangerous thing, Madam, 51 
0 It be confeſſed, this Converfing with fair- 
1 Ss Ladies; and it draws us into Inconve- 
2 * niencies, which we do not at firſt ſee 


have given my. Sentiments 
ting. I grant you, Madam, ag gem mdf | 
ſeveral of your Acquaintance,*who — have —— 
en the Buſineſs at firſt Word, with all the Coura 

zinable; but to me, who never durſt take Pen 
ud to write any thing beyond a Zillet, 


ile ſeems very terrible. I confeſs, when ye 
of it firſt, 1, was caſed 


EIS 


Sek 


Pang. TY; uaded 2 be as | 
to the Ladies as myſelf, I ſhould make but a veryis 
different hand of it: Thus, Madam, you would 

me in a Controverſy, where it would be a 21 1 
be varſquiſhed;, and M Diſadvantage to ov 

— F — — Ne If, ſhould = 
any Foo ed. es myſel ave gui 
Hopes indeed, 1 * oy d porfaned all Mankind u 
be my Rivals. - adam, there were jou 


reer eo 1d Cn 

& fair are to me Argazaent ! 
«Nature; I therefore refolyed upon the Undertaking, 
But as it is no new thing to fee People undertake n Dub 
neſs that they are altogether unable to perform, ſo! 
muſt own, I found a thing of this Nevis 


quite beyoul 
my Strength: You my believe, Madam, 7 was ve 


melancholy at it, and it was then that 'a Friend dns 
into my Chamber, asked me the Occaſion. Av I new 
love to coneeal any thing that aſſlicts me from u Frie 
ſo I preſently told him the Bufgeſs, That & Lady 
commanded me to write. her reatiſe in Deſc: 
Women. If that be all (ſays he'briskly) I am e 
to your Deliverance; for this very Morning have I ben 
at a Converſation, here the Queſtion concerning ti 
Virtues and Vices öf that Sex, has, been handled 
fully as can be deſired? Thou appeareſ to me, 
dear Friend, (ſaid I, embracing him) like my | 
Genius, and therefore, without any farther Ocremos? 
ſit down, and give me an Account of the Conference. 
"Taking a Walk (ſays he) this Morning in St. 2 
Park, with ſeveral of my Acquaint ance, there was © 
among the reſt, who was all the * 
upon the Ladies as der came by, or ſpeaking u that 


- —— — Q —⁰— - —˙· 0 CD'S — 
— C — TT . — ˙ 1 —A—<—w- —— 
£ 
* 


Wirt — Ef, Tie 


FU ference to us, that male x ſee, he did 
TRE: mind the Subject of our . we talked 
FI nigh, oe * chat A. themſelves 
ul ſuch Con werke ns, ( Man this, 
* TRY Who, you r , 1 wat- 
wo", when the gies, an dealing the 
* eb). ar TY. was a Fefſon n be excellent Senſe, 
WW had « particular Friend(hip for this, tho! they would 
. diſpute about "their ſeveral Thovg ghts of Women, 
TOS. which Polot they could never (1 wonder they 
w ould diſpute ab that, Madam, for the greateſt 


Jiſputes in thoſe Caſes are, when a they 0 agree) began. 
» rally him upon this 'SUbJeA.; Whi ſo hand- 
nly, that he pleaſed the reſt, of he 0 Campany very 
ell, without aſpleadi his Friend in the leaſt, 1. | 
9 70 aa, was the Name of the firſt, as Miſ6 
a of the other). 1 Madam, 1 muſt confeſs, I 
acid wy Frievd put falfe Names upon me, for beſides, 
ha I remember neither of theſe Families in England, 
he dhe, you muſt know, ſignifies a Woman-hater, and 
aher, 4 "Wombbh-16vtr) cried to Mijagynes, Tho I 
low you to rally me as much us you pleaſe, and am 
lad” of any 9 1 can give aer to exerciſe a 


alent you po leſs in ſo 1 45 1 yet 1 hope 
You do not 4 earneſt the: Cony 45: ip 


 ridiutous as YGu 2.07 make us belie 


* 


Er 


of Women. 


times 

oe, ſaid Mifogynes, than 1 895 N it; and fince- 
e chen had fight Skirmiſhies, upon that, Occaſion, 
4 nd we have now Time enou F. it out, if you: 


bght 

have the Courage to lofe one at fag 
| challenge wy the private 5 Bc fide, to 
fend their Cauſe 3. And theſe 4 ay if they pleaſe, 
fall be our Judges. Tho I am very unwilli "A. _ 

ſvered Phtogynes, to loſe 4 Morning that has out, 
ide beft, Compaf of the Town, yet ſince it is in 
| Io of the Ladies, and you To boldly challenge me, 
| you dt your Word, upon Condition, that, if 1 
Ft the better in the' Judgment of theſe Gentlemen, 
| you. 
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a a e in Love by To-morrow fon 
Upon Condition, that if I overcome, ſaid Miſcgpnen 
will engage to be out of Love by the ſame Tine 
ngree. That is no equal Stake, replied Philogypes 6 
It is to lay Happineſs againſt Unha 2 3 . e 
am ſo well ſatisfied of 25 Cate, 
you, even upon thoſe G. 1 
Upon this Agreement we walked all to the other 
of 2 Park, full of Expectation of the Event of 
Debate ; when we were come thither, we found ye 
the whole Walk to ourſelves, and fo Miſogyues | 
gave the Challenge, began in this manner: 
The Propagation of Mankind being the only Wy 
to preſerve it from Extinction ; and the Oppelnien 1 a 
Women being the only Means that Nature math org 
to that End; there is no doubt but all Con 
_ - ought to give any reaſonable Encour: emenips 96 1 
have therefore always admi'd the Wiſdom of thoſe 
- vernments that incited, or compelled their  Subjefs 
* 9 1 as a Thing ſo mich more neceſſary to N 
general, N any one in particular; 
Gaba Min 880 of a mere Ad of Judy 
fun after Women; tha he ſhould find IL, in the 
Company, is ſo very a> ra that the wiſe 
of old thought it hardly poſſ otherwiſe they | 
had no need of making ſuch ſevere Laws to force d 
{0 it, as they did. J 
Your Ladyſhip, who is ſo well verſed j in- Greek 
Roman Authors, „that amongſt the Pay 
they who lived lon ors were condemned to in 
Ae Palins, ald debarred the Privileyss 
other Citizens. That the * Cretan, had a Law 4 
compel all the handſomeſt young Men to marry ; as f 
3 Thyrians had to invite them to it, both by Hand | 
and Rewards. That 4 Plato ordains, that wh 
7 a Bachelor to the five and thirtieth Year c of bi 


1 Plutarch is Life of Lyeurgus, ru 
3 Diod. Sicul. Lib. 2. 
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Tow RE — ſoever ſuch. a — a may be, as 0 
moral Part, the deten iel u ver 

tural, But to pick them out only 

re NR Under- 


e may 1865 a great 3 
View of wo rn 
dur Own. 

nd ? Fine ca BB ——— 
ig I, muſt own, but for any thing 
Periwi blocks are alike. 


—— their 
Geſtures, to 1 


re Perſons in C 
. them, yon y 
ad violent rob ag is, 
Wks chem. out,of wr * 


5 


4 Cal. Lib. 1. C 
in ibid, Lucian FRF, 


5 * 
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g that i Worth” they au dd 
. —— — e talk of thing 
er 3 the * 0 a 
ern e den ee 
theman + -- + "* ED 
Were i nothing 
Creatures 28 theſe, it v 
to tighten 4 Man ef Sen 
theſe Fopy, as much as you are uſed to | 
Laughing ? ercept it rather müker D "thi 
you ſhookd bring yourſelf into Competition wien ul 
Toole a hey ar I far 6c . fol 
lowi Ladies: They avoid the Compahy of Me 
— — piſe them, ſor that of Women who admire thet 
Nile 40 f fd ante wich the TANG 8. 
with them f for firice Likeneſs, they ſuy; Lon 
What Wonder is it they are fond en Wa 
Follies make them moſf like therniſe ves 7 But for # Ui 
who has Tome Pretences to Wir and Learning; for dl 
who might be acceptable to A to Wer 


them; nay r 
the Study of Homer and Ariſlor to ſpend the A 


among the Impertinencies of Women, s me in min 
of — Mouritebank-Stages in Naples, Where . 75 eſo 
and Jackpuddings ent the Spectatörs by 
It is poſfible, you will fay, that all this mi 
that che Paults'of - your Rivals render yas Virtiits th 
more remarkable, 26d dar Wer is no doubt, but'a Mat 
of Merit may facceed in any Place 'where a Man of 1 
Merit may pretend: but, alas ! Sir, you decelve 1 
— much if you encouriße chat Opinion. Had 
ft judges, there is mo dbubt but you were ig che iht 
_ if the faireſt 1 loin wet union 
x — expect — hog 5 F Beat) yl Vi 
ſlender Man were amon 7 Fong ele & 
they would admire him . 
thought none but * bee Dek to be 557 Credit - 
; * 


Witt ran Wi oi Efg; _ 


2 Man wholeaves his Pars to naler 
ba, b very near the ſame Circamſiances: Will you not 
eve me in Cale, becauls I pate m Etmity to 
1? You do : but will you believe themſelves? 
iew all the Town, take good Notice: Among all the 
oung H Heireſſes who ran away dom their Guardians, is 
re any one who does it w an of Senſe? Among 
i hoſe Widows who rain ſelves by ſecond Mar- 
is there any one Who does it with a Man of 
ie? Among all thoſe Ladies who cuckold their Flas. A: 
nds, is there any one who does it with a Man of Senſe ? 
e ſee them do theſe things every Day with Chaplains, 
Dancing - maſters, Butlers, and Footmen. Who are the 
ſea that ſhew- thes — ricelved 7 What are 
hey who boaſt of the Favours of all the fineſt Women 
Town? Are they not the moſt deſpicable of Mankind? 
ue they not fuch whoſe Cotverfation is the Jeſt of Med 
f Senſe ? And have they aboye one thing aboat them, 
them from the other Sex? - 
Aller all; Sir, are not che Women in the right in this 
ng CR OSTER adgment than when 
upon ſuch Men? What do they look for in x 
Huband but ong who will admire them, who will be go. 
rerred by them, and upon whom all their little Tricks 
will paſs ? And who but Pools are fit for that? What do 
they propoſe in a Gallant, but giving them Pleaſure 
without Scandal? And to the former Part they have a 
received Notion of the Ability of Fools : Then: for the 
Scandal, who ſo likely to give none as thoſe Men, 
whom the World will ha believe were favoured by 
them, a ths upon it ? For not- 
withſtanding . teaches us the Tr 
ople A OA ach of * 
before a Coxcomb; and will rather 
are favoured, tho fee nr 
tho' they ſwear they are. 
ey But, alas! Sir, Men of Senſe n 
be, ind that they take, as well as I do, to be a fare Means 


: 258 


"© AS =; 3 i 3 3-25. 


6 
0 


| 14 He told me, Juvenal had written a very ayer 
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to hinder hai bes being in Love. ee 
that 6 Solomon —— 
his Proverbs ; ! Euripides repreſented them i fa 


fully as to get the Name of the Mpman-haterz tiy 
7 Simonides has diſtinguiſhed them into ſo many ſurm / 
evil Things; that? Lucian has ſo naturally deſcribed they 
Tricks; that 9 St. C has made ſuch. a ſeverely 
vective againſt them; 7 wvenal has given his Fried 
fich Cornet againf having Tay thing to do with them; 
and, in fine, it is upon the ſame Account that all the 
Epigrammatiſts, Comic: Poets, and Satirifts are ſo cont 
nually expoſing them to the World, making their Folia 
ridiculous, and their Vices odious. It is upom the ſam 
282 that to call a Man Effeminate, has al- 
Ways been reckoned ſuch a Reproach 4 and that to ff a 
Mag is governed by a Woman, has bann one ofthe we 
Characters you could give of his Unde 

See here a dreadful Army „Madam, againſt us; I ake 
iny. Friend what hots Geatomas had hid ape 00 


Satire (the VIth) againſt Women, which I ſhould ſee yen 
much to its Advantage, if I would conſult Mr. De 
Tranſlation of it. For Simonides, he me, be had 
. written Jambics againſt them, in which he divides them 
into ten Sorts. The firft. he ſaid was def from 2 
Sow, (you will find very noble Families them, 
Madam) and ſhe was fluttiſh : The /econd: from a- Fox, 
and ſhe underſtands every thing, and has a great deal. of 
Good in her, and a great deal of Ill too: The third from 

a Dog, and ſhe is prying about, and faarling at every 
ws The fourth is made of the Earth, and ſhe under- 
ſtands nothing r 
Fire- ſide: The b of the Sea, and ſhe is changeable 
and inconſtant ; ſometimes in a Calm, and then on 8 


6 Chap. 7, &c. * 

7 V. Stobai Senten. cap. de Vituperio Molierem, 

, & See the Diglogues of the Courteſans, and that of Love. 

9 Homily on the Beheadiog St, * 1 Catire 6th, 
ſudden 


_ * - 
* Ss 


„„ 


et in a Storm: The fetb is made of , — 
Searing Je, ln cad Compoſition you! will ſay)" and 

« cas driven de ber Boiſe with Threatnlngs or 
ce, but crams rſelf Night und Day, and lies with 
one that comes z (now whether-ſhe takes this-Qua- 
ying with all who come, from the Father's fide, 


E 


= 
x, 


| — as 6 pom 
is a —— tent a Boe,” 
— . — 
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* you will objeſt agai | 

iu, Catullus,; Tibullus, 6 Horace, Projertizes and 
l thoſe Poets and Wits, ancient and modern, who — 
iemſelves, whilſt they lived, in the Purſuit of 

nd have render — immortal aſier their Death, 
y the Trophies they raiſed them. Wt is confeſſed, 
bat ſpending their Time upon the Sex, they ought Ars 
now them beſt : But on the other fide, to excu 


2  Comerar, Bif, 0er. Kew 3 On Mart, Chap. xi. 
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ou 2 their Time, 
favourably as. poſſible; and 
Sant they. give us ef len B. 


grneml — * 
O 7 — 


| > Terri te þ 
T1 . 
be py oper "x 
Ae rim exo er 
22 Mt e N 0 


—— —— 2 — 
2 Nulla eff ſt poſcendi, nulla, eft, reverentia dend, 4:0, 
1 Aut fl qua eft „bellizur ipſa. mora, VI / 
Aures nanc vers ſunt fecula, plurimus aro. ; | 
| Venithbnbs, auro concifidtur Wore ©. 405 Kn | 
9 Da to chi ſe defende - * : | 
e iges 
Non — 2 re 
| Chi teco unqua co NF enn e 
Chi vinto non ſe rende? , | 
Qual non cade, o non cede 
Forte cor, ſalda voglia, int 
Anch Mee 
: Cu 


J a *& (7 
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de Villa Mediana, and * Qs imongſt the | 
. 4 Ronſard among the French; and 5 Cowley 
zongit us: For you muſt knůsm, Madam, theſe PodG 
a ſort of Peogle, who were never very retnarkable 
« their making large Jointures 3 their Eſtates 


r upon. Parnaſſus, where Land lets worſe than it does in 
lend: Nor do remember to hae read in auy Hiſtory, 
Poets who deferr'd the of their Miſtreſſet 


eee Does not 5 ſbencritut make 
ontinual Complaints of the of his Miftreſs > Does 
i 7 Catullus tell youz-that his Lerbia lay wich all-thd 
Town ? and s that what. any Woinat ſays to her Lover, 
ug to he writ in Wind, ot running Streams? Dos 
1) Tiballas complain, that be had taught his Miſtreſs 


ACORN e d'or lo cocca 
1 Deans at 
E bella Donna affale, 
rye rdne cbr 9 018 15555 
b wha aends.. | 
E 24 Mer, Rim. Er Carmen. e 
1 Le Richenza, li. Test 


Son inſenſati Amori, 1 00 e 
2 De tus AL 4. 
1 
i Rico eſth en toda ph 
GN > 61 1 ¼ & qa 
Leap ee, % 20S, nin 


No ay pyerta que & is Gtrrn. Rs. Tink Rom 37 
4 celui devroit mourir de I'Eclat du Tonnerre | 
Qui premier deſcouvrit les Mines de la Terre, Ronſard, Bl. i. 
5 Dir all gau the Lowe of Many, e 
6 Idyll. 3. 10, 8 _y 6d > $9303 


7 Wa Leabia n 
— marie —— 2 «> 
in quadriviis, & an{ortis-- Nb. 
Oludit magnanimes Remi nepotes. - „ 
8—.—c mulier cupido quod dicit amanti; -* . 5 
In vento, & rapian teribere oportet a.. ww 
9 Ipſe miſer docui quo poſſet ludere , 
eheu nune promor arte 4 LA 1/21, 7, 
Cal ELD to 
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to deceive her Guards ſo long; that ſhe learnt to det 
him too? Does not . Ovid lie at his Miſtreſy's Door 
Night, whilſt an incanfiderable Fellow has gut inn 
Ainiot: Does not: Sargve complain —— 
two Miſtreſſes, and the 3 Perjury and Inconſtancy of i 
or four more? And does not 4 Propertius, beſides his 
Cynthia's Falſhood, cry. out of the Incontinence of 
Sex in general? I know'not what your Succeſs in 
may have been; — I « 
hardly believe it better than theſe Mens. Fer v 
can there be to make „ Won 
conſtant, that they had not? Auacrem appears to bed 
of- the gayeſt humour d Men that ever wasfhorn; © 
critus the moſt tender and natural in his Poems; Ca 
was without a Rival the greateſt Wit of his Age ; f | 
lus was not only the ſmootheſt and delicateſt of the 
as Pere, het th Go rel eg Pie RN 


— cal quams.09 qomplans-tuiae 4 
Excubui clauſam ſervus ut ante domum. Lib, 3. Bl, 
2 Lis. 1. Od. 23. Lib. 3. Od. 10. 26. { #1 
3 Lib. 1. Od. 13. Lydia, Lib. a. Od. 8. Barine, Lib, 3. 04 
Lydia again, pod 15. Nerrad 
4 Lib. a. CI. W LI. 3. Wl. 17. Þ 
incontinenti4 mulierum, 
5 See Lib, 1. Od. 25. Lib. 3. Od. 16. Lib. 4. 04. 13. Bed. 3 n. 
6 Non ego ne peccea cum fia formoſa, recuſo z 
Sed ne fit miſcro ſcire mecelle mihi. Lib. „ Blot 


William WALsn, Eg; 165 
From this, Madam, .you may pleaſe to obſerve, that 
ting is no ſuch new Thing as ſome People would 
as believe, tho' methinks theſe Poets are di wort 
ns to jilt, fince. it is remember'd.. againſt their 
itreſſes, near two thouſand Years after. 
And in effect, what but Ruin and Deſolation 
m them ? Who was the Betrayer of 7 Samen, but, * 
þ?7 Who ne ne Deſtruction of 
Fr but Helen ? Of 9 Agamennon's Death, but 
ra? yn N "Who, 


2 45 war oo 

n'd 3 Hanniba 
ho loſt 4/Mark Antony 
yy ſhould I — Gage wor 


pager” ry ore Scotland, ns 
257 And who raiſed the greateſt Perſe- 
on for er Religion, Fong ay ind A, but our own 
n of the lame Name? 

But centainly they muſt have ſome very great Per- 
tions to make Amends for all theſe Faults : Well then, 
us ſee what they are! Let us view theſe pleaſant 
mfits that are to make the Poiſon go down: Let us, 
2 a little of that Conve » that is diverfitive B 
ugh to make People negled their Danger. Sit 
one of their Drawing-Rooms all Day ; obſerve the 
3 * , ee ee 


7 Judges, 36., : vid, Homer. 7 ; 
TA Nn. K. Soph. jn Iba. 2 


did. in Oreſte. 

1 Ovid. Metam. Lib. $. Ip; Lib. 3. ay 
3 Livy, Lib. 3. Dec. x © ' 4 Plutarch ia Fit. Anton. 7? 
$ Procop. Arec. E , 


7 Buchanan and Kno. 
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of che ſame Impertinencies over and | over api, 
every ne Viſitant ? And is e 
in cenſuring all the Town, ind the other Flulf iu tm 
4 thoſe wie renkars? Vo they not Ativei 
Ampooners, and at the fame time talk as 
can write? The horrid- Affectation, Ye 
lous Vanity, the groſs Difimalation, and the it 
Malice that appears in all their Diſcourſes,” are This 
for which I ſhould think all the Paint 6n ther Fg 
could not make Amends, For my own part, 1 daf 
er ende in Love tho, md be 
folfow'd Women upon 8 but t 
of End, than you ſay you do: But when 
once ſatisfied, to talk with Aiden" el: * 
great a Penance to me, as it would be to fit i a g 
Cook's Shop, when my Belly was full, 
iſoggnes ih u very rude Fellow, Arat 


This NM 
your Ladyſhip will be of my Opinion, that this | 
e was very fulſome. It js & Si * — 

; for had he convetſed with the 
have taught him better Manners. A hi 

But there are doubtleſs, you aue Women of 
derſtanding: Pray where are they! Is it your proud 
Woman, your good Houſewife, who is plaguing all 
World With her Management, and n ' 
| body how to feed Geeſe and Capons't | 

e — x 


Politician, who is always fall of 
agen of State's Office in her Head, and is n 


Obſervations upon every Da News ? 0 
25 your Lamel Woman, who runs mad „ 
hard Words, who pes. mixt 7 n 


| Eranca, and 1 N 2 
her capable o ang ! 


- _ Re Gr Bs * 
Languages ? g Noo fo von not 
for your Viſitant again, as the more tolerable Bally 
the two? Do not you' think — 12 and Polius 
become a Woman as ill as riding aftride ? 4 


# 
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the Dulce of ® Britany Reaſon, who thought a 
n knowl L Agee Fer Sort 

Do not you, 1 AbFige” to theſe, 'ferth' me x SapBp 
+ of Greece; a Cornelia, the Mother of the 'Gracehi, 
of Rome; 1 * 2 Seburman out of 8 
and thinle that P d Wo- 

ia Three 5 Years, you have cop your 

int; and from ſome few ticular Inſtances ä 
general Coneluſion: If T Hold | 
n Magpies that could talk, * n 
| dance, you wouſd not, I fun 

out che one to convErie with, | 
a Corant, 

3 nol you fx them o den bet A 

ould you have their e, and 
lay'd ? en pon the s of. - 
n make Sapho w i, 04 ane. S — 
litic ; that can humble 3 WI (gt 
ets ; that can ab ial * 
mmodities' of 2 Sea-Voyage 3. 1 

Sbeba in a Journey, to Selen, wage —— 
ri ſearch out Hrxander the Great: In this Particular, 
muſt confeſs, we oufht to ſubmit to, then, and with 
ume allow them the P I cannot reflett upon 
e Stories of; Semih ly ing * 06 
meſt Men in her Army, 1 pa 3 

ferwards ; of her 171 avour 
Meſaline the Em f in che 


* VS aig rel 
ublic Stews; and of Gee | Jo Ne 
Bath under her Window, .w Ae the might ba ah os 


8 Montagne's Eye, " Beat 1. 0 4. . ee 
Egalii * Deum Sc. is . 
9 Vide uvenal. 6. Sat. 1 ers Dit ww . 5 
2 , Curt. Lib, 6. | ö Situ. Cap. . 

4 Juven. 6. Sar. | 


5 This Bath is now > 
itle Way out of the City of Noples, f 0 
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ag over the genate- Houſe with a golden Helmet on 

| thereupon called the Seathſayers together, to know 

it portended. No ſooner Was the Husband gone. 
u the Wife tells it too, under a Vow of 


— —— 


— 
— — — - 
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44: 
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there not three ktadred Senators, and might it 
me from any of them as well as yen? No, ſays 
s invented it on a ſatisfy. i 


x35 


8 


you with 
tell, us of 
Pluraligg 
bal latarch gives of Fulvins. to him, 
with ut he was . iſſati wi 1 done; in 
| opting L his. own Ne- 
nperor with 
| xt, checked him 
pat f ruined, and there- - 
_ the had done, 
He certainly the 
hall 4, | 
that h 
ſeen 


170 The Wox KS x 
amongſt them than * 'Fgdirb #5 What Action 
celebrated than her murdering Holoftrnes, when he 
treated her with all the Kindneſs and Reſpect in 
in his Tent? - For my part, I muſt on my Vi 
does not arrive to ſo high a Pitch ; and ſhould nf 
have ſuffered my Town to have been ruin'd, than 
been guilty of an Addon that appears to me fo bar 
-but I confeſs that of * Fae} is yet worſe, to iam 
Man into her Tent, promiſe him Proteclioh, and 
he had truſted his Life in her Hands, to murder l 
Whilſt he was aſleep. What ſhall we ſay to Pas 
bo is inſtanced as a Pattern of "Chaſtity' and cc 
Love? I will not- with 3 Ovid and 4 Fan 
Priapeia are his) make malicious Reflex ions upon 

trying her Lovers Strength in a Bow ; but take 
Story as it lies in the Ody/eys, I am ſure ſhe me 
hardly paſe for ſuch a Saint in our Days f and 

Lady had her Houſe full of Lovers for twenty Vem 
ber Husband's Abſence, and if her Husband were f. 
do fight all theſe before he could have his Wiſe ag 

it is poſſible the Lampooners of the Town would 


have repreſented her Caſe nn they 


1 Jod. ll. — 17, | "il. 
3 Penelope vires juvenum, tentabat in arcu, 2 | gert 


4 (Speating of Ulyſſes) | 3 
Ad vetular tamen ill fam properabt, & en and 

Mens erat in cunno, Penelopea, tuo Tuin 
Que fic caſta manes, ut jam convivia _— Witt 


Utque fututorum fit tua plena domus. 
E quibus ut ſcires quicunque valentior — 911 | 
Hec es ad arrectos verba loguta proces 5 : 75 
D | 6 
Sive illi laterum, ſeu ſuit artis 
Qui quonlam periit, modd vos intendite ; abe 
1 | 


Priepe 
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Jor But what ſhall we ſay to 5 Lycophren even amongſt 
ie Greeks, who ſpeaks of her as a moſt igate fort 
f Woman, or to * Duris Samius, who aſſerts ber to 
are been ſo very common, as to have lain with all 
"mers during her Husband's Abſence, from whoſe pro- 
Uiſcuous Copulations Pax was born, and therefore took 
Name. (Pan, your Ladyſhip knows, in Greek, 
jenifies All.) For Lacretia, I not inſinuate, as 2 
great Wit ſeems to do, that ſhe ſtabbed herſelf, rather - 
un return ep bn i fn | 


ne as they 
id that ſhe ſhould rather let Targuin enjoy her alive, 
han a Slave lie in the Bed with her when the was dead 3 
ad that ſlie ſhoald choole to commit the Sin, rather than 
tear the Shame, 
3 forgive them all theſe Things I have men- 
; and fince 8 Le Chambre aſſures us that there is 
v Beauty in a Woman, but what is a Sign of ſome- 
ice; let us attribute it to Nature's Fault, not theirs; - 
and reckon that the more Vicious they are, the nearer 
key come to the PerfeRtion of the Sex ; and indeed, not 
ſpending much Time in their Converſations, I will par- 
don them all their Levity, Babling, Malice, and Im- 
ertinence ; and, being unmarried, ſhall not be ſo ſevere 
pon their L ts and Adulteries ; provided they will op 
Let Helen run away from her Husband wich a 
handfomer Man; but let her not ſuffer all Troy to be 
minded for the keeping her there: Let Chtemnefire lis 
vich another Man, during her Husband's Abſence ; but 


15,7: Domin. is Od, BL 8. 2. 1. Fo cſs —. 

piftles 

6 Lilius Giral. His. Deorum Gent. Pan, 

ary Charles Sedley, in bis Tranſlation of Ovid's VIILb 
„ Book 1, 

i LArtde Connoitre les Homies, gr, The Art bow ts lit 


Mes, Chop. 1. 
H 2 let 
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Jet her not murder him for it when he colticy how 
Let 9 Semiramis make uſe of all the hand ſomeſt en 
of her Amy; but let her not put them to Death 
fear they mould tell Tales: And tho' I Would fg 
Her, yet her own Sex would never pardon her behg 
firſt Maker of * Eunuchs: Let Phedra and Fanfte it 
their Husbands Sons to ſupply their Fathers Defely 
but let them not accuſe them, and have them pu 
Death for refuſing : Let Joan of Naples make uſe of 
the Men in her Ki ; but let her not Nrangie 
Husband for his Imperſections in a Point that he's 
not help: That Cruelty and Barbarity, 1 coulth 
hat provokes me ſo much againſt the Sex: I ap 
Tiballs's Miſtreſs, jilt him, for a Fool who is nve 
fo handſom; I can ſee Ovid waiting all Night a 
Miſireſss Door, whilſt another Man is in her 
and. I can fee half à Score impertinent Women plagil 
vou with nonſenſical Stories, and be very well dive 
all the while: But I confeſs I cannot hear of M 
cutting her Brother in Pieces, and ſtrewing his Links 
the Way to ſtop her purſuing Father, without Hd 
and Dread ; nor of her treating her own Children 1 
the ſame manner, to revenge herſelf upon Faſ/on, 
ont a like Emotion: I know not how other People 
bear ſuch Things; but for my part, when I ſee alli 
Murders and Barbarities they commit, to revenge tot 
ſelves on their inconſtant Lovers, to get rid of U 
Husbands for ſome one they like better, or to f 
the Diſcovery of their Lewdneſs ; but my Hair ftands 
end, my Blood ſhrinks, and I am pode with 
utter Deteſtation of the Sex. Go but onETirtuitW 
the Judges here in Exug/and; obſerve how many Wo 
are mned for killing their Baſtard Children; 
tell me if you think their -Cruelties can be equa 
«pr whether you think thoſe who commit durch Adi 
fit for your, or for any civil Converſation. But 14 


b þ Diodor, Sicul. Broka, 3 Ammian. Mareeliin, Pvt 
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| your Looks yon are convinced, I, ſee you abandon 
r Cauſe, — T ſhall ceaſe to expoſe any. farther a 
x, of whoſe Patronage you ſeem 1 aſhamed. 
Here Mi/ogynes left off, and Ph began to an- 
* But 4 1 muſt, beg your PE 4 255 ſaid my 
, for my Time is come, and and 1 "rn neceſſarily 
yone The Devil - you. ſhall, 12 I; you would 
gaze me in 2 pretty. Affair ;, J promiſe a Lady a, 
fence of her Sex, and yon will makeme ſend her a Satire 
inſt it. Truly, my, dear Friend, ſaid he, I deſigned . 
{deaf to I but it is later than 1 thought, and 
have B waits for me. No Buſineſs, ſaid I. 
p be. ſo conſiderable to you, as the ſatisfying 4 fig 
ly is to me, therefore fit, down, and bring me 
fly off what yoy have told me 2 or you and 
ſhall be Friends no longer r. all, Madam, to 
1 you the Truth, tho* there is no no pra Nutr in 
et I can hardly believe he made 
2 ſpdden 3 di poſlible tho”, N rwo having 
ed the Matter as they told us before, might have 
rorided themſelves a with Arguments. For dp 
ling that, 1 can ſcarce helieve one Mar wood be 
fred to talk ſo long without Interruption; at leaſt I 
* face, Cores wie Wh nc were none of the Com- 
any. But if is poſſible, that he who told me, | 
are out all that was ſpoke by others, for Brevity 228. 
eing as you fee in haſte, 
If you are as apt to be miſtaken in your Judgment 
f Things as of Looks, replied Ph;logynys, it is no wondexg 
% a ſhould; make ſuch ſtrange Concluſions, Whatever 
jeſs you may ſee in my Face, does not, I'll ee 
you, "Re from any Diſtruſt of my Cauſe, but an 
iſtoniſhment at — ſtrange Arguments the Invention 
f Man can ſu gainſt \ See Things that are. 1 
y, the watt of Alan, 5 1 am far rom belie 
you in earneſt in this Point; I have too juſt gn 
'f Myozynes,, to think he does apy thing but put on this 


amour for a Trial of Bell and 1 yo more believe 
you 


174 The Won Ss T 
you & Hater of Women, for the InveRtive you 
made a them, than I believe Era/aris a Long 
of Folly, for the Encomium he has writ upon j 
If you have therefore any more to urge, fir 
bear it not upon any ſuppoſed Conviftion you lee | 
my - Countenance ; for, notwithſtanding that I thi 
you have handled the Subject -az fully as any one wig 
las undertaken it, yet I will aſſure you I cannot vl 
mit to your Arguments; and therefore am very re: 
to hear _ you have further to urge. No, f 
Mi/ogyner, I am ſenfible I have troubled the Compm 
long enough about a Trifle, and it is very fit you 
ſhould have your Turn of ſpeaking now, Pan d 
the Company was already convinced by his Arg 
ments, the other Part thought he had faid as much u 
the Matter would bear, and therefore both agreed i 
defiring Philogyne: to ſpeak what he had to lay, which 
he did in this Manner : 
. I confeſs, Sir, ( ſaid he ſmiling) when, 1 faw th 
Aſſociates you allotted me at firſt, I began to deſpair 
of my Cauſe;.I own I oy ned Compary, 
and reſolved to pack up Baggage inſtantly, and quit 
a Trade in which none but Fops and Fools were et 
| gaged ; but when I faw the Aracreons, the Ovid; u 
all the Wits, ancient and modern, in "the ſame Ci 
cumſtances, I even took Heart again. Courage, fail 
I, the Buſineſs is- not ſo bad as I thought, and it l 
ble his Heart may relent, and . us fone 
ter Company than he condemned us af ir firſt, At 
leaſt, thought I, if it is a Folly to con Wo- 
men, it is ſome. Comfort that he'owns it to be 1 Foly 
of which the greateſt Wits of the World have been 
' guilty before us: And when I ſaw all Greece, and 
the greater Part of Aa venturing their Lives for one 
Woman, I thought 1 had ſomewhat the Advantage af 
them, whilſt I Sw nothing but my Rhetoric for 
them All together. And when you named Samſon, 
Acbilles, Hamibal, and Mark 4 I' enquired wb 
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Gentlemen were ; for certainly, thought I, if 
were ſuch brave Men, and great Soldiers, a I 
heard thei ted, we have no Neaſon to 
of the Victory when we have them to lead 


of 

likenur to the Hyſſop that grows upon took 
s much Pains to have as general a of the 
Ladies: That 3 S#crater, who was the uglieſt as well 
u the wiſeſt Man of his Time, would in ſpite of Na- 


ture aim at Love too, and, not terrified: 
Wie, would try to mend his Hand in 
| Plato, whom Antiqui | 


i upon 
uſa's: That 3 friffotle, whom Phikp made Governor 
tb Alexander, made himſelf a Slave to his Miſtreſs 3 
that this was not an Eſſect of his Paſſion alone, but of 
dis Reaſon z 4 That he ſaid, Love was not only upon . 
the Account of Copulation but Philoſophy ; and · com- 
mands his Wiſe-man to be in Love, before he bids him 
meddle with the Commonwealth : And in fine, that 
this great Man, who fachomed all Arts e 


2 Cowley's Pref, 


See Di Le-, iow Len TIF 
4 Kong Fa us} + 2 . Dae x8} Ne 


3 x54 iodide, ei, anj ee Dieg 
4 Auiſtet. 
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who has given us the beſt Rules of 
Poetry, We. did alte not think it unbecawiog b 0 | 
rity to write one Treatiſe of Love, and four Ag Neape 
Theſes. Von might have mingled Sacred Story ni 
Profane: You might have told us that St. Peter-wi 5 
married, that St. Paw defended the 2 Will 
Siſter ; that we owe one of the moſt cele t bb 
of the Church to the Endeavours and na 1 
Woman; and that St. Jerom had ſo. great an Eſteem 
the Sex, as to dedicate a great Part of his Works 
fome of them. You might have added'to-theſe a 
aud. more, which you ſee I purpoſely omit tor any 
Prolixity, and mention none but whom. you will 
uo be the moſt celebrated of their Profeſſion, wi 
doing your Canſe any Injury in the lead 3 for ak 
it is but ſhewing us a Drawing-room of Fops, readiag 
Dialogue out of Lucian, ſesing a Scene of a Ply 
guoting a Sentence out of Solomon's Proverbs, ſearching... 
all Hiſtory for two or three ill Women, and the Bun ce 
is done, the Cauſe is gained, et he Trompes f *. C 
and I Peas be ſung for the nine a 
MS Sir, — 24 — ans 
you have to we : It goes agaiak my Conſcience why, 
you have obliged me z and of thoſe fo great 
whom you have ſeduced to your Party, I am cone 
that I muſt take the better Part from you. I fanſy; ut 
what I have already ſaid of Solomor, after reflefting ua f 
S bim a true Friend if 
your Cauſe ; and 2 re will not, I bope, and 
much upon him. I ſhall ſay nothing of his Wives act 
Concubines, I ſhall not ſo — 9— Canticla, 
which Gains, as well as I, affirms to be e Low 


pern, 5 

8 Se. Auſtin wa: converted by bi: Mother, 
658 Eft autem —— and the Wt 
, of Egypt's Daughter ; two Chorut's, one of young Men, the other 
of Firgins, who lay near the Bed-chamber, ſpeaking between. Th 


Noptial Secrats be bid bere under medef Wards which wor 
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| that males 4 nds for all ; one in whom 
an be found ; and if you think that is not enough to 

. ee 
in, ws will 9%, , tat Yieo who are deformed ant 


count of Hem x allow hi 
it. Chry/offom, tho 
ra Father of the 
re ee be eg fs U. bers im ag | 
he Empreſs Egqdexia z yet this we ſhall ſay, Sir, that as 
hers of the Chiurch arg to Paſhons,. 2s well is 
Per Men 3 ; ſoit is no Wonder that a Man, who is uſed 
by oman, and copverſes with few elſe, ſnould 
acude hem all ale. Thus after having taken two- 
f your Patriots from yon, and if not at leaſt 
llabled the other two from being very credible 2 
you are reduced to Lucian and wvenak For the 
per, if 1 ſhould PNA ſay of 
| edna re 
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rr So 
the Philoſophers, Orators, 1ans aſh 
-that not content. with angry go gs 
his own Religion taught kim to worſhip us 
-T fanſy you would not what ſuch a Man ſaysef; 
great Weight; but truly, Sir, there is no need of tha 
this Caſe: hat does this Lacian do, pag! ies 
deſcribes the Bawds gri covetous, and er 
their Daughter in Lewdneſs ; his Courteſans fall, jl 
and true Courteſans throughout. And whos of 8 
pray 1 what dove this make for you? It is not the Cu 
of Bawds or Courteſans that we undertake ; tho e | 
9 _—_— them he repreſents a great part ul boy 
natur'd —— we 2 ngly by their Love 
t does Lucian t are no good Wome 
7 the Sex in general? or does not 
bring in.3 Circle in one place defending them, a 
does not he make the greateſt Encomium that can be 
Panthea in another, and ſpeak with abundance of Eſtee 
of ſeveral other Women c ble la me 
pus Colony 2.000 05 29 FIERY 
the Sex, in Oppoſition to Charic/es, he wk 80 
Defence of a Sin, 8 ou will ſcarce tub 
y to Juvenal, by 
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it civil to name. What ſhall we 
what lars did to Xenecrates, bid him facrifice to the e 
He is always violent, always declaiming, phrays in! 
-Paſſion; and what Wonder if be full upon the Won 


| when you name them 4 
r Anſwers. 


and jilted Lovers ; ſome Men with ill Faces, and wort 

Miens, may poflibly ſtick to you Rill ; but that is all: 
2 See the Dialogues of the Caurteſans, 

5 etal © | 
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optuous in their and oyer-carigus in their 
eels 3 and withaut debt d. were, deep? Critics in 
ple Times, ſaid they winded nothing byt making er- 
ves fine ; who: yet, withaus any te their Learn- 
; we may ſuppoſe could not give ſo good an Account | 
# their Studies as theſe wo great Men have done of 


he1rs. — | j ; * 

(Courage | ! there, ace (wo wood Precedents for the 

Aer all, Sir, 1 know there ars a great many of theſe 
by, of thel 4 


0 


Woman, whoſe Wit we all allow, can by 
e nien — 
* it 1 one to avoid Contem J | 

u defoifed Inv Place, what fo reaſpnable 
1s. d in another. . 
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1 7 with the Gus In ; whoſe Se 1 56 
them away, 6 yer hinders Het 


"of Merit to run away With. 
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to make the ſame 
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faithleſs, and, ingrata? And yet believe: he 
| be very. angry that yo ſhould call ber ſa tos. 


1 would. nat any. one who came in when be vun in ans: 


look 
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A for- Matter of Fadt. Doss not 4 


lzny, ler os fee firſt whether they were conſtznt io hem. 


4 See the Tragedy by Ms; Dryden = 


ecoſſities droye her u 
bot as much fon 
Men. And for thoſe who talk of 


-* ö him thi but 
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For Ovid, ho does not pretend to W 
| to 0k et wi eh 
at once, and tells you frankly-in * another, that he" 
in Love with all the Town. For Horace, Justin 
Whoever it 'was that writ his Life) informs you that be 
intemperately giyen to Women ; and what Wonder they 
that a Man who try'd ſo many, ſhould find one or tay 
falſe. 7:bu/lus had two 7 Miſtreſſes - whom he celebray 
by Name, and there are ſome more Elvyies that it dn 
not a ppear whether they are writ to ther or othen; 
do h he tells us the * Report was, that his VI 
was kind to other den! yer” thd Nef guvs Thai 
much Torment, that he deſired it ſhould be ftifled; f 
therefore you have any Friendſhip for him, epdeavour is 
fulfil his Deſire in that Point. For Propertias, beſide 
his 9 intemperate Love of all Women, he tells you li 

caught him with two Wenches at the fame 
hat he rails at the Incontinence\ 


| you, euch d 
e yet «as 

„ from Women, it ſhewed” they 1 1 
> Prem pup vo that they would ſuffer for 
had they not been ſenſible the greateſt Put 


— they could never have been impoſed upon by 
the bad. Then as for thoſe ill Women whom you hav 


- 5 Ely. 1. Lis. ey 6 Eleg. AP our 
7 Delia, Nemeſis. 
. $ Rumor ait crebro noſtram peceaſſe puellam, * 


4 Quid mifrocs. teemes, — *.2nove +» 1447 4, 
9 Aﬀpice uti cœlo modd'Sol, modd Luna miniſtrat t ſuc 

Sic etiam nobis una puella parum. 2 Lib, A. a. the 
2 Lib, 4. Bl. g. 
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* ple, which I forbear to 
es Wy 5 ſhould I, I fay, do 
is Mur 

Ne 
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Pture, Un: 

/ i poſſible, were ſhe alive, ſhe might 

ernce, that what Account you 
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confeſled, Madam, if the Story be true, was a. very wh 
8 Husband, who would be at fo much Pa 
to fetch back a Wife bo run away wi 
—— an. I do not remember in my own Meme 
to have known above five or fix Examples like it) 
Plato in Phad. ſpeaks as if the belying her werte 
Cauſe of Homer's Blindneſs, as well. as of Sr WL... 
but that the latter underſtood the Way of  expiating Wl, ! 
Fault better, and made bis Recantation, to this l 
That there was not a Word of Truth in the aa of 
going to Troy, If C htennfira was conſenting to. | 
usband's Death, yet A was Egbiffu, a Man, who 
the Blow: And if Thai; did adviſe the burning Perſe 
yet it was no leſs a Perſon than Alexander the Great why 
put it in Execution. And as for Dejanira and C/zopat 
whatever Fatality arrived to their Loney Hee | 
may certainly be very well excuſed t 
of their Intentions, and their Puniſhmens of themſelve 
afterwards, the one hangipg, the other poiſoning he 
ſelf. If the Capugn Women deſtroyed Hannibal t Army 
IDE Es that all the Men 
could nat, In like manner, for your other | 
ances we might tell you, that ay 4 $52 who tells tl 
terrible Stories 707 Theadora, Anecdet 
all along, and mixes ſuch "iculous Fables uc. wha 
tells,” that there is, no great Credit to be given to 
(This Procoping. was A Soldier er — iman, and by 
writ, amongſt other things, a iſtory of thok 
Times : In this he repreſents the Ek Theodora mon 
like 2 Devil than a Woman; he makes her n alk 
peror converſe frequently. with Spiri, and makes bs 
put them to an Employment, that ſayours more of the 
"Fleſh than the Spirit.) Though ſhe was as 
4s he repreſents her, what Wonder is it, that one who 
had been a ſtroling Play-wench, and common Strumpag 50 
before the Emperor married her, ſhould not turn * Ar 
after? If the 3 Princefos of Perms embroiled Fenders, | 
, See Bentivoglio, Strada, Garnier, . 
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An by the Command of Philip, for whom ſhe governed. 
d 2s for your two Queen Mary, .Cauffin, im his Holy 
you Know, males a Saint of the one, and Parſons, 
he other, with whom I leave you to fight it -oft, 
x thinking our Diſpute very much concerned in it. 
Theo, Sir, if chere are Impertinents, if there are ri- 
Kcloos Perſons of the other Sex, I hope you do not 
kink they are all Plates, nor all Ar:fotler of our own 3 
ind 1 will undertake for every Woman who plagues 
oh her Bufineſs, for 3 Politician, and 
every Pedant thein, to 
amber of the Men. If Olvia ig 
plan. Dealer, I hope there are Novel ar 
keep her Company ; and if I ſhoald carry you 
3 and there ew yon u Parcel of People 
of that they underſtand nothing at all of ; 
7 l ening the overrements of Countries, which they 
7 —————— thy From thence to a Play- 
fe, and new you the pert and inſipid Rallery of the 
Sparks upon the Vizard-masks : From "thence to a 
-w- Marker Courſe, and enter you' at a Table, where 
you ſhould hear nothing talked of but Dogs and Horfes : 
From thence to a Tavern, and ſhew you Qa Set of Men 
n their drunken Frohes: I fanfy you would wiſh-your- 
ef n your Drawing room again, as à more 
olly than any of thoſe I have mentioned. And I appeal 
b you, whether Lxriam in his Timon, Doileay in his eighth 
Satire, and my Lord Rerbeſfer in his upon the like Sub- 
ect, ſay not as much againſt Mankind, and make them 
 ridiculons as you can do the Women. And I will. 
aſſure you, Sir, I am far from being of the Duke of 
Britanny's Mind, that Learning is unfit for a Woman: 
1 ſhall, without any Offence either to him or you, con- 
tive” of the ſame Opinion, till you have aniwer'd Huna 
Maria Schurman's Arguments in their Behalf, and ill 
you have taken away herſelf, who is one of the beſt 


a >< _- 
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| (This Ama Maris — a. Dutch Laj 
Utrecht, of whom you will hear more anon. There uy 
Yang Diſpute barnmen Jer and Evan, whats ©. 
was fit for Women? "Tis printed in her Works id | | 
Here, Madam, there follows a tedious Chapter of yi 
men who have been famous for Wit and Lean 
which though it may be convenient for thoſe who que 

nk Abs ths war; or Ids wt Gl whe 


Greece itſelf, to go 
Sibyls, and nine Lyric Pocteſles, if 
with the Number Nine, which is three times 
if you have more mind to Particulars, we will ſhew 
there + Megalpfrate the Miſtreſs of Aimee, who had 
Giſt of Poetry as well as he; the Daughters of * $i 
| chorus, who were as good Poets as their Father. We 
r 
Love with Phaon; Erinna and Demo phila, the in! 
Miſtreſs of Sapho, the other equal to n 
all four in the ſame Time. 1 wb ve Dea, 
the Wife of Pythagoras, who undertook his L. Scbed vd 
be was dead with two others of the ſame Name (if you 
will believe Szidas) whereof one was a Lyric Poeteſs, the 
other a Thurian, who writ of Pythagoras. We have all 
about the ſame time Cleabulina (the Daughter of Cle 
Bulus, one of the ſeven Wiſe Men of Greece) a Poeteh, 
and Corinna who had the Surname given her of The Int co: 
My/e. We have preſently after Telefilla, an Argive Porte, BY nt 
not only famous for her Wit, but for her inſpiring bet 
Country- women with ſo much Courage, as to make then 
put to Flight the Spartiates, who came upon them in the 


4 Voſſius de Poct, Cræcii. 5 Lilius Oirald. ne, 
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ence of their Husbands. At the ſame time lived 
arilla, one of the nine Lyrics, and of whom we have 
Copy of Verſes to Calais yet extant; What will you 


; know the Word © Sophifler was not then abuſed) 
Tacher of Rhetoric, a Poeteſs? There was alfo 
ira, mentioned by Strabe: Auyte, by Tatian; and 
hos by Ayer bes of the two laſt of which 
re are ſome things yet extant. If you have a mind 


Eudofia, the Wife of Theodofrus, inſtructed in all 
| 'of Learning, and 'who writ ſeveral Treatiſes, very 

ach cried up by Pbocius. I have act faid's Wand hee 
i Lofhemia the Mantinean, nor Axiothea the Phlafian, 
jo' they are mentioned amongſt the Diſciples of Plate, 


by Diogenes. Laertias ; and I own I forgot Hipparchia, 
whoſe Life he writes, and commends both as a Philoſo- 


pher and a Writer of Tragedies, and Heayle the Poeteſs, 


them as well as I: I queſtion not but there are ſeveral_ 
others whoſe Names we want, and I queſtion not but there 
ue ſeveral named whom I remember not: However this 
þ enough to let you ſee we are not ſo bard put to it as you 
imagine, ſince one little Country can furniſh us with all 
theſe. What ſay you, Sir, are you yet ſatisfied there 
=o Wont SE WR RPG or ſhall we fetch you 
the * Cornelia you mentioned, 9 Sempronia, * e 
Puls 4-yenteria the Wile of Lucas, and who afifted 
in his Poem; Sadputia, rode Folcinia, Helios he Wie 
of Boetius, from among the Latins? Or if theſe 
enow, all we bring op our Reſerves —ę— Spanj6, 


contented, becauſe I fanſy every Body elſe is, I ſhall 
refer you to Facobus EIT iy my 


6 Plutarch is vir, Themiftoct,” * '* © 
7 Voſfius mentions neither of theſe tee in biz rn oer, 
8 Quintil. Lib. 4. 9 . Bel. na i 

i Voſſius de Fastis Latin, for the rf 


a. 
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ww 


o eee Milgia, who is celebrated a aSophifrol,, | | 


reer | 


whom A/heneus quotes, and 7 Mus it ſeems bas forgot 


French, German, and Engifp And if you are not yet 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— 7 —— 


dur on Country- 


* 


men, Haſtriow for | their Writings ;- of to Many 
Schurman, who was indeed a Library herſelf, finee 
mention her; Pardon, me, Sir, if I detain you's 
longer than ordinary with this Woman 3 and thongh y 
may think it loſt time, becauſe you knew it before; 
it is poſſible every Body does not know, that "Te 
very well skilled in the Hebrew, Chalder, 
Turkiſh, Greth, Latin, Fronch, Engliſh, Hakan, 8 | 
German, Dutch, and Flomiſ6 Langunges; chat the had 
e chat ſhe 
Miſtreſs of all the Philoſophies 3 thut the 
Divines of her Time were proud of cher 
their own Profeſſion ; and that when we had this C 
rater of her, ſhe was not above thirty Years of A 
What chink you, Sir, is not this Woman ſufficient 
.kerſelf ? Or: ſhall we refer you to Mademoiſelle * 
among the French, or 3 Lurretia Marinella wn 
the tahans, who have both writ in Defence of the 
Sex, and who are both Arguments themſelves of « 
Excellency of-it ? I ſhall not as much as mention 
of thoſe Ladies whoſe Wit Bakeac and Voiture fo mat 
admare ; I ſhall fay nothing of the Meſdemoiſelles $ 
eric and Le eure, tothe firſt of which we do not 
Name, bat who is fajd alſo to have had à great $i 
in thoſe that under her Brother's ; and to the la 
of which we are obliged for ſo many admirable Vert 
-and judicious 'Obſervations upon moſt of the Gree u 
Latin Poets, I ſhall not as much as -troukle ye 
women. I ſhall ſay nothing of i 
Thomas Mar Daughters, about whoſe Education 4 Fr 
nt has written I ſhall paſs by Sir Nicholas Rus! 
who were as learned as they; thall 1 
- Philiy Sidnoy's Lady Pembroke; nor a much 2 
Mrs, Philips, or any of the reſt of our Eng/j Poacls 


Egal des Dover ben A Nobilits. 22 
22 — | er 
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ill thoſe Ladies whoſe Wit and 
&brated by our own Poets 
Praiſes of Queen 
land, in that Particular, n 
| can hardly; omit two Ladies who are | 
| however I am ftraitned for room, yet | 
ne 
refore I received particular Favours from the Procu- 
r Cornara during my Stay at Venice, let me not paſs 
” + dete e Deogtink Ge e ee 
ſt Princes and learned Men of Earope have teſtified 
þ an Een. This Lady, befides ber Skill in_Rheto- 
, Logic, Muſic, and Afronomy, writ and ſpoke perfefly 
| ſeven ſeveral Languages; and made the Courſe of all 
ſpeculative Sciences with ſo much Sueceſe, that ſhe 
jpht very well profeſs herſelf-a Miſtreſs of them ; and 
this before ſhe was thirty Years of Age. Her Siſter; 
kem 1 had the Honour, to ſee (ſhe herſelf being dead 
ume before) is .likewiſe à Perſon. of very fingular 
mms; end: eo ent ab ans As 
1 Families of a Town, where the Nability ſeem almoſt 
proud of their Ignorance, as their Liberty. The other 
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ſo I am very well pleaſed, methinks, u 


And were we here in 


rinting Letters as they are in 


tle Poet of our Sex. - 
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land as forward in p 5 5 
and Ih. we might furniſh Volumes of them writes 
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about Town, that there id a they 
| _ oy 
Lady 


g Socrates war in Love with Alelbiade .. 
1 Plato writes Verſes to Ager @ Bey, with whom be wos is Love, 
2 De Garrulitate, e N 


A Yr. os Pl. LT VIA 


13 and 


%% The Wokue of 


the * Mok, or the Savor Women, who the they » 
all engaged in Plots with their Hurbands, yet nor 


diſcovered it ; If 1 ſhould ſhew you 4 at Au 
or 5 Epicharis at Rome, who being both engaged | 
Plots, one againſt the Tyrant Piffratus, the other d 


de B 
fear 


KC ” on - __ — « 


Conſcience, 


open _ 

_ * ok their Deſign, except that 
fave their own Lives' by the of 

and make Amends for their Treaſon againſt the Gore 

ment, by their Treachery to their Friends. 
3 Plutarch. de Clar. Malierib, = 


4 Plin. Beok 3. Plutarch. de Garrsl, 
5 Tacitus Annal. Book 1s, 
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ie ws bellore, face: 7 Phactels * ary 
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ſtory that he ought to have known bertter 
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they have been outdone by ſome of our own, has 
n mentioned does mann had 
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xe Occaſion, I am ſure you will find a' Di 
ntage of your Side. . Te you e 
eee 
* Men condemn'd for one Woman, I will pay che 
tharges of the Journey. It is true, indeed, as moſt 


e their. Shame: 
f that, and ' Hypoctiſy, — two Faults of 
K an Now Wen 1 
Ain! myſelf obliged 4 one Word for any 

hole Women you have condemujed'; 22 


bb Rr and ſhall not argue 
thou certainly her having all the Bravery, 
* in the r * | 
t move you to forgive her the ha 3 
bete and ſor her putting Men 52 
prtented that every one wo boaſt of Ladies Favours 
** be ſervod in the ſame Manner; (Here, Madam, 
] cannot at all agree with PB. ,/ becauſe it might be 
frere upon ſome boneſt Gentlemen, whom all the Laws 
ink Adultery and Fornication would never reach.) 
Yet methinks 1 have an Iuclination to ſay ſomewhat for 
om Ja WEN „ becauſe ſhe is generally repre- 
Fnted ſo very ill. The common Story is, that having 
mrried Andreofſa an Hongariat, and her Kinſman 1 and 
v finding him ſo capable of ſatisfying her, as his Youth 
ind Beauty promiſed, ſhe eauſed him to be ſtrangled in 
Sik Cord of her own” making. The firſt and chief 
Author of this Story is-Fillani, a Florentine, (for Col 
Huccio takes i it from him, thoug th, as ſuch uſe, it 
ks loſt n in his' Hands) who tells yon tat he 
i it rom 3 Rolatlon made u dis Brother TE 


1 E/ais de Montagne, Lib. 3. Cop. 5. 
2 Moria 41 Napoli, Lib, 5. . . 
Tm Aunstaxiene « Supplimente ar 4 Colleaueio yo 
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ene de in Time ru | 
« Forgiveneſs, - N | 

Thie, Sir, in what 1 neceſlkry ts reply 
what you laid 3 ram 7 wo hav ghee | 
the Bounds of a „ and turn'd that into Du 
mation, which wus intended only for Converſation. 
have troubled the Company ſo much already, that I 
treſpaſs no farther upon their Patience, and ſhall the 
fore omit ſome other Things, which rern 
ſaid upon this Oceaſion. 

' You are like thoſe People, ery'd Miſugynes, 
they have provided all the Dainties they could get, 
an Apology at the End of the Treat, for their ba 
got no more: If I r 
Goodneſs of your Cauſe, yet I am very well conving 
that you have ſaid all the Cauſe will bear. GALL FA 

Tho“ perhaps I ſhould have no great Mercy u 
you, replied Philogynes, yet I have too much ſor die 
Gentlemen to detain them 4 long; 40 '60 bane all 

an 


* L 


I. could ſay upon ſo glorious an Occaſion, i Should 
make a Colledtion of w hat is by the beſt A 
thors of Antiquity in their Praiſes ; I but 


you to what Stobeus has collected for them, fince 4 
mention what he has done againſt them ; ſhould 1 
tranſcribe — Plutarch, * Lodovicus Foe Syn 
Sperone, the Learned of his Co | Ri 
* Hilarion de Cofie, 3 Seuderie, und, thooland oe 

have ſaid of them in Treatiſes written 'exprefly in the 
Praiſgs: Should I but ſearch all the Bibliotheques, for 
Catalogue of thoſe who were famous for their Writing 
ſhould I afterwards tell you of thoſe who were remark 
able for their Piety, eonjugal AﬀeQion, Penitence, u 
Contempt of worldly Vanidess ſhould 1 but repeat 
Name of thoſe who have died for the Preſervation 


7 De Claris Mulier. | + 8 De Festes Cin. e 
9 Dialeghi delle Donne. 1 De la Gloire Inmortelb ff 6 


— Wiuftres, 2 TLlages des Dau Wlaftres, 3 Femme ieee q 
| thei 


WILLIAM Warsn, E,, 205 o 
i Chaſtity 3 EET 
4 Day, where they cannot 

cindy Ar in hoping wit 


J Husbi * 
2 ed e ee 
* ks Hel MICS. of ey Hel ow Faye 
ation ; ſhould -T- tell you that the firſt of thoſe Sins 
vs ſo little known amon 1 5 


Should T afier this defend thetn in-the Vireue 
v which they are thought to have leaſt Pretences, which 
„Courage; ſhould 1 but name thoſe who have been 
nous for their warlike Achievements 3 ſhould. I tell 
oe of Deborah, Penthefilea; Thaieftris,, Camilla ; ſhould 
| ſhew you a Country © of Amazons, even in our own ' 
ime: Should I carry yon into France, und ew 
'ou a warlike Virgin (at leaſt an unmarried Woman) 
whoſe Memory is ſtill annually celebrated by one of - 
their chiefeft 7 Towns, and who, befides her Fame in 
their Chronicles, has given a Subject to one of the moſt 
„an! Hess Pens which that Nation has produced 


4 See Bernier's 
delſo': Travels, 
6 See Acofſta's. Hiftory of the Weſt-Indies, we Orleans, 
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Harband venturing his Life — 
Bravery equal to what has made us | the Miri 
Antiquity ; tho! our Fleet; the Bulwarks'of the Nay 
was managed in « Minter the Coungs of the 8 
geamen was utterly unacquainted with ;' tho a dme 
who thinks himſelf able to contend with all Faroe 
r, ſeemed to make his utmoſt Efforts again 
inceſs, who had nothing bat the univerſal Heart 
her Subjects to defend her ; tho' all Chriſtendom was i 
Suſpence to ſee the Event of the Undertakiog, and en 
little Prince had forgot his own Danger to et 
hers ; even at this Time did we ſee her look with 
the Unconcern "imaginable, and whilft' every Body di 
was alarmed for her Safety, mae 
eee eee Not that this Unce 
cern proceeded from any orance of her Gm wah 
unreaſonable Ocinteinpe 0 her Adverſary 3 no- 
vided againſt their Attempts with all the 4 * 
be wiſhed for, at the ſame Time that ſhe Jooked oper 
the Danger with all the Courage in Nature. 2 
But however great theſe Virtues ma " appear, ben 
they are ſet off by the Luſtre of a Command, 
yet they ate in Effe& much greater, when they teach 
People to deſpiſe all ſach dazling 'Trifles, Here it i, 
Sir, that we have a freſh Field for Eloquente, when we 
ſee a Lady diffatisfied at that Glory which -ſhe had to 
every Body's Satisfaction befide, and gradge Herſelf tha 
Authority, which -ſhe owed to the Abſente of a Hul. 
band whom ſhe loved ſo much better chan "that; What 
think you, Sir, of that Alacrity,' of that Joy with which 
ſhe refigned vp the Government? Does it not put you 
in mind of the old Roman Generals, who' quitted their 
Plough to command an Army, and When the Victor / 
was gain'd, returned with greater Content to their Ploogh 
again? This is that Wiſdom which we ſhould admire; 
this is that Virtue which we ſhould adore ; and we ovght 
to deſpiſe all thoſe little Pretenders to Buſineſs; who thruſt 
themle]yes into the Management of Affairs againſt ae 
y4 


N 
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Deſtruction to 4 Government, whilſt the Virtues 
he others, — anarvony: give it Life and 


4 y omit, becauſe I am ſatisfied I 
in n ores; pruhd 


i? 
19 a. 
1 
F 3 * * * 
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ould — 
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HOSPITAL of FOOL 

Imitation of LUCIA N. 
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e 
See ! ſee! What Crouds are 
| . l GE Can 
jon at all; and they come 

Man ſeems re w ace the ot, 5 Fo 


Here, 30 1 eee 
Pray, Sir r 
aq. 

E Third Malu. 
Sir. for he has # Com: 


x + 5 come | 
Pray, Gentlemen, have u little Patience: Ten thalf 
T 4 DOI 
Nay, for wy part, T have 2 for myſelf. 
, * +4. 1 
- How? 85 Orthditn: eighbour; 1 with, * 
own fake; Nn. e 


5 

ch gre do not. cure him, of his Folly, [ 
have taken a par tel of r on Joy » but 
all in vain. If he could not live upon | 
J asked him how he hopes to live upon the 40 
if he ſpent his Eſtate when be was young and able u. 
get one, what would become of bim when he was old 
and paſt petting one? when I talk to him; he 


ne e. and that I che Thanks I have for wy 


e _EsE0id4Þius. 3 
ines. eee On Care ſhall be tabm 


of him, „ „ wt 


I deſire, Sir, that e 144 fr 
que hagge whether, It is this old Man or I who have moſt 


your Medicines. ld, ed, chat what 

he 4 — y © „ that I ſpend thi 
Eſtate. in p e not 4 gat Fly ö 

* — 


to debar myſel preſen 
a oy bs he Hr 

to enjoy them in a future Time, to Sen 1. 
Security that I mall ever arrive. But, granting, 1 
certain of Life, . Is , Ps Vous is make ow 
Youth, Which "is. Fob, Tims 8 rp aphply of 

far, to ay up We th, which we are to TY 
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4 when we ane not capable of any P 

” 8 this old Mi," who Ei fe e 

| my ten times worſe,” "He did not only heap 

;Nealth all his Mouth, but he continies todo fo fill; 


ä 2» 1 
** 


4% A „1b 
4 ney ppb Folly inde. Aro ye hm 


" Yung M a... & 7 
1 ON. = bot that 1 Roald conrnceyou 
al, I n dir now |... 7 $2329 
£E8-CULAPIU:S: 2402 5% 

How, Friend t Des dur Mar's-being a Fool hinder 
n I it be a'Folly in him to 
p up Money chat he can never probably live to ſpend ; 
Aae Folly chanefors in you to ſquander away that 
loney which probably you will live to want? Take 

ere ehe 


43 MERCURY. 
hall be dove Her ne fome 


val, cle what bv you fo i 

| \ Firſt Man. | 
This, Sir, is «Friend: of mine, an honeſt, 
nur d Man 2 he N Wiſe who M. 
i the greateſt ture ; und though ſhe 
<p mer nr ginuble, inſomuch that h 
he Town la is he himſelf blind to that 
| his own * any Stranger Tees. Here is 
| b gear oftere found with her, and who can 


you more, if you” cn lin. 3 
u. 


3 


&. N 


. 1 W 1 
Al. FRG 


ar? 


2g uA 


4 


and what can you 


We Wen « of. -1j7 
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, acts much more wiſely himſelf. Lord, how is 
Fate divided ? 
Milliners 3 a third 


I 
had been tumbled, and cold 


. - * 


. out, 


u them all Fools when we look into their own, 
 __ KHERCURY. | 
Alas, ZEſeulapius, how ſhould it be otherwiſe? when 
Man is told of his Folly, he does not confider whether 
be true, and endeavour to mend it: He only conſiders 
ether the Man who tells him of this, be nat guilty 
ſome Folly too ; and if he find he is, 8s I doubt we 
find few who are not, he reſts 'as well fatiaßed in 
phing at him, as if he were abſolutely free from all 

L A . 


* of Folly himſelf, l | 
EASCU Ur 

Well, old Gentle woman 1 What is it you have to ſay 

junſt that young Mao ? | Ae 4 


216 be Worxs 7 


* ee a 4 — 6. 4 * 
— An't pleaſe you, Sir, t Man en 
He wiade fair Pretences to me before Marriage, te 
| be neglects and deſpiſes me for every other W. 
= "Now I a to you, Sir, and to all: the W 
"whether" it be not a very great Folly, t « Man 
himſelf, during Life, to a Woman be does not love | 
| | Yes, without doubt, it is. Mereary, put them bo 


! POLLY S 1 o MAN _ 
| An't pleaſe you, Sir, it is I who make the Coy 
„ A48CU | 

| 


ery good, Miſtreſs. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— — — — — 


> Tt were an endfeſs Work 
play d the Fool in Marriage. 
we will put up all the married People 
hype ogy any ye can give us» ſatialat 
ons, prove t did not Fool ini 
we will let him out again. WR 
hr i preg rata +03 alba 
» 4 will not go in: No can ſay I 

mitted any Folly in marrying. 105 1 a 
| SC 


 _/(AS8$CULA4 PIUS, | 
How, Friend, (marry and cant no Folly 1 What 
have you, pray? + © 

r n 9134 
One who has Wit, Beauty, Views, Riche, ef 
ery conſiderable Family. 
| ASCULA4PIUS. 


i of Me) Woman with 
f Beauty, an Fellow, 
| not cuckold him!” Howerer, 2121. F be fo, 
Mee away, but be ſure you W e in 


- LY 0 


Hus nan. | 


he jon rok Folly then in « Woman 6 to 
1 her Huzband? ? 


E£E8CUL PIUS. 
Friend, -we do not tell you ſo. Bat when A 


t a Deſign of putting him to any Uſe, that that Wo- 


ar 1 n was. er auf One. get 


are they ſet upon dic 
rering the Follies of one another ? It is impoſſible for 
to hear all the particular Follies of which 

u we guilty. It ſeems to me therefore by very much 
ealieit Way, to pick out the wiſe Men "fd, and 
1 we have done that, "ern ker tw te 


to the reſt, without 
cular Diſtempers. 2 
'way e tr 


Wrcury, that P 
Vor. II. 
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ſt is very much to be ſuſpected that thou art guilty of 


bean who finds by ber Conſlitution that ſhe ſhall 


i for no other Ule than to make a Cuckold of with - 


' 
\ 
» 


| . 


very confidently in the very leadof the Wi 


Well; and pray, Mr, Poet, what Pretence have | 
to place yourſelf fo confidently n the reſt ? 


218 The Won K G sf 1 
with bringing the Fools of their Acguaingince, butt 
forward Ti bring none but the Wiſe Men. 
M E R CU R. 40 
with the Nature of Mankind han this > Bolin ay 


FTT 


* 


- = DT. hy 
mags ww A 


Thou art better and with the the Humoun 
Mankind than I am ; do therefore as thou wilt. 
—_—  wCULMM 
O—Yes! O—Yes! O—Yes! Let all thoſe that a 
Wiſe range themſelves upon the Right Nun 
diſtinguiſh themſelves from the reſt. 
M®$CULAIPIDYI... 
What is the Meaning of this ? Every Man | 
himſelf on the Right Side, but one; and they hte 
another for Room with the pon Violence imaging 
Here you Sir, What are pray, who a 


PORT. ns 
Who I, Sir? I am a Poet. Cy | 
E£ESCULAPIUsS." 


POET. 
| Can Aſeulapius know I am n Poet, ES. 14 
Queſtion ? As much as a Man is above a T a 
is a Poet 'above another Man. Tt is we who (han 
with the Gods, and deſpiſe the reſt of Mankind, 1 
we ug elevate ourſelves above the 
that the Vdlgar are fond of; who deſpiſe Riches, 
Honour, * 
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Me aſl Death ſhall nene from their Ern, 
e be 0 
when rs ſhall 
rh 'd to Daft: © 1 
(hen Hall I live i Fame, 

Ehen Ago pal xl 1 Jane. 


STATESMAN of ain 
| think there id no great Need of fer-. 
; how little that Man deſerves the Title of Wiſe, 
* he himſelf has been pleaſed to prove it ſufficien 
heady, I will notfay any Thing to the Man himſelf, 
enquire what Pretences he has to the Title of a Poet! 
x taking it for granted that he is as good as he fancies 
inſelf, yet can any Thing be ſo ridiculous as the very | 
&i2n he propoſes. He does not pretend that Poetry 
kes People happy in this World, becauſe we ver) 
unh ſee the — 4 but he pleaſes himſelf with A 
Rev = HT Honours that he i is never 
perjoy till himſelf is inſenfible of them. It will be 
ery great Satisfaction, doubtleſs, to a Man when he js 
the Grave, to think his Verſes run as ſmoothly as 
7; and one muſt be àn Iufidel to doubt but that the 
thor of a fine Poem will he Extremely conſidered in 
r other World, 15 * mir a 
Les not y als . any Malice to the Profeſſion 
2 Poet, nor would 1 to take a Title from 
em, though they do not deſerve it, but in order to 
you thoſe who do. Dy you al me then wh who it 
it deſerves the Title of a Wiſe Man? Whom 
Sug but him who knows how to govern the State. 
ocular Perſons of a Community think they have 
' Titte to Wiſdom, how much more muſt they allow 
t Title to Ree AT an Take 
bamunity ? Tt is they, certainly, Who can move 
&mblies, who can adviſe S govern 
ammonwealths, W rid. 1 8 of the y Wiſe, 
w conſiderable a Figure does fuch a Man make in u 

K 2 ' Government? 
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atat is to follow, Waſte all that lletke Time in fenſe- 
| Cabals, in vain Deſigns, and n ridiculous Intrigues - 
make himſelf Great and Powerful; which, if he do 


You jud Side BK? 36d flat ws | 
Sek | Sie eee jb among ws 
an, And our have taught us, apon a due 
derBon of the Wel. os proviance all dba Med 
ide, "Tis true, their Extravagance does not appear, 
laps, to the Vulgar ; but as in a Mad houſe, one of 
Pies does not TR 
3 r 
So in this around ch poſſeſſes the 
Forld in en tho they do GS kw 
dother, yet it is at firſt Sight apparent to the Eyes of 
Sage. Do you ask me then, who is this Wiſe 
lin that T have mentioned? It is he who places not 
is Felicity in his Beanty, his Wealth, or his ; 
ho deſires. no Pleaſure, who fears no Pain: Whom 
rowns of Fortune canhot dejed, nor her Smiles exalt : 
Woo is happy in Priſons, in Baniſhments, in Torments: 
Vbo, if he were broiling in Phalarirs Bull, would cry 
„ l br ir e hot" how ending 
| "> WY Arrows 


4 
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Arrows Fortune aims at him, fince be ig 
to them all.. Aa ers ue ke Bones ha 
Iron cannot touch; as Diamonds can u 
broken, but reſiſt the ſtrongeſt Farce ; ax 1 5 
Ses break the Fury of the N 
many Ages, retain no Marks of its K 
Fay Wiſe Man, ſolid and firm 3 

much Strength, that it remains as ſafe 855 yen | 
y any of the Things I mentioned. Bar whas wil 
ſay ; is there no one then who, will attempt the in 
a Wiſe Man? Yes, e nf Þ nv 15 
not perform it: He. is 
Vulgar, at none of their i ST br | 
When that fooliſh pry) 
rows, there oli ing der — 
Sun; when the Chains were caſt. into the 
ou ons bay the Waves ; and thoſe. who 91. 

emples, do no Injury to the Divinity: In like Mam 
whatever is done proudly, maliciouſly, or inſolent 
reg 
_ t in Point 1me in van. 

28 49 Arivs 

O ſage! O wonderful! Oi Stoic | 
this is a Wile Man indeed ! Ia it poſſible that Foo 
can continue Slaves to their Follies, when Wisdom pr 
poſes / ſuch ſublime, ſuch nable Rewagds: to. her fe 
lowers ? But deſcend a little from this high Region, i 
which you are placed ; conform, yourſelF, eo the, Wat 
neſles of others ; and convince their Stupidity * n 
Examples of this high Pitch of Wiſdem you 
nobly deſcribed to them. But what js. the Matter wik 
Pr wt Bs ſo.? You, chere, 2 
yourſelf on the auen a A 
upon the Right. et eve; 

MAN folus. 


ar, oe AM 1 6. 
hope by their Pride and Vanity, to exempt. themſere 
n okind are u. 


Tn 
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ly ſubje&t ? This this wonderful, this income | 
Stoic, after all r 
| is neicher ſo as a , fo firm as a Rock, 
p elevated as the Sun. is mighty „ who 
ld laugh in Phakeniy's. Bull, yet is liable to ain and 
lnguill er z che moſt 
g Weapon ſhall hurt him; and moſt 
reogth ſhall reach him. This contemplative Perſon, 
> has found out the Follies of all Mankind, has one 
'kis own that he does not (ex, ten Times more ex- 
zragant than any of theirs: Since there is no Folly 
re, ſo extravagant, as Jar dag whe bern under. all 
Finite, and Weakoelles, and Infirmities of Man- 
n eme 
erection of a Gd. 1 Ik 
ESCULAPIUS. | 
Well, Friend, what are you, then, who dare accule 
the Stoics of Folly, i 
N. 
Alzs? Sir, I am a Fool too, and am fo well con- 
i fi that you 6 7 hep Le onthe oh 
Side, when all the reſt ight ; and were I 
tot convinced myſelf, I have given ſufficient Reaſon to 
convince any one elſe, by troubling myſelf with 
vg the Follies of others, "while I have fo many Folie 
of my own that are un- corrected ſtill. 5 
EASCULAPIUS. , 
Whak are. became fall che wi Men then, av 
here none leſt? U | "7 
1 AY D 
H kar was 
err 


Uu 


wpreer, | 
is further Pleaſure in the Matter: Yo 
that upon a full Survey of 
every one has fuch a ſufficient 8 are of lly, 
has no Reaſon at all to complain of his Neig 
| ing more. That in ' Anſwer to thoſe” who thi 
their Folly obſtructs their Happineſs, it is very pla 
read fag ogra renee, => 
this Folly, that it is impoſſible to cure of & 
one, without endangering the other too. Should 


d 
10 4 


convince the Fool who ſquanders away his Mone x! 
that he might live to want it ; ſhoald we ci. V 
the Fool who heaps up Treaſure, that in a little Tu 

de muſt die, and have all his Treaſure" taken fell 7 
him ;' ſhould we convince the Husband, - who pla of 


his Happineſs in his Wife and Children, that 
cuckolds him, and the other are none of his ; ſho 
we convince the Man who does Things to * . 
nally famous, that after Death he will have no Se 
of Fame, or of whatever is ſaid of him : we ſhou 
make them all miſerable and wretched. W 
Side, by taking away their Folly, we ſhou'd take 
away one of the rok wh Ci ee 
fince it is very evident, that Mankind live 
Follies of one another. Were there not F. 
ſell Eſtates, what would become of the Fools wh 
buy them ? Were there not Fools who marry, homan 
Kind would come to an End. Were there not Foch 
of Buſineſs, how would the Fools that meddle with 
no Buſineſs be managed ? Were there not fighting 
Fools, who would protect the Fools, that would not 
* Oppretſon ? And were ee 
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als, what would the reading Fools do for a Diver- 
oy u ne I think we had 
as good leave the World as we find it. However, 
Fe thinks there ought to be ſomewhat done in this 
E 
i general Folly in Men that of Seve- 
9 to other Peoples Faults, w ile they negle& thoſe 
þ commit dere He way onde a ſolemn Pro- 

1 to be made, That xo Man Hall have the Pri- 
le of cevfuring the Follies of «ther People, till ho cate 
ny a Certificate, under the Hand: of three judicious 
iobbours, Morbo Bat ai av al" of bis. even. ö . 


NA 4, e De 9 


ITA 40 BAA 87 Tranſaliam of | 
VIX G1 Paſtarals, with a ſhort Defence 


of VikolL, nn 
of Monfieur Fontanelle, 


s the Writings of . ſo 
of all ſorts of Poetry, Paſtorals ſeem the moſt An- 
it; being form'd upon the Model of the firſt Innocence, 
ad Simplicky, which ' the Moderns, better to diſpenſe ' 
temſelves from imitating, have wiſely thought fit to 
at as Fabulous, and Impracticable; and yet they, by 
beying the unſophiſticated Dictates of Nature, enjoy c 
be moſt valuable Bleflings of Life; a vigorous Health, 
Body, with a conſtant Serenity, and Freedom of Mind 
lt we, with all our fanciful Refinements, can ſcarcely 
als an Autumn without ſome Acceſs of a Fever, or a 
hole Day not ruffled by ſome unquiet Paſſion, He was 
ot then Jook'd upon as a very old Man, who reach'd to 
greater Number of Years than in theſe times an an- 
dent Family can reaſonably pretend to; and we know: 
be Names of endl, who ſaw, and practis d the mom 
K 5 | or 


Fara &-S=EEE 


* 


-own Performances. 


Mankind: And yet Vim 


to clear this ſort of Writing from vulgar Prejudices; u 
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ab met than we can read the: 4, 
count of in any one entire Body of Hiſtory... In &, 
they invented the moſt, uſeful Arts, P. 4% Tila, 
Geometry, Writing, Maſic, Aftronomy, &c. W 7 
derns, like extravagant Heirs, made rich hy their ly 
duſtry, ingratefully deride the good old Gentlemen 
leſt them the ERate. It is not, therefore-to, be wands 
at, that Paſforali are fallen into Diſeſteem, together wi 
that Faſhion of Life, T they were g 
And, methinks, I fee Reader already uneafy at th 
Part of Virgil, counting the Pages, and poſling to 
£Eneis ; ſo delightful an Entertainment is the very Rel 
tion of public Miſchief and Slaughter now become 9 
paſs'd s much diſſerent Ju 
ment on his owh Works : He valu'd mot . Fe wa 
his Georgics, and depended upon them for his 
with Poſterity : But cenſures himſelf in ohe oi his Let 
ters to Auguſtus for medling with Hardin, the Inu 
of 6 Og A his is the R that the 

ales little known, or ſtudied. A iu, 
— the Eſſay of Poetry, take no Notice of it. 
And Mr. 'Beilsau, one of the moſt accurate of the Mo- 
derns, becauſe he never loſes the Ancients out of l. 
Sight, beſtows ſcarce half a Page on it. 


It is the Deſign therefore of the few following Page, 


SSTSBESSEESTREFERKESELIFERES SEATS 


vindieate our Author from fome unjuſt Imputations; 1 
look into ſame of the Rules of this ſort of Poetry, and 
enquire what ſort of Verfification is moſt proper for it, 
in which point we are ſo much inferior to the Ancients, 
that this Conſideration alone were enough to make ſome 
Writers think as they ought, that i is, Mey, of ther 


of © 
1 ho 


N 
FP 


"3 
Þ— 4 


2 
4 


As all ſorts of Poetry conſiſt in Iraitatiog z Paftoral i s 
the Imitation of a Shepherd conſider'd under that Cha- 
racer : It is requiſite therefore to be a little inform d of 
the Condition and Qualification of theſe Shepherds. 


u F 


One 
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One of the Ancients, has obſerv'd truly, but ſatirically 


emovgh, that, Mankind is the Meaſure of ing: 
And thus by a gradual Improvement of this Mi | 
we come to make our own Age and Country 
and Standard of others, and qgriciven at aft the 


quite different Notions of theſe things, 
houland Years of the World; Health and 


nd it was accounted a great deal 

till the Ground, or keep a Flock 

ae in Wantonnc, and effominaing 

has now an Idea of ity join'd to it, 

the moſt important Bu in the Life ol 
wciently it was quite otherwiſe. Mir. 

mark d, that this Extrayagant Paſſion 

ſtrong Proci of our Gothic Entraftion, and 
Afinity of Humour with the Savage Americans. 
barbarous Franks and other Germans (having neither C 
tor Wine of their own Growth) when they paſs' 


po . 

rated, left the Tillage of the Land to the 
ard afterwards continued to hazard: t 
for their Diverſion, as they had 
weceflary Subſiſtence. The Egli gave this Uſage 
cred Stamp of Faſhion, and from hence it is 
of our Termeof Hunting are French, The Reader will, 
| hope, give me his Pardon for my Freedom on this Sub- 
rc, fiace an ill Accident, occaſion d by Hunting, has 
kept England in pain theſe ſeveral Months together, for 

ne of the * beſt and Peers which ſhe has bred: 
for ſome Ages; no leſs illuſtrious for Civil Virtues and 
Leaming, than his Anceſtors were for all their nen 


u France, 


* The Duke of Mate 


, 
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Ach ab Sh thao left of the 'ance 
Efteem for Husbandry, and their a en | 
in many of our e 
moſt ancient Families, even thoſe of the greateſt 
the Roſes, the Lilies, the Thiſtle, Qc. K 
known that one of the principal Cauſes of 
Mabomet the IVth, was, that he would n. part 
the Day to ſome manual Labour, according to the 
of Mahomet, and ancient Practice of his Predeceffors, 
that reflects on this, will be the leſs'ſurpris'd* 8 
Charlemain, eight hundred Years ago, order d his Ch 
dren to be inſtructed in ſome Proſeſſion. And 
hundred Yeajs yet higher, that Augu/fus wore no 
but ſuch as were made by the Hands of the Empreſs and 
her Daughters; and O/ympias did the ſame for Altxende 
the Great. Nor will he wonder that the Romans in great 
Exigency, r 
pot now 


whole Eſtate was but of ſour Acres; too little 
for the Orchard, or Kitchen-Garden of a private Gents 
man, It is commonly known that the Founden of three 
the moſt renown'd Monarchies in the World, were Sey 
herds: And the Subject of Husbandry has been adon's 
by the Writings and Labour of more thay twenty Kings 
It ought not therefore to be matter of Surpriſe to 4 
modern Writer, that Kings, the Shepherds of the People 
in Homer, laid their Redinients in 3 their 
mute Subjects; nor that the Wealth of Le confiſied 
in Flocks and Herds, the Intendants over which, were 
then in equal Eſteem with Officers of State in latter 
times. And therefore Fumeus is call'd Ares Jocgp& 
in Homer; not ſo much becauſe Homer was a lover of 
a Country Life, to which he rather ſeems averſe, but by 
reaſon of the Di gnity and Greatneſs of his Truſt, and 
becauſe he was the Son of a King, ſtolen away, and 
fold by the Phenician Pirates, which the ingenious 


Mr. Cowley ſeems not to have taken notice of. Nor 
will it ſeem ſtrange, that the Maſter of the Horſe to 
King Lotinus, in the Ninth Enid, was ">" 

80 ! 
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mt t of tleaving Blocks; When News of 
6rſt OG beretke 2 ö 5 ; and Laria was 


echt to him. en ] 
ty, they cannot be ſup 


being therefore of ſuch Quali 
d ſo very ignorarit and unpolift'd j the Learning and 
od breeding of the World was then in the Hands of 
< People. He who was choſen by the Conſent of all 
ties to arbitrate' ſo delicate an Affair, as which was 
faireſt of the three celebrated Beauties of Heaven; 
who had the Addrefs to debauch away Helen from 
Husband, her native Country, and from a Crown, 
derftood what the French eall by the too ſoſt Name of 
zalanterie; he had Accompliſhments enough, how ill 


fied ſo ſeverely upon Firgil, as if he had not obſerved 
te Laws of Deceney in his Pafforuli, in making Shep- 
is ſpeak to things beſide their Character, and above 
heir Capacity. He flands amaz'd that Shepherd: oull 
under out, as he expreſſes himſelf, the Formation of the 
li, and that too according to the Syſtem of Epicurus. 
v truth, ſays he, Page 176, I cannot tell. vbat to malt 
this whole Piece: (the Sixth Paſt.) I can neither com- 
frebend the Defign of the Author, nor the Connixion of the 
Paris; firſt came the Ideas of Philfophy, and preſenth 
ger thoſe incoberent Fables, &c To expoſe him yet 
more, he ſubjoins, I is Silenus himſelf who maker all 
this abfurd Diſcourſe. Virgil ſays indeed that be bad 
frank too anuch the Day before; perbaps the Debauch hung 
in bis Head wwhen he compor'd this Poem, &c. Thus far 
Mr. F. who, to the Diſgrace of Reaſon, as himſelf in- 
genuouſly owns, firſt built his Houſe, and then ſtudied 
rchiteture 3 I mean, firſt compos'd his Eclogues, and 
then ſtudied the Rules. In anfwer to this, we may ob- 
ſerve, firſt, that this very Paftvral which he fingles out 
o triumph over, was recited by a famous Player on the 
Roman Theatre, with marvellous Applauſe ; inſomuch 


Se 
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ſoever he made of them. It ſeems therefore that 
Ur. F. had not duly confider'd the matter when he re- 


bat Cicero who had heard part of it only, order'd the 
whale 


2 
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whole-to be-rphears'd, and truck with Admiragion « 

conferr'd then upon Vigil the, glorious Title f 
Magnæ pes altera Rom r. 


Nor is it old Donatus only who relates this, we have 
ſame Account from another very credible and anc; 
Author; ſo that here we have the Judgment of Cin 
and the People of Rome, to confront the ſingle Opi 

of this adventrous Critick. A Man ought to be. 
aſſur d of his own Abilities, before he attacks an / 
of eſtabliſh'd Reputation. If Mr.. F, had perur' 
Fragments of the Phanician Antiquity, .traced the P. 
greſs of Learning throꝰ the ancient Greek Writers, or 
much as conſulted his learned Countryman . 
would have found (which falls out unluckily for hi 
that a Challas Shepherd diſcover d to the n 
and Grell, the Creation of the World. And what $ 
ject more fit for ſuch a Paſteral, than that great A 
whic firſt notified to the World by one of that Pn 
feſſion ? Nor does it appear, what he takes for grante 
that Virgil deſcribes the Original of the World accordin 
to the Hypotheſis of Epicurus;z he was. too well ſeen j 
Antiquity to commit ſuch a groſs Miſtake ; there is n 
the leaſt mention of Chance in that whole Paſ 
nor of the Clinamen Principiorum, ſo. peculiar w I 
euru;'s Hypotheſis. Fig haf un not only more Piety, bt 
was of too nice a Judgment to introduce a God denyin 
the Power 'and Providence of the Deity, and knging 
Hymn to the Atoms, and blind Chance. On the con- 
trary, his Deſcription. agrees very well with that 

Moſes; and the eloquent Commentator Dacier, who i 
fo confident that Horace had peruſed the ſacred Hiſtory, 
might with greater Reaſon have aflirm'd the ſame thing 
of Virgil. For, beſides the famous Paſſage in the Sixth 
LEncid, (by which this may be illuſtrated) where the 
Word Princiyio is uſed in front of both by Ae and 
Virgil, and the Seas are firſt mention d, and the Spirita 
intus alit, Which ** not improbably, as Mr. Mr 
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t, allude to the . Spirit moving upon the Face 
2 But omitting this parallel Place, Lend 
Tarmadon of the World is evidently de deſcrib'd in 
E Words, 


— famere firmas 3 ; 
e hardly poſe to render mare literally that Verſe 


3p Waters be gathered in one Place, and lt th 
Lad appear, than in this of Virgil, 


Tam durare ſalum, & diſcludere Nerea Pau. 


Aker this the Formation of the Sun is deſcribed, ex. 

ily in the Mofaical Order, and next the Produftion of 
firſt living Creatures, and that too in a fall Num- 
z (ſtill in the ſame Method.) 125 


N ignatos errent animabe montes. 


nenen 
ut Virgil keeps more exactly the Moſaic Syſtem, than 
ingenious Writer, who will by no means allow Moan- 
ins o be cozval with the World. Thus much will 
uke it probable at leaſt, that Firgi/ had Mo/er-in his 
Thoughts rather than Epicurns,, when he compos d this 
dem. But it is further remarkable, that this _ 
taken from a Song attributed to 4po/lo, who hi 
xo unluckily had been a Shepherd, and he took it from 
other yet more ancient, compos d by the firſt Inventor 
xt Muſic, and at that time a Shepherd too: and this is 


N 0 


ave 
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1 took this Pa 
laye obſerved it. 
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Thus Linus too n his Poem, as appears. by 
Fragment of it — by Diogenes Laertias 3 and 
like may. be inſtanc'd in Maſæus himſelf, 
Bo that our Poet here with great Judgment, as al 
follows the ancient Cuſtom of beg beginning their more 
lemn Songs with the Creation, and does it too u 
properly under the Perſon of a Shepherd 1 and thus 
firſt and beſt Employment of Poetry was, to comp 
Hymns in Honour of the great Creator of the Univer | 

Few Words will ſuffice to anſwer his other Objec 

He demands why thoſe ſeveral 8 
_ tion'd in that Poem? And is ; not Falve: then, the. 
and Soul of Poetry ? Can himſelf aſſign a more p 
Subject of Paſtoral, than the Saturnia Regna, the 
and Scene of this kind of Poetry ? What Theme n or 
fit for the Song of a God, or to imprint religious Au 
than the Omnipotent Power of transforming the Spec 
of Creatures at their Pleaſure: Their Families liv'd i 
Groves, near the clear Springs! and what better 
ing could be given to the ul young F T 
that they ſhould not too much into the liquid 
gerous Looking-glaſs, for fear of being ſtol'n by & 
Water-nymphs, that is, falling and being drown'd, 
Hylas was? Paſpbacs monſtrous Paſſion for 'a Bull, i 
certainly a Subject enough fitted for Baco/ice. Can Mr. F, 

tax Silenus for fetching too far the Transformation of t 
Siſters of Phaeton into Trees, when perhaps they ſat at 
that very time under the hoſpitable Shade of thoſe Alden 
and Poplars? Or the Metamorphoſis of Phihmela into 
that raviſhing Bird, which makes the ſweeteſt Muſic of 
the Groves ? If he had look'd into the ancient Greet 
Writers, or ſo much as conſulted honeſt Serwizs, he would 
have diſcover'd that under the Allegory of this Drunken- 
neſs of Si/enus, the Refinement and Exaltation of Mens 


Minds by Philoſophy was intended. But <4 the ho 
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bels Reflexions can take ſuch Flights in his Wine, 
« almoſt pity that Drunkenneſs ſhould be a Sin, or 
he ſhoo'd ever vow Wo Burgundy and 
apajon. But indeed he not to have ever drank 
if Silerus his Tankard, when he compos d either his 
* or Pa 2 ; "BY 54, L bs . 
His Cenſure on the Fourth ſeems worſe than 
other; it is entitled in ſome ancient Manuſcripts, 
Hiftory of the Renovation of the World; he complains 
t be cannot | underfland what is meant by thoſe many 
rative Expreſſions + But if he had conſulted the younger 
fu; his Difſertation on this Paſtoral, or read the ex- 
llent Oration of the Conftantine, made French 
2 good Pen of their own, he would have found there 
plain In ion of all thoſe Figurative Expreſſions; 
| withal, very ſtrong Proofs of the Truths of the 
viſlian Religion; ſuch as converted Heathens, ag Va- 
urn, and others: And upon account of this Piece, the 
it learned of all the Latin Fathers calls Yirgi/ a Chri- 
0, even before Chriſtianity. Cicero takes notice of 
in his Books of Divination, and Yirgi/ probably had 
t it in Verſe a conſiderable time before the Edition of 
u Paſforall. Nor does he appropriate it to Polko, or 
dcn, but y dates it from his Conſul- 
p. And therefore ſome one who had not ſo kind 
wghts of Mr. F. as I, would be inclin'd to think him 
bad a Catholic as Critic in this Platte. 
But, in reſpect to ſome Books, be has wrote fince, I 
bi by a great part of this, and ſhall only touch briefly 
me of the Rules of this ſort of Poem. © 
The firſt is, that an Air of Piety upon all Occaſions 
wald be maintain d in the whole Poem: This appears 
all the ancient Greek Writers; as Homer, Hod, Ara- 
, &. And Virgil is ſo exact in the Obſervation of it, 
t only in this Work, but in his nei too, that a cele- 
ted French Writer taxes him for permitting ZEneas to 
nothing withone- the Affiſtance' of ſome God. But by 
lu it appears, at leaſt, that Mr. $2. Far, is no ag 
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2 . Gen lick doin ini a 
s in a Pair of 8 rdefles diſputin 
ew a Viddoria be a Goddeſs, or 2 Wand. Ha: In 
Cendecraion and cose , her Aﬀability and x 
for convincing Arguments tha ſhe could not pai thus 
à Goddeſs, 


Les Dieſes s APP S 
A ö 
Par dabligeans diſcuurs, des fouris graci cus It 1 
1 Pt 
Dui vient de paroifire en ces lieg 
Did ſain de raſſurer au moment oel, ae 
82 bonti deſcendant ſans peine juſpu q n. 


In Mort, ſhe has too many Divine Perſections to b. 
Deity, and therefore ſhe is a Mortal [which was | 
thing to be proy'd.] It is direQly contraty to . 
Practice of all ancient Poets, as well as to the Rules 
Decency and Religion, to make ſuch odiqus Preference 
Jam much ſur Fan en 
Argument as 


Chris, at any e Te 
Hooir un air f facile & þ duxt 


Was not Aurora, and, Some 
not how many mare of the Heathen Doiti too ea 
2 to. Tithongs, to 21, and to en } 

there any thing more ſparkiſh and better- wr 
Fenus her accoſting her Son in the Deſarts of Lie? 
than the behaviour of Palla; to Diomedes, one © | 
moſt perfet and admirable Pieces of all the Iliad 
where ſhe condeſcends to rail him ſo agreeably ; an 
notwit her ſevere Virtue, and the Engr 
of Majeſty, with which ſhe ſo: terribly adorns herie 
condeſcends to ride with him in hi Charige? E. 


NN 
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ys. raphy > en eee in 
\ he prefers Cass to all the Gods at once, 
Marie cauſa Jiis Placuit, ſed ved Ca. 


i< Brebeuf has render'd ſo way. and which. may 
tus Paraphras'd ; | 


ere avadlh3 36s Colts hpi „ 
But Cato rather than ſubmit r 


: 11 „een Princes as the Expenc of 
ties. Ol 
Ka etring that pals, this whole, B i bac + log 
of a trite Verſe in Yirgil a Homer, 
Nec vor Hominem ſonat, O Dea certe. 
6 tre is that Remark ofthe admirable Trl of Res 
7206. his own Deach. 


— one flerling Line, 


Drewn to French Wire, e e wubol Pages ne, 


tt ancient Innocence, and unpraftis'd Plainneſa, which 


ances of this out of Theocritus and Virgil: and the 
reader can do it as, well as himſelf But Mr. F. tranſ+ 
&'d this Rule, when he hid himſelf in the Thicket to 
n to the private Diſcourſe of the two Shepherdeſſes. 
us is not only ill. Breeding at Venſailles ; the Arcadian 


x for ſuch an unpardonadle of Rudeneſs. 
A Third Rule is, That 1 be ſome Ordon- 
uce, ſome Deſign, or little Plot, which may / deſerve 
e Title of a Paſtoral Scene. This is every where: obs: 
Yd by Vigil, and particularly remarkable in the firſt 
rue ; the Standard; of all /Paffara/s 3; 4 beautiful 
skip * 


Eu an unpardonable Preſumption in any ſort of Re- 


A to the Romans, rather 1 fear . 


Another Rule is, that the Characters ſhould repreſent 
then in the World. P. Rain has gather'd many 


pherdeſſes — — have ſet their Dogs upon 
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his W 
ing Beach, which furniſh'd the Grit Food 10 or 
ceſtors. Another in a quite different Situation LAN 
and Circumſtances, che Sun ſetting, the Hof 

the more fortunate Shepherd,” &fe, 4 * bers 
ſcems not a little wanting. 

A Fourth Rule, and of great Importines'in thai 
licate ſort of Writing, is, hat there. oe | 
of Subjects ; that the Fclogue, like a beautiful Proſpe 
ſhould charm by its Variety. Vigil i admirable} 
this Point, and far ſurpaſſes Theoeritus, us he dos eve 
where, when Judgment and Contriyance have the pri 
2 The Sal of the firſt Paſtoral i is Mint 

e. ee a 7 WO 1 

The Second contains the Love of Gormley, foe; lexi 
and the ſeaſonable Reproach he gives himſelf, that! 
left. his Vines half-prun d, (which according to t 
| Reman Rituals, derived a Curſe upon the Fruit that g 


upon it) whilſt he Pte an Object WT i 
Paſſion. 


The Third, a Snzp Coptention'of 500 Shapkeadeh 
the Prize of Poetry. 
The Fourth contains the Diſcoarſe of a Shepherd e No 
forting EE I N that a better 
enſuing. | 

The Fifth a Lamentation for a dead Friend, bet 
Draught of which is probably more ancient than ary 
of the Paſtoral; now extant; his Brother being at fir 
intended: bat he afterwards makes his Court to Alu, 
by turning it into an Apotheoſis of Julia: Cofer. 

The Sixth is the Silenus. 

The Seventh, another Poetical Diſpute, et are 
— te b Lo 
The Ei is deſcription » defpuring I 

and a Magical Cha 
| He ſets the Nin after all theſe, very modeſtly, be- 
| eaſe eas part b if ad ev be wool hr 
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| tae eee 
144 one more in his Favour: 1 
Nas benen was Fig in apriget is dg 
Mr. F. is a great deal too Uniform ; begin where 
eren an | 
| Ne fays of bine, * 1 | 
Toigours, tokjours de rs” f | 
ſcems to alte Paferah and Love-Verſes fir the 
ray Has human Nature no other Paſſion ; Does 
Fear, Ambition, Avarice, Pride, | a. Capricio of Ho- 
ur, and Lazineſs itſelf often triumph over Love? But 
þ Pon does all, not only in Poftral but-in Modern 
too. A Hero can no more Fight, or be Sick, 
1 than he can be Born, without a Woman. But 
natics have been compor'd in compliance to the 
the prevailing Inclination of 
OTIS 


the only ſort of Poetry, in which the Writer can, 
only without Cenſure, but even — Commendation, 
alk of himſelf. There is 


it. This Confideration might 4 choſe great Crixickes, 


Varius and Twcca, to raze out the four aun Ver 'Verſes of the 
reis, in great meaſure, for the ſake of that wolicky 
lik ego. a moan ants caſio pcs 


"1'1VEg 
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tive, which y diſpenſe them from Laws, bind 
60 Subze Wits, However, che Ladies have the 
reaſon to be pleas't with thoſe Addreſſes, of which 
Poet takes the greater Share to himſelf. This che! 
preſſes into their Drefl „but it id not ſo 1 
to adore their fair Eyes, as to adjuſt his'-own Steen 
and Peruke, and ſet his Countenance in theirGlaſ, 
A fifth Rule, [which one may hope will not be d 
teſted) is, that the Writer ſhould ſhew in his Cdmpoſiti: 
ſome competent Skill of the ſubject Matter, that wi 
makes the Character of Perſons introduced. In'this, 
in all other Points of Learning, Deceney, and Oc 
nomy of a Poem, Vigil much excels his Maſter 77 
eritus. The Poet is better «kill'd in Husbandry dh 
thoſe that get their Bread by it. He deſcribes the Natu 
the Diſeaſes, the Remedies, the proper Plates, i 
| Seaſons, of Feeding, of Watering their Flotks f f 
Furniture, Diet; the Lodging and Paſtimes of l 
Shepherds. ' But the Perſons brought in by Mr. F. + 
Shepherds in Maſquerade, and handle their Sheep He 
as aülcwardly, as they do their Oaten - Reed. They fr 
about with their che Mouton, but they relate as Hit 
to the Bufineſs in hand, as the Painter's Dog, or 
Dutch Ship; does to the Hiſtory defigu d. One wir 
ſupeh ſome of them, thar infted of lesdthg bt th 
Sheep into the Plains of Mont-Bri/or, and Marci 
to the flowry Banks of 'Liz»on, or the Cbaruntbe j thi 
they are driving directly à Ia Boucherie, to make Mon 
of them. I hope hereafter Mr. F. will chobſe his 
A fixth Rule is, That as the Stile ought to be nau 
ral, clear, and elegant, it ſhould have ſome peculi 
Reliſh of the ancient Faſhion of Writing,” Parables 
thoſe times were frequently us d, as they are ſtill by ths 
Faftern Nations, Philoſophical” ' Queſtions, ' ufgm h 
Se. and of this we find Inſtances in the Sacred Writings 
in Homer, contemporary with King David, in Hr"... 
dotus, in the Greek Trügedians; this piece of AntiquitfMl |: 
; & 


* 


* 
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WE 
iced by Nini with judgment. and dif 
He © as'd | por. which has never 
teen sold by any. of his Commentators, Tho be 
the Rules of Rhetorick, as well ell as Cicero himſelf, 
conceals' that Skill in his Pafforali, and keeps cloſe 
the Character of Antiquity : Nor ought the Son- 
s and Tranfitions to be very ſtrict and regular; 
would N arals an Air of Nang! and of 
deglect we have inſtances; in 
Writings the apps Chineſe, of the Jews and, 
, in Pinder, other Writers of Dithyrambics, 
he Chorus's of Z®/cbylus, Sophocles, and Euripides, . 
lr. F. and Rueus conſider'd this, the one would 
jar his Critic of the Sixth, and the other, his 
1100s the Ninth Paſtoral. The Over- ſerupu- 
Care of annexions, makes the Modern Compoſi- 
b oſtentimes 8 and flat: And by the omiſſion of 
n it comes to. paſs, that the Peuſtes of the incom* 
ble Mr. | Paſchal, and perhaps of Mr. Breyere, ard 
of the moſt entertaining Books which the' Modern 
can boaſt of. Virgil, in.this point, was not only 
to the Character of Antiquity, but copies after 
ature herſelf, © Thus a Meadow, where the Beauties of 
Spring are profuſely blended together, makes a more. 
ztful Proſpect, than a curious Parterre of ſorted 
wers in our Gardens, and we are much more tranſ- 
rd with the Beauty of the Heavens, and Admiration 
their Creator, in a clear Night, when we behold 
of all Maguitudes, promiſcuouſly moving 
in if thoſe glorious Lights were rank d in their ſeveral 
ers, or reduc'd into the fineſt Geometrical Figures. 
other” Rule omitted by P. Rapin, as ſome of his 
2 (far I do not deſigu an intire Treatiſe in this 
e) is, that not only the Sentences ſhould. be ſhort 
; P* x upon which account he juſtly. blames. the. 
lan and French, as too talkative, but that the whole 
de ſhould be ſo too. | Vigil tranſpreſ#d+ this Rule 
lis firſt Paftorals, I mean thoſe which he _—_— 
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+ Sound of the Vetſes/ is almoſt as different as the 


El themſelyes to, the Example of the firſt; which 


/ found ſo exceeding di that he quitted it and 

| lt i indeed 
, that what we im call Rhyme, is the 
ancient © ſort of Poetry; — — Men have 
| Arguments for it; therefore a French 
chi > groſs Mitaks, when he attributes 


þ does, © when de makes a R] Emperor the In- 
of it. Bat the Get, who underſtood fully the 
ite and Power of Numbers; ſoon grew weary of this 
ih ſort of Verſe,” as che younger Vt juttly calls | 
u chereſore thoſe rhymi 'Hexameters, Which P- 
5 obſerves in Homer himſelf, ſeeni to be the Remains 
that he would rather -make a falſe Syntax, than 
we call a Rhyme.” duch a Verſe as this, 


Tir nur Uzori, frattr Jucearre Seer, 
er e $0” 


ier A 


ha 

5 Trend | for che 
E, which are 

French ſometimes en 
uadies, into one 


a Vers 7 they hap under - 


NN i 
5 T Was i rt ot 4 
thoſe ſwife A.M of the Prieſts 1 ch 


the force to enruge the «al ons 
Vor. II. 1 om 
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But the. Greek" Writets of Paſtorali, uſually. - 


[mention en King of "Gaal, un Bg Gene- 


ace en fark Wind-: 


but the nine Ban a paſs 
os ire Wt Term of Wn, 


Le _ of, but cannot imitate, thoſe wonderful. 


e Won x S | 

3 Nor can: any' Maderh — 

Languago the: Energy of chat fingis. Port of 
© Super alla Vac Atys, 


„ 
Spaniſh, and Malian, 2 corruption of  Lagin 4. and 
fore a Man might as well go abont to perſuade m 
Vinegar i n noble Liquor than Wan a 
dern Compoſitions can be a 
the Latin itſelf, The Great Tongue v e 
into lambicks, and therefore tlie dib gowgi: r 
find fix or. ſeven and twenty of them im thoſe 'nc 
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To raiſe his Queen, and fave a ſinking Land. | 
The wealthieſt Glebe to rav'nous Spaniards known 
He marks, and makes the Golden World our own, 
Content with Hands unſoil'd to guard the Prize, 
And keep the Store with undeſiring Eyes. 

So round the Tree, that bore Heſperian Gold, 
The ſacred Watch lay curl'd in many a Fold, 
His Eyes —_—— to th' untaſted Prey, 

The ſleepleſs Guardian waſted Life away. 

Beneath the peaceful Olives, rais'd by. you, 
Her ancient Pride ſhall ev'ry Art renew, | 
(The Arts with you fam'd Harcourt ſhall defend, 
And courtly Bolingbroke the Muſe's Friend.) 

With piercing Eye ſome ſearch where Nature play,, 
And trace the Wanton through her darkſome Mar, 
Whence Health from Herbs; from Seeds howGroves be 
How vital Streams in circling Eddies run, 
Some teach why round the Sun the Spheres advance, 
In the fix'd Meaſures of their myſtic Dance, 
How Tides, when heav'd by preſſing Moons, O erf. 
And Sun-born Vis paints her ſhow'ry Bow. 

In happy Chains our daring Language bound, 
Shall ſport no more in arbitrary Sound, 

But buskin'd Bards henceforth ſhall wiſely rage, 
And Grecian Plans reform Britannia's Stage: 
Till Congreve bids her ſmile, Auguſta ſtands 
And longs to weep when flowing Rowe commands. 
Britain's Spectators ſhall their Strength combine 


To mend our Morals, and our Take refine, 
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eht Virtue's Cauſe, ſtand up in Wies Defence, 
Cn us from Vice, and laugh us into Senſe, 
lor, Prior, haſt thou huſt'd the Trump in vain, 
ty Lyre ſhall now revive her mirthful Strain, 
ew Tales ſhall now be told; if right I ſee, 
The Soul of Chaucer is reſtor'd in thee. 
irth, in majeſtick Numbers, to the Stars 
dal raiſe Mock-Heroes, and fantaſtick Wars ; 
ke the young ſpreading Laurel, Pope, thy Name 
koots up with Strength, and riſes into Fame: 
Vith Philips ſhall the peaceful Vallies ring, 
Id Britain hear a ſecond Spenſer ſing. 
hat much-lov'd Youth, whom Urrecbt's Walls conkae, 
0 Briſtal's Praiſes ſhall his Strafford's join: | 
ie too, from whom attentive Oxford draws 
ules for juſt Thinking, and Poetick Laws, 
o growing Bards his learned Aid ſhall lend, 
he ſtricteſt Critick, and the kindeſt Friend, 
n mine, a baſhful Muſe, whoſe rude Eſſays 
ce hope for Pardon, not aſpire to Praiſe, 
teriſh'd by you in Time may grow to Fame, 
ud mine ſurvive with Briſfol's glorious Name. 
Fir d with the Views this glitt' ring Scene diſplays, 
ud {mit with Paſſion for my Country's Praiſe, 
ly artleſs Reed attempts this lofty Theme, 
here ſacred Is rolls her ancient Stream; 
n Cloiſter'd Domes the great Phzlippa's Pride, 77 
here Learning blooms, while Fame and Worth preſide, 
here the Fifth Henry Arts and Arms was taught, 
Ind Edward form'd his Creff, yet unfought, : 
dere LaurePd Bards have ſtruck the warbling Strings, 
ie Seat of Sages, and the Nurſe of Kings. 
lere thy Commands, O Lancaſter, inflame 
y eager Breaſt to raiſe the Britiſb Name, 
ge on my Soul, with no ignoble Pride, 
ds. Wo woo the Muſe, whom Addiſer enjoy d, 
that bold Swan to Heav'n ſablimely ſoar, o7 
Wlve at Diſtance, * Steps adore, 
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To Mr. ADD180N on his Opera | 
ROSs AMON D. 


NV. forte pudori 
Sit Tibi Muſa Lyre ſolers, & Cantor Apollo. 


T HE Opera firſt Italian Maſters taught, 
Enrich'd with Songs, but innocent of Thought; 
Britannia's learned Theatre diſdains 
Melodious 'T rifles, and enervate Strains; 
And bluſhes, on her injur'd Stage to ſee 
Nonſenſe well-tun'd, and ſweet Stupidity. 
No Charms are wanting to thy artful Song, 
Soft as Corelli, and as Virgil ſtrong. 
From Words ſo ſweet new Grace the Notes receive, 
And Muſic borrows Helps, ſhe us d to give. 
Thy Stile hath match'd what ancient Roman: knew, 
Thy flowing Numbers far excel the new. 
Their Cadence in ſuch eaſy Sound convey d, 
That height of Thought may ſeem ſuperfluous Aid; 
Yet in ſuch Charms the noble Thoughts abound, 
That needleſs ſeem the Sweets of eaſy Sound. 
Landskips how gay the bow'ry Grotto yields, 
Which Thought creates, and laviſh Fancy builds ! 


What Art can trace the viſionary Scenes, 


The flow'ry Groves, and everlaſting Greens, 

The babling Sounds that mimic Echo plays, 

The fairy Shade, and its eternal Maze? 

Nature and Art in all their Charms combin'd, 

Ard all E/;/um to one View confin'd ! 

No further could Imagination roam, 

Till Vanbrugb fram'd, and Marlbro' rais'd the Dome 
Ten thouſand Pangs my anxious Boſom tear, 

When drown'd in Tears I fee th' imploring Fair 


* 
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Then Bards leſs ſoft the moving Words ſupply, 

| ſeeming Juſtice dooms the Nymph to die ; | 
there ſhe begs, nor can ſhe beg in vain 3 

u dirges thus expiring Swans complain 3) 

uch Verſe ſo ſwells expreſſive of her Woes, 

d ev'ry Tear in Lines ſo mournful flows; 
Fe, ſpite of Fame, her Fate revers'd believe, 
Jerlook her Crimes, and think ſhe ought to live. 

Let Joy ſalute fair Ro/amonda's Shade, 

d wreaths of Myrtle crown the lovely Maid. 

ſhile now perhaps with Dido's Ghoſt ſhe roves, - * 
Ind hears and tells the Story of their Loves, 

like they mourn, alike they bleſs their Fate, 
Ince Love, which made em wretched, makes em great. 
or longer that relentleſs Doom bemoan, | 
Niich gain'd a Virgil, and an Addiſon. 

Accept, great Monarch of the Britiſb Lays, 

te tribute Song an humble Subject pays. 

tries the artleſs Lark her early Flight, 

Ind ſoars, to hail the God of Verſe, and Light. 
nrival'd as unmatch'd be ſtill thy Fame, 

nd thy own Laurels ſhade thy envy'd Name: 
[by Name, the boaſt of all the tuneful Quire, 
fell tremble on the Strings of ev'ry Lyre ; 

While the charm'd Reader with thy Thought complies, 
els correſponding Joys or Sorrows riſe, | 8 
nd views thy Roſamond with Henry's Eyes. 


To the ſame on his Tragedy of C AT 0. 


OO long hath Love engroſ#d Britannia's Stage, 
And ſunk to Softneſs all our tragic Rage: 

that alone did Empires fall or riſe, 
id Fate depended on a fair one's Eyes: | 
M 3 The 
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The ſweet Inſection, mixt wich Art, 
Debas'd our Manhood, while it ſooth'd the Heart, 
You ſcorn to raiſe a Grief thyſelf muſt blame, 
Nor from our Weakneſs ſteal a vulgar Fame: 
A Patriot's Fall may juſtly melt the Mind, 
And Tears flow nobly, ſhed for all Mankind, 
How do our Souls with gen'rous Pleaſure glow ! 
Our Hearts exulting, while our Eyes o'erflow, 
When thy firm Hero ſtands beneath the Weight 
Of all his Sufferings venerably Great ? 
Remes poor Remains till ſhele ring by his Side, 
With conſcious Virtue and becoming Pride. 
The aged Oak thus rears his Head in Air, 
His Sap exhauſted, and his Branches bare, 
Midſt Storms and Earthquakes, he maintains his State, 
Fixt deep in Earth, and faſten'd by his Weight: 
His naked Boughs ſtill lend the Shepherds Aid, 
And his old Trank projects an awful Shade. 
Amidſt the Joys triumphant Peace beftows, 
Our Patriots ſadden at his glorious Woes, 
Awhile they let the World's great Bufineſs watt, 
Anxious for Rome, and figh for Cato Fate. 
Here taught how ancient Heroes roſe to Fame, 
Our Britons crowd, and catch the Roman Flame, 
Where States and Senates well might lend an Ear, 
And Kings and Priefts without a Bluſh appear. 
France boaſts no more, but, fearful to engage, 
Now firſt pays Homage to her Rival's Stage, 
Haſtes to learn thee, and Learning ſhall ſubmit 
Alike to Brit; 75 Arms, and Britjh Wit: 
No more ſhe'll wonder, forc'd to do us right, 
Who think like Roman, could like Romans fight. 
Thy Oxford ſmiles this glorious Work to ſee, 
And fondly triumphs in a Son like thee. 

The Senates, Conſuls, and the Gods of Rome, 
Like old Acquaintance at their native Home, 
In thee we find: each Deed, each Word expreſt, 
Mer ry Thought that ſwell d a Roman Breaſt, 


e trace each Hint that could thy Soul inſpire | 
ith VirgiPs Judgment, and with Lucas Fire: | 
e know thy Worth, and give us leave to boaſt, | 
e molt admire, becauſe we know thee moſt. | 


HEN Brun ſevicl firſt appear d, each honeſt Heart, 

Intent on Verſe, diſdain d the Rules of Art 3 

ir him the Songſters, in unmeaſur'd Odes, 

bad Alcides, and dethron'd the Gods, 

golden Chains the Kings of India led, 

rent the Turban from the Sultan's Head. 

he, in old Fables, and the Pagan Strain, | 

th Nymphs and Tritons, wafts him o'er the Mains || 

other draws fierce Latifer in Arms, = 

ind fills th? infernal Region with Alarms: 

1 awakes ſome Druid to foretel 

\ future Triumph, from his dreary Cell. 

poced Fancies I that in vain deceive, 

While the Mind nauſeates what the can't believe. 

y Muſe th expected Hero ſhall pur ſue 

From Clime to Clime, and keep him ſtill in View: 

[15 ſhining March deſcribe — faithful Lays, 

ntent to paint him, nor preſume to praiſe ; 

Their Charms, if Charms they have, the Truth ſupplies,. 

ind from the Theme unlabour'd Beauties riſe. | 

By longing Nations for the Throne deſign'd,. 

late to guard the Rights of Human-Kind 3) 'F 

Vith ſecret Grief his god-like Soul | 
ind Britain's Crown with joyleſs Luſtre ſhines, 

While and Tears his deſtin'd Progreſs ſtay, 

ind Crowds of Mourners choke their Sor'reign's Way, 

Not ſo he mare d, when hoſtile Squadrons ſtood 

la Scenes of Death, and fr" his generous Mood > 

M 4 When: 
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When his hot Courſer paw'd th' Hungarian Plain, 
And adyerſe Legions ſtood the Shock in vain. 
His Frontiers paſt, the Belgian Bounds he views, 
And croſs the level Fields his March purſues. 
Here pleas'd the Land of Freedom to ſurvey, 
He greatly ſcorns the thirſt of boundleſs Sway. 
O'er the thin Soil, with filent Joy, he ſpies - 
Tranſplanted Woods, and borrow'd Verdure riſe ; 
Where every Meadow won with Toil and Blood, 
From haughty Tyrants and the raging Flood, 
With Fruits and Flow'rs the careful Hind ſupplies, 
And clothes the Marſhes in a rich Diſguiſe. 
Such Wealth for frugal Hands doth Heaw'n decree, 
And ſuch thy Gifts, celeſtial Liberty ! 2 
Through ſtately Towns, and many a fertile 
The Pomp advances to the neighbouring Main, 
Whole Nations croud around with joyful Cries, 
And view the Hero with inſatiate Eyes. 
In Haga's Towers he waits, till eaſtern Gales 
Propitious rife to ſwell the Britzh Sails. 
Hither the Fame of England's Monarch brings 
The Vows and Friendſhips of the neighb'ring Kings; 
Mature in Wiſdom, his extenſive Mind 
Takes in the blended Int'refts of Mankind. 
The World's great Patriot. Calm thy anxious Breaſt, 
Secure in him, O Europe, take thy Reſt; _ 
Henceforth thy Kingdoms ſhall remain confin'd 
By Rocks or Streams, the Mounds which Heay'ndeſign'd 
The Alps their new-made Monarch ſhall reſtrain, 
Nor ſhall thy Hills, Pirene, riſe in vain. | 
But ſee.! to Britain's Iſle the Squadrons ſtand, -\ 
And leave the finking Tow'rs, leflening Land. 
The royal Bark bounds o'er the floating Plain, 
Breaks thro' the Billows, and divides the Main. 
O'er the vaſt Deep, great Monarch, dart thine Eyes, 
A watry Proſpe& bounded by the Skies: © 
Ten thouſand Veſſels, from Ten thouſand Shores, 
Bring Gums and Gold, and either india's Stores: 
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hold the Tributes haſt'ning to thy Throne, 
ud fee the wide Horizon all thy own. 
Still is it thine ; tho' now the chearful Crew 
il 4/bi0n's Cliffs ; juſt whitening to the View. 
fore the Wind with ſwelling Sails they ride, 
| Thames receives them in his opening Tide, 
e Monarch hears the thund'ring Peals around, 
m trembling Woods and echoing Hills rebound, 
or miſſes yet, amid the deafening Train, 
ſhe Roarings of the hearſe-reſounding Main. 
As in the Flood he fails, from either Side 
views his Kingdom in its rural Pride; | 
nrious Scene the wide-ſpread Landskip yields, 
Jer rich Incloſures and luxuriant Fields; 
owing Herd each fertile Paſture fills, | 
xd diſtant Flocks ſtray o'er a thouſand Hills. 
ir Greemwich hid in Woods with new Delight, 
ade above Shade, now riſes to the Sight: 
n Woods ordain'd to viſit ev'ry Shore, 
u guard the Iſland which they grac'd before. 
The Sun now rolling down the weſtern Way, 
blaze of Fires renews the fading Day; 
mumber'd Barks the regal Barge infold, 
phrening the Twilight with its beamy Gold; 
b thick the finny Shoals, a countleſs Fry, 
tore the Whale or kingly Dolphin fly. 
one vaſt Shout he ſeeks the crowded Strand, 
dd in a Peal of Thunder gains the Land. 
Welcome, great Stranger, to our longing Eyes, 
King defir'd, adopted A/bion cries, ; 
t thee the Eaſt breath'd out a proſp'tous Breeze, 
gat were the Suns, and gently ſwell'd the Seas. 
) Preſence did each doubtful Heart compoſe, 
Factions wonder d that they once were Foes. 
at joyful day they loſt each hoſtile Name, 
e (ame their Aſpect, and their Voice the ſame. 
So two fair Twins, whoſe Features were deſign'd 
one ſoft Moment in the Mother's Mind, 
| M 5 Show 
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Show each the other with refleQed Grace, | ; 
And the fame Beauties bloom in either Face ; 
The puzzled Strangers which is which e 
Deluſion grateful to * ſmiling Sire. 5 
From that fair * Hill, where hoary Sages boat 
To name the Stars, and count the heav'nly Hoſt, 
By the next Dawn doth „a riſe, 
Proud Town ! the nobleſt Scene beneath the Skies, 
Oer Thames her thouſand Spires their Luſtre ſhed, 
And a vaſt Navy hides his ample Bed, 
A floating Foreſt. From the diſtant Strand 
A Line of golden Carrs ftrikes o'er the Land: 
Britannia's Peers in Pomp and rich Array. 
Before their King, triumphant, lead the Way. (> 
Far as the Eye can reach, the gaudy Train, 
A bright Proceſſion, ſhines along the Plain. 
So, haply, through the Heav'n's wide pathleſs Way 
A Comet draws a long extended Blaze - _ | 
From Eaſt to Weſt * through th' ethereal Frame, 


And half Heav'n's Convex glitters with the Flame, 7 
Now to the regal Tow'rs ſecurely brought, 
He plans Britannia's Glories in his Thought z 1 
Reſumes the delegated Pow'r he gave, 1 
Rewards the Faithful, and reſtorts the Brave. q 


Whom ſhall the Moſe from out the ſhining Fu 

Select, to heighten and adorn her Song? 

Thee, Halifax, To thy capacious Mind, 

O Man approv'd, is'Britain's Wealth confign'd. - A 
Her Coin, while Naſſau fought, debas' d and rude, "% 


By thee in Beauty and in Truth rehew'd, _ ni 
An arduous Work ! again thy Charge we ſee, On 
And thy own Care once more returns to thee. An 
O! form'd in every Scene to awe and pleaſe, W. 
Mix Wit with Pomp, and Dignity: with Eaſe : W. 
Tho' call'd to ſhine aloft, thou wilt not ſcorn 
To ſmile on Arts thyſelf did nnen. : De 


„Ae. Flamſtoad's s Houſe, | 
' | Ti 
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Fir this thy Name ſucceeding Tits ſhall praiſe, 
d envy leſs thy Garter, oa t A b e 
The Muſe, if fir'd with thy enliv 
Fechaps ſhall aim at more exalted r 
tcord our Monarch in a nobler Strain, 
ind ſing the op'ning Wonders of his Reign ; 
ght Carolina s heavnly Beauties trace, 
Her valiant Conſort, and his blooming Race. 
A train of Kings their fruitful Love ſupplies, 
glorious Scene to 4lbion's raviſh'd Eyes ; 
Who ſees by Brunſwict's Hand her Scepter d. 
lad through his Line from Age to Age convey d. 


An Imitation 97 the Prophecy of Nx Aus. 
From Horace. Book 1, Ode XV. 


Dicam infigne, recem, adbur | 
Indium ore alio. non ſtcus in jupis 
Exſimnis flupet Evias ies” 
Hebrum profdiciens, & nive n | 
Thracen, ac pede barbaro © 
Luftratam Rhodepen. Fern 


S Mar his Round one Morning took, 

(Whom ſome- call Earl, and ſome call Duke) 
And his new Brethren of the Blade, A 
Shiy'ring with Fear and Froſt, ſurvey'd, 

On Perth's bleak Hills he chanc'd to ipy 

An aged Wizard fix Foot high, 

With briſtled Hair, and Viſage blighted, 

Wall-ey'd, bers 1 e 
The izly Sage in 12 

Deheld hs Chief "with Back ſo round, 


Then 
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Then roll'd his Eye-balls to and fro 
\, Ofer his paternal Hills of Snow, 
And into theſe tremendous Speeches 
Broke forth the Prophet without Irenches. 
Into what IIls betray'd, by thee 
This ancient Kingdom do I ſee ! 
Her Realms un-peopled and forlorn 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born 
Proud Engliſh Loons (our Clans o'ercome) 
On Scitiſh Pads ſball amble home; 
I ſee them dreſt in Bonnets blue, 
(The Spoils of thy rebellious Crew) 
I fee the Target, caſt away, 


And chequer'd Plad become their Prey, 


The chequer'd Plad to make a Gown n 

For many a Laſs in London Town. 
In vain thy hungry: Mountaineers 

Come forth in all their watlike Geers, 


The Shield, the Piſtol, Durk, and Dagger, 


In which they daily wont to ſwagger, 
And oft have aly⸗ d out to pillage | 
The Hen-roofts of ſome peaceful Village, 
Or, while their Neighbours were aſleep, 
Have carry'd off a low-land Sheep. 


Mac-leans, Mac-henxzies, and Mac-gregors, 

With Popiſh Ss perjur'® Ken, 

And Forfter's Troop of Ra uffins ? 

In _ thy hn pr ans 

Inflam'd with go and with 13 

Doth not bold Sutberland the truſty, 

With Heart ſo true, and Voice ſo ruſly, 
(A loyal Soul) thy Troops affright, 

While hoarſly he demands the Fight ? 

Doft thou not gen'rous Jay dread, 

The braveſt Hand, the wiſeſt Head ? 
Undaunted doſt thou hear th' Alarms 
Of hoary Atbole ſheath'd in Arms ? 


What boots thy high-born Hoſt of Beggars, 


N 


THOMAS mern. ** 


Duuglas, who draws his Lineage down Is 

em Thanes and Peers of high Renown, - * 

ery, and young, and uncontrol d, 

lub Knights, and Squires, and Barons Bold, 

i; noble Houſhold- Band) advances, 

ud on his Milk - white Courſer 

the 12 to the Combat dares, 

own ſwarthy in Iberian Wars : 

nd Monroe kindled into Rage 

| u defies thee to engage: 

| 1. rout thy Foot, though ne'er ſo many, 

4 Horſe to boot------ if thou hadſt any. 

Jut ſee Argyle, with watchful Eyes, 

ag d in his deep Entrenchments lies ! 

ch d like a Lion in thy way, 

| waits to ſpring upon his Prey; 

ile like a Herd of tim rous Deer, 

y Army ſhakes and pants with Fear, 

d,'by their doughty Gen'ral's Skill, 

om Frith to Frith, from Hill to Hilt. | 

I thus thy haughty Promiſe paid "ds bs 

lat to the Chovalier was made, 

jen thou didſt Oaths and Duty barter, 

r Dukedom, Gen'ralſhip, and Garter ? 

ure Moons thy Femmy ſhall command, 

th highland Scepter in his Hand, 

do good for his Birth. | 

hen down thall fall the King of Pereb, 

Tis ſo decreed: for GzxonG x ſhall reign, 

d Traitors be forlworn in vain, 

'n ſhall for ever on him ſmile, 

@ bleſs him ſtill with an 

= thou, purſu'd by veng ul Foes, 

— mn'd to barren ronartag Snows, 
inder d gaſſing Ixver 

all burn thy Clan, and curſe poor Focky. 
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Deere. 
An ErisTue from a Lady in Enplat 
to a Gentleman at Avignon. 


TO thee, dear Rover, and thy yanquiſh'd Friends, 
The Health, ſhe wants, thy Chloe ſends. 
Though much you ſuffer, think I ſuffer more, 
Worſe than an Exile on my native Shore, 
Companions. ih your Maſter's. Flight you roam, 
Unenvy'd by-your havghty Foes at home: 
For ever near the royal Outlaws fide - 
You ſhare his Fortunes, and his Hopes divide, 
On glorious Schemes, and Thoughts of of "PP dwell, 
And with imaginary Titles ſwell. 

Say, for thou know'ſt I own his ſacred 
The paſſive Doctrine, and the Right Divine, | 
Say, what new Succours does the Chief pre 
The Strength of Armies? or the Force of Pray't ! F 
Does he from Heav'n or Earth his Hopes derive? 
From Saints departed, or from Prieſts alive? 
Nor Saints nor Prieſts can Brun/wick's Troops withſtat 
And Beads uſeleſs through the Zealot's Hand; 
Heav'n to our Vows may future Kingdoms owe, 
But Skill and Courage win the Crowns below. 

Ere to thy Cauſe, and thee, my Heart inclin'd, | 
Or Love to Party had ſedue r 
— female Joys I took a dull Deli 

Slept all the Morn, and punted 2 the Night: 
But now, with Fears and public Cares poſſeſt, 
The Church, the Church, for ever breaks my Reſt, 
The Poſtboy on my Pillow I explore, 
And ſift the News of ev'ry foreign Shore, 
Studious to find new Friends, and new A 
What Armies march from Sweden in dlgue; 
How Spain prepares her Banners to unfold, 
And Rome deals out her Bleſſings, and her Gold: 
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( 
; o'er the Map my r | 

job many a Region marks the winding Wa: 
m Sea to Sea, from Realm to Realm I rove, 2 9 


4 grow a meer Geographer by Love: 

it ſtill Avignon, and the pleaſing Coaſt 

Fiat holds thee baniſh'd, claims wy Care the moſt: 

0 on the well- known Spot I fix my Eyes, 

xd ſpan the Diſtance that between us lies. 

1. not our James tho' foil'd in Arms, deſpair, 

ſhit on his fide he reckons half the Fair: 

b Britain's lovely Iſle a ſhining Throng | 

Vir in his Cauſe, a thouſand Beauties ſtrong. 1 1 | 

„ unthinking Victors vainly boaſt their Pow'rs; . | 

& theirs the Musket, while the Tongue is ours, I 

Ne reaſon with ſuch Fluency and Fire, | 

ie Beaux we baftle, and the Learned tire, | 

int her Prelates plead the Church's Cauſe, | | 
| 
| 


Ind from our Judges vindicate the Laws. 

hen mourn not, hapleſs Prince, thy Kingdoms loft, 
Crown, tho? late, _ ſacred Brow may boaſt; - 
Hezv'n ſeems through us thy Empire to decree; 

hoſe who win Hearts, have giv'n their Hearts to thee, 
Heſt thou not heard that, when profuſely BY g | 
Our well-dreſt Rivals grac'd their Sov'reign's Da | i 
We ſtubborn Damſels x met the public View | S 
n loathſom Wormwood, and Rue ? "PE, 
tar Whig but trembled, when our n | | 
1 Virgin-Roſes whiten'd half the Land! | 
Who can forget what Fears the Foe. poſleſt, | 
When Oaken-boughs mark'd ey'ry loyal Breaſt! I 
leſs ſcar d near Medeuays Stream the Nerman ſtood, * 
When croſs the Plain he ſpy'd a marching Wood, 18 
ill, near at hand, a gleam of Swords betray'd 

de Youth of Kent beneath its wandring Shade, 

Thoſe, who the Succours of the Fair deſpiſe, 


May find that we have Nails as well as Eyes. 
Thy female Bands, O Prince by Fortune croſt, 
Wt leaſt * than thy Men may boaſt: 


Our 
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Our Sex has dar'd the Mug - houſe Chiefs to meet, 
Fro purchas'd Fame in many a well-fonght Street. 


Frqm Drury-Lane, the Region of Renown, 
The Land of Love, the Paphos of the Town, 
Fair Patriots ſallying oft have put to flight 
With all their Poles the Guardians of the Night, 
And bore, with Screams of Triumph, to their Side 
'The Leader's Staff in all its painted Pride, 
Nor fears the Hawker in her warbling Note 
To vend the diſcontented Stateman's Thought, 
Tho' red with Stripes, and recent from the Thong, 
Sore ſmitten for the Love of facred Song, 
The tuneful Siſters ſtill purſue their Trade, 
Like Philomela darkling in the Shade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a Fare, 
And hums in Concert o'er his empty Chair, 
Mean while, regardleſs of the royal Cauſe, 
His Sword for James no brother Sov'reign draws. 
The Pope himſelf, ſurrounded with Alarms, 
To France his Bulls, to Corfi ſends his Arms, 
- And though he hears his darling Son's «Cones 
Can hardly ſpare one tutelary Saint, 
But liſts them all to guard his own Abodes, 
And into ready Money coins his Gods. 
The dauntleſs Swede, &, park'd by — roes, 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary Snows 
Nor muſt the friendly _—_ Libris | 
With Feaſts regale our g outh again. 
Safe, Bar- le· duc, within thy ſilent Grove | 
The Pheaſant now may perch, the Hare may. rove: 
The Knight, who aims unerring from afar, 
'Th' advent rous Knight, now quits the ſylvan War: 
Thy brinded Boars may ſlumber a, 
Or grunt ſecure beneath the Cheſnut Shade. 
Inconſtant Orleans, (ſtill, we mourn the Day 
That truſted Orleans with imperial Sway,) 
Far o'er the Ah. our helpleſs Monarch nds, 
Far from the Call of * Ty 
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4 are the Terms, to gain Britannia s Grace! 

4 ſuch the Terrors of the Brunfevick Race! 

Was it for this the Sun's whole Luſtre fail'd, - 

4 ſudden Midnight o'er the Moon prevyail'd ! 

x this did Heav'n diſplay to mortal Eyes 

Ful Knights and Combats in the Skies! 

4 it for this Northumbrian Streams look'd red! 

od Names driv'n backward ſhow'd his ſecret Bed! 
ſe Auguries ! th inſulting Victors ſcorn{! 

yn our own Prodigies againſt us turn 

)Portents conſtru'd on our fide in vain! 
rever Tory truſt Eclipſe again | | 

m clear, ye Fountains I be at Peace, ye Skies 
xd Thames henceforth to thy green Borders riſel _ 
To Rome then muſt the royal Wand'rer go, | 

d fall a Suppliant at the papal Toe? 

Is Life in Sloth inglorious muſt he wear, 

ſhe half in Luxury, and one in Pray'r? >  - 

h Mind perhaps at length debauch'd with Eaſe, 

The proffer d Purple and the Hat may pleaſe. 

all he, whoſe ancient patriarchal Race 

lo mighty Nimrod in one Line we trace, 

ſolemn Conclave fit, devoid of Thought, 

Ind poll far points of Faith his truſty Vote 

t ſuramon'd to his Stall in time of Need, 

nd with his caſting Suffrage fix a Creed 

all he in Robes on ſtated Days appear, 

Ind Engliſb Heretics curſe once a Year ! | 

net and Faux ſhall he with Pray'rs invoke, 
d beg that Smithfield Piles once more may ſmoke! - 
obid it Heav'n! my Soul, to Fury wrought, | 

Tuns almoſt Hanoverian at the T TR Fw 
From James and Rome I feel my decline, 

ind fear, O Brunſwick, "twill be wholly thine; 

let ſtill his Share thy Rival will conteſt, 

nd ſtill the double Claim divides my Breaſt. FS 

Ihe Fate of James with pitying Eyes I view, © 

ad wih my Homage were not Brun/avick's due: | 


b To 
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. » the 
But Reaſon. ſways me to the ViQor's fide. Fart! 


Though griev'd I ſpealc it, let the Truth appear! 


You know my Language, and my Heart, fincere. 
In vain did Falſhood his fair Frame diſgrace ; 


What Force had Falſhood, when he ſhow'd his Face! 
In vain to War our boaſtful Clans were led ; 
Heaps driv'n on Heaps, in the dire Shock they fled: 
France ſhuns his Wrath, nor raiſes to our dame 

A ſecond Dunkirk in another Name: 

In Britain's Funds their Wealth all Europe throws, 
And up the Thames the World's Abundance flows: 
Spite of feign'd Fears, and artificial Cries, 

The pious Town ſees fifty Churches rife : 
'The Hero triumphs as his Worth is known, 
And fits more firmly on his fhaken Throne. 

To my ſad Thought no Beam of Hope appears 
Through the long Proſpect of ſucceeding Years. 
The Son aſpiring to his Father's Fame, 
Shows all his Sire: another and the fame, 

He, bleſt in lovely Carolina's Arms, | 
To future Ages propagates her Charms: 
With Pain and Joy at ftrife, I often trace 
The mingled Parents in exch Daughters Face, 

Half fick'ning at the fight, too well I ſpy 
The Father's Spirit through the Mother's Eye: 
In vain new Thoughts of Rage I entertain, 
And ftrive to hate their Innocence in vain. 

O Princeſs! happy by thy Foes confeſt! 

Bleſt in thy Husband ! in thy Children bleſt ! 
As they from thee, from them new Beauties born, 
While Europe laſts; ſhall Europe's Thrones adorn. 
Tranſplant to each Court, in times to come, 
Thy Smile celeſtial and unfading Bloom, 

Great Auſtria's Sons with ſofter Lines ſhall grace, 
And ſmooth the Frowns of Bourbon's haughty Race. 
The fair Deſcendents of thy ſacred Bed, 


Wide-branching o'er the weſtern World ſhall ſpread © 
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e the fam'd Banian Tree, whoſe pliant Shoot 
Farthward bending of itsſelf takes Root, 
| ke their Mother-plant, ten Thouſand fland 
erdant Arches on the fertile Land 


cath her Shade the tawny Indians rove, 
unt at large through the wide echoing Grove. 
) thou, to whom theſe mournful Lines I ſend, 


romis'd Husband, and my deareſt Friend ; | 

Heav'n appoints this favour'd Race to reign, 

Blood has drench'd the Scorgfs Fields in vain 

be wretched, and thy Flight partake ? 

wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Chhe's ſake, 

74 out at length, ſubmit to Fate's Decree ? 

E O return to mei! 

rate before the Victor's Mercy bend: © 
to thee extend. 


at fpa res whole Thouſands, may 
d bünded Friends thy doubtful Conduct blame, 


at Prunfwick's Virtues will ſecore thy Fame: 
, theſe invite thee to approach his Throne, 
d cwn the Monarch, Heav'n vouchſafes to own : 
be World, convinc'd, thy Reaſons will approve; 
this to them; but ſwear to me 'twas Love. 
WY OE Ak) A XI Ba »TS21,) 1.;h 1G A 


OD E, occafion'd by his Excellency the 
Larl of Stanhope's Voyage fo France. 


I. + 


AIR banden once of udo: 5 Woods! 
In Safety o'er the rolling Floods, 

itarnia's Boaſt and — Care, 

g with the Fate of Zurope, bear. 

ay Winds propitious on his way 

te Miniſter of Peace convey; | 


or rebel Wave, nor riſing Storm 
gt George's liquid * deform, 


- 9 
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| _ Our Vows are heard. Thy erowded Saile 
Already ſwell with weſtern Gale s | 
Already 4lbjon's Coaſt retires, + | 
And Calais multiplies her Spires: | 
At length has royal Orleans preſt. 
With open Arms, the well-known Gueſt z | 
Before in ſacred Friendſhip join d, | 
And now in Counſels for Mankind : 
| II. N 

Whilſt his clear Schemes our Patriot how, 
And plans the threaten d World's Repoſe,'. 
They fix each haughty Monarch's Doom, 
And bleſs whole Ages yet to come. ET 


Henceforth great Brunſwick ſhall decree 
What Flag muſt awe the Tyrrhene Sea; wor 
For whom the Tuſcan Grape ſhall glow 3 No 
And fruitful Aretha/a flow. ll 
1. 


See in firm Leagues with Thames combine 
The Seine, the Macſe, and diſtant Rhine 
Nor, Ebro, let thy fingle Rage g 
With half the warring World engage. 
Oh! call to mind thy Thouſands ſlain, 

And Almanara's fatal Plain; 
While yet the Gallic Terrors fleep, 
Nor Britain thunders from the Deep. 
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PR0L0GUE 70 the Univerſity of Oxford 


WHAT Kings henceforth ſhall reign, what Stat 
be free, 3 

Is fix'd at length by Anna's juſt Decree: 

Whoſe Brows the Muſe's ſacred Wreath ſhall fit, 

Is left to you the Arbiters of Wit. | 


— 
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ih beating Hearts the rival Poets wait, - 
you, Athenians, ſhall decide their Fate: 
cure, when to combo _ 7 come, 
equal Jud ' impart m. "ws 
[oor is Be Papers Fame, whoſe whole Renown 
hat the Praiſe of a capricious Town; 
ile with Mock-Majeſty,” and fancy'd Pow'r, 
3 Robes, the Monarch of an Hour. 
vide of Nature muſt he act a Part, TE, 
Love in Tropes, in Bombaſt break his Heart: 
Turn and Simile refign his Breath, 
xd rhime and quibble in the Pangs of Death. 
e bluſh, was? Plays like theſe, receive Applauſe ; 
d laugh, in ſecret, at the Tears we cauſe; 
th honeſt Scorn our own Succeſs diſdain, 
worthleſs Honour, and inglorious Gain. 
No trifling Scenes at Oxford ſhall appear; 
ll, what we bluſh to act, may you to hear. 
0you our fam'd, our ſtandard Plays we bring, 
e Work of Poets, whom you taught to ſing: 
' crown'd with Fame, they dare RS Day 
lr tz ke. the Laurel till beſtow'd by you. 
eat Cazo's ſelf the Glory of the Stage, 
ſho charms, corrects, exalts, and fires the Age, 
75 here he may be try'd by Roman Laws ; 
d you, O Fathers, he ſubmits his Cauſes 
reſts not in the People's gen'ral Voice 
il you, the Senate, have confirm'd his Choice. 
fine is the Secret, delicate the ye Ate: 
b wind the Paſſions and command Heart, 
r fancy'd Ille to force out Tears to flow, 
x make the gen'rous Soul in Love with Woe; 
6raiſe the Shades of Heroes to our Vie 
duild fall'n Empires, and old Time renew. 
b hard the Task | how rare the godlike _ 
ne ſhould preſume to dictate for the 
t ſuch as boaſt a"great extenſive Mind, 
wich'd by Nature, and by Art refin'd ; 


4 


Wit 
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Who from the ancient Stores their Knowledge bring, 
And taſted early of the Muſe's Spring. 

May none pretend rb 

But ſuch, as ſprun you, are born to Wit: 
Chos'n by the M ir las Cam 8. 
Yours is the old hereditary Right. 
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Thoughts occaſſoned by the Sight of an origi 
Pifture of King CHARLEs1. taken at 
* the Time of bis Trial. 


Inſcribed to Gr 0RGRECLAKKEE, Ey 


— Animum Pifura paſcit ius. 
Multa gemens, largoque e humeFat flumine wultum. Vi 


AN this be he ! could Charles, the Good, the 
Be funk by Heaven ta ſuch a diſmal State 
How meagre, pale, neglected, worn with Care 
What ſteady Sadneſs, and auguſt Deſpair ! 
In thoſe ſunk Eyes the Grief of Years I trace, 
And Sorrow ſeems acquainted with that Face. 
Tears, which his Heart diſdain'd, from me o'erflow, 
Thus to ſurvey God's Subſtitute below, | 
| 9 and majeſtic Woe, 
| When ſpoil'd of Empire 4 un-hallow'd Hands, 
Sold by his Sla and held in impious Bands . 
Rent from, w hat ck had werten d anxious Life, 
His helpleſs Children, 21 Wife ; 
Doom'd for the Faith, plebeian Rage to ſtand, 
And fall a Victim for the guilty Land! 
Then thus was ſeen, abandon'd and forlorn, 
The King, che Father, and the Saint to mouru 
How could'ſt thou, Artiſt, then thy Skill diſplay ? 
Thy flexdy Hands thy farage Hean betray 
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xr thy bold Work che ſtun d SpeRators faint, 
or ſee unmov 'd, what thou unmov'd could'ſt paint 
ut brings to mind each various e } 


' inſulting Judge, the ſolemn-mocking Show. 

e horrid Sentence, and accurſed Blow | 

Where then, juſt Heay'n, was thy naive Hand, 

idle Thunder, and thy ay, * 

V Adamantine Shield, Tay i "> 

| 7 the great Genii of anointed 

leon and Fraud ſhall thus 3 

ud injur'd Virtue meet this fad panty wo | 

1 none like, can Time's old Records tell, 

Ficugh Pompey bled, and poor Darius fell. 

11 Names but one too low—that one too high: 

il Parallels are Wrongs, or Blaſphemy. 1 

0 Pow'r ſupreme ? ſecret are thy . 3 

« Man, vain Man, 222 myſtic M are, 

With fooliſh Wiſdom, arguing, charge his God, 

Hs Balance hold, and guide his angry Rod; 

e-mould the Spheres, and mend the Sky's Deſign, 

id ſound th Immenſe, with his ſhort ſcanty Line, 

Do thou, my Soul, the deſtin'd, Period wait, | 

When God ſhall ſolve the dark Decrees od TOM, 

Bis now Diſpenſations clear, ? 

bi make ell ate .. | Ne 

When ſuff ring Saints aloſt in Beams ſhall glow, '\_ 

And proſp'rous Traitors gnaſh their Teeth below. _ 
Such boding Thoughts did guilty Conſcience dart, 

A Pledge of Hell to dying Cromwell's Heart: 

Then this pale Image bemd t“ invade his Room. 

cd him to Stone, and warn'd him to the Tomb, 

While Thunders roll, and nimble Lightning play, 

and the Storm wings his ſpotted Soul away. | 
A Blaſt more bountevus ne er did Heav'n command 

To ſcatter Bleſſings o'er the Britiſb Land. 

Not that more kind, which daſh'd' the Pride of Spin, 

And whird ber cruſ d Armada round the Mains | 


* 


le 1 


Io ſoft Compaſſion ſtubborn Traitors bend, 


* ; hikes 


Not thoſe more kind, which guide our M | 
La err. nt nick r ge ＋ 

That only kinder, which to Britain's Shore 
Did Mitres, Crowns, and Stuar?'s Race reſtore, | 


And brought with Charley in Hana Ye to come. \ 
O Clarke, to A. e a Stuart truſts her Reign Poy 

Ofer Albjor's Fleets, and delegates the Main Sigh 
Dear, as the Faith thy loyal Heart hath ſworn, W. 
Tranſmit this Piece to Ages yet unborn. iſo 


This Sight ſhall damp r ragi xt Ruffian* s Breaſt, 
The Poiſon ſpill, and half — Sword arreſt; 


And one deſtroy d, a thouſand Kings defend. 


ar) 
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A Fragment of 4 Poem on Hunting 


Dona cano Divim, læta, wenantibus artes, 
Aub Diana, u.. ———Grati, 


Ho and Hounds, their Care, n . 
b The numerous Beaſts, that range the rural Chaſe 
The Huntſman's choſen Scenes, his friendly Stars, 
The Laws and Glory of the Sylvan Wars, Som 
J firſt in Britzh Verſe preſume to raiſe ; - 

A vent'rous Rival of the Roman Praiſe, 

Let me, chaſt Queen of Woods, thy Aid obtain, 
Bring here thy light-foot Nymphs, and fprightly Tru 
If oft, o'er Lawns, thy Care ptevents the Day 
To rouſe the Foe, and preſs the bounding Prey, 
Woo thine own Phabus in the Task to Join, | 
And grant me Genius for the bold Deſign.  — lant 
In ſoft Shade, O, ſooth the Warrior's Fire, We: 


And fit his Bow-ftring to the trembling Lyse, | r g 
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Thy Care be firſt the various Gifts to trace, 
Minds and Genids of the latrant Race. 
pow rs diſtin the diff rent Clans excel, 
Sight or Swiftneſs, or ſa ous Smell; 
Wiles un 8 urpriſe the Prey, 
| ſome b rage win the doubtful Day. 
xt thou GN, how with Glance ſevere 
m the cloſe Herd he marks the deſtin'd Deer! 
every Nerve the Greyhound's ſtretch diſplays, 
Hare preventing in her airy Maze: 
u luckleſs Prey how treach rous Tumblers gain, 
| dauntleſs Wolf dogs ſhake the Lion's Mane ; wy 
tr all, the Blood-hound' boaſts ſaperior Skill, 
ſent, to view, to turn, and boldly kill! f 
Fellows vain Alarms reject with S corn, | 
he to the Maſter's Voice, and learned Horn. | a 
Noſtrils oft, if ancient Fame ſing true, 
n the ſly Felon through the tainted Dew, 
e muff 4 he follows with unalterd Aim, 
x Odours lure him from the choſen Game, 
--mouth'd he thunders, and inflam'd he views, 
2 on relentleſs, and to death purſues. 
dme Hounds of Manners vile, nor leſs we find 
{ Fops in Hounds, than in the reas'ning Kind, 
Pd with Conceit run gladding o'er the Plain, 
id from the Scent divert the wiſer Train; 
the Foe's Footſteps ootſteps fondly ſnuff their own, x 
mar the Mufic with their ſenſeleſs Tone ; 
rt at the ſtarting Prey, or ruſtling Wind, 
d, hot at firſt, inglorious lag behind. 
* Tribe! may ſuck my Foes diſgrace. 
e me, ye Gods, to breed the nobler Race, 
Ir grieve thou to attend, while Truths unknown 
ng, and make Atbenian- Arts our on. 
Vos. II. N Dot 
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Daft hn eee 
us ge rent 
Each Tribe with. joy ald rohe Heralds 
And fing the choſen Worthies of their Racs 3 
How his Sire's Features in the Son were ſpy'd, 
When Die was made the vig'rous Ringwood's Bride, 
Leſs ſure thick the Fate of Aria doom, 
Or eagle Noſes ral d almighty Rome. 

Good Shape to various old Bards confine, 
Some praiſe the-Greeh, and ſome the Reman Line; 
And Dogs to Beauty make 3 diff ring . 
As Ans Nymphs, and India's jetty Dames. 
Immenſe-to name their Lands, to mark their Boundy 
And paint the thouſand Families of Hounds ; 

Firſt count the Sande, the Drops where Oceans flow, 
Or Gaul by ſent to Shades below. 

The Tuik be mine to teach Britamnia's Swaing, 
My much-loy'd N and my native Plains. 

Such be the Dog, 1 charge, thou mean'ſt to tmn, 
His Back is crooked, and his Belly. plain, 

Of Fillet ſtretchd, and hope of Hine behind, 
A tap'ring Tail, grat-nimbly-cuts the Wind ; 
Traf-thights, t- bam dane fox-like ſorm d hi 
Large leg d, dry-ſol'd, and of Claw. 
His flat, wide Noſtrils ſnuff the ſav'ry Steam, 
And from his Eyes he ſhoots pernicious Gleam ; 
Middling his Head, and prone to Earth his View, 
With Ears and Cheſt that daſh the Morning Dew: 
He beſt to ſtem the Flood, to . . 
And charm the Dryad: With his en | 
To pay large Tribute to his weary | 
And crown the Sylvan Hero's 2 

The matron Bitch whoſe Womb ſhall beſt 
The Hopes and Fortune of th' illuſtrious Houle, 
Deriv'd from noble, but from foreign Seed, 
For various Nature loathes inceſtuous Breed, 

Is like che Sie throughout, Nor yet diſpleale 
Ne u to give the e. 


EV 
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lu Spring let looſe thy Pairs... Wie | 
— and the of:Love ;- | 
Jove then / with nia Show's, . | 
ubs mighey W. and drew hor ten Flaws 
"ce juices mount, and Buds, emboldenid, ty 
re kindly Breenes, und a ſofter Sky; 
1d Venus revels, Hark l on-ev'ey Bough, - TN 
ling Strains the feather'd Wanblara & 
Tigers ſaften in th” infeftious Flames, | 
| Lions, fawning, court their brigded Dames: 
at Love pervades the Deep; to pleaſe -his Mate, | £ 
e Whale, in Ste, e Naght 
ar'd by his waywand Mirth. old um. 1 
A ſcatter d Navies bulge on diſtant Shores, | 
Ill Nature ſmiles 5 come now, nor fear, ny ans 
bude the Odours of the wood bias Grove, | 
 jxſs the eventing Glagate is hanalgh Flay, ©. 
ſweetly: langdiſh Liſe way. 
Altar, d-with -recent Flow'm, I rear 
) thee, beſt Seaſon of the various Vears ' "© 
[ hail! ſuch Days in beauteous Order ran, \ ,o2 
ſwift, ſo ſweet, when-firſt . 
b when «yy . 


tous to Well! but when, with 1 Hand, 
during! Mother” broke e 
n Want and Envy brought Train, 7 
n Wrath came down, 8 Bead b. ve to reigns 
te Foxes earth'd, pies pe Bop. 
xd hungry Churles enſvar'd. the 
de Arts at firſt ; but Want refin'd 
Huntſman's Wiles, and Famine form'd the Mind. 
kli Nies Art- the Lien Trophies wore, 
Panther bound, an en the brifting Boar s . 
taught to tuen the Hare, to bay the Deer, f 
W * WINES wird 
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Ah! bad he there reftrain'd his tyrant Hand!“ 
Let me, ye Pow'rs, ati humbler Wreath demand, 
No Pomps I ask, wh Crowns and Scepters yiel, 
Nor dang'rous Laurels in the duſſy Fields 
Faſt by the Foreſt, and the limpid Spring. 
Give me the Warfare of the Woods to ing. 
To breed my Whelps, .and healthful preſs the Game, 
A mean, inglorious, but a.guiltleſs Name. 
And now thy Female bears in ample Womb 
The Bane of Hares, and Triumphs yet to come. 
No Sport, I ween, nor blaſt of ſprightly Hen, 
Should/tempt me then to hurt the Whelps unborn. 
Unlock' d, in Covers let her freely run, 
To range thy Courts, and bak before the Sun ; 
Near thy full Table jet the Far rice und. * 
Strok'd by thy Son , or blooming Daughter's Hand, 
_ Careſs, indulge, by arts the Matron bribe, | | 
T' improve her Breed, and teem, a vig'rous Tribe, 
So, if ſmell Things may -bo comper'd. nagh gum, 
And Nature's Works the. Muſes imitate, 
So, ſtretch d in Shades, and lull'd by murm' ring Stre 
Great Mares Breaſt receiv'd. the heav'nly: Dreams, 
Recluſe, ſerene the muſing —_ lay, 


Till Thoughts in embryo, ri a —_ their wy, 
Hence Bees in State, 3 s come, 
Herors, an Gets, and Wale « e 4 
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| 11 * ale f a y ik V4 yo 
2 3 Love. Fri 
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Am, yd Sell, 3 4 
2 2 the coy Virgin putfu'd, 
When his Wi in manger moſt ample, expreſt 


The long Liſt of the Graces his Godſhip poſleſt: 
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a the God of ſweet * 1 Mit of Lays 
x for Lays, nor ſwegt Song, the fair F 


'ry Plant, evry Flowr, and their Vins I 1 * 

x of Light I'm above, and of Phyfic below: 
the dreadful Word Phyſic, the Nymph fed morefaſt 
DD | 


4 £ IV. 5 
u fond God of Wikdom, then alter thy Phraſe, 
3 
ell her leſs of thy Know more of thy "3 5 
| are ee mn cor „ 
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15 1 . 


ven lee n Fries Nas, 
The layiſh Praiſes of the Babler, Fame, 
tought them ſuch and went dto pry, 
Ind trace the Charmer, with a Critic's Eye, 2 
fly'd to find ſome Fault, before unſpy d. 1 
| diſappointed, if but ſatiafy d. . 
Lore piere'd the vaſſal Heart, a dung rebel," 
d where a Judge was meant, a victim fell: 
thoſe dear Eyes, with ſweet Perdition gay, 
d, at orice, my Pride and Soul awayz ' 
Ul o'er I felt the luſcious Poiſon uu, 
Ind, in a Look, the haſty Conqueſt won, - 
Tius the fond Moth whadnd ths Tier ways, ; 
ad ſports, and flutters near the treach'rous Blas ; 
viſh'd with Joy he wings bis eager Fight, 1 
or dreams Ruin in fo clean Lig R 
e tempts his Pate, r 1 „ 
| bright DeſtruRtion, and ＋ ſhining Tomb. 1 
3 Wh 
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Avith of Wit, and bold appear the Pa 
Where Chwudian's Genius in the Phanix ſhine} 
A thouſand Ways each brillant Point is turm d, 
Aud the gay Poem, er yh 
A Tale 1e ner grac'd the Poets Art, 
Nor e' er did Fiction play fo wild a Part. 
Each fabled Charm in matchleſs Cæiia mects, 
The heav'oly Colours, and ambroſial Sweets: 
Her virgin Doom chafter Pires ſüpplies, 
And Beams more guard her kindred Eye. 
Oferflowing Wit th' imagin'd Wonder drew, 
Bat fertile Fancy ne er can reach the tus. 
Now buds your Youth, your Cheeks theirBloomd; 
Ae Lilly, . and Rofe ;- | 
in your Mien, and Sweetne(s in Hy 
You ſpeak a Siren, and ee, Fr | 
Nor Time ſhall urge theſe Beanticy 
While Virtue givem what Years 1 
The Fair, whoſe Youth can boaſt the Worth 1 22 
in oy Change il ch the fan 
In ev'ry Change lovely, ſtill IO 
A fairer Pur ins purer Flame. 
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Where Spring in Blas, 2nd d fo 
% Which ſees the Sun put on bis firſt Away, : 
3 * — briag 0o d Day 1 
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, from the Deep, they ruſh with rapid Farce, _ 
4 whirl aloft, to run their glorious Courſes © 


jen rſt appear ni Speaks of Light, WE es 
| glimm'ring; Braus dilye? the ight. 
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cod. e Bird * whoſe endlefs Round of Years | 
hlt che Stars, and tires the circling Spherers 
Lord like vidgar Birds to eat his Fil, 
drink the Cryftal of the murm ring Rill z 


when a thouſand Times the Summer Sun 

s bending Race has on the Zodiae run, 

d when as oft the vernal Signs have roll d, 

oft the Wint'ry brought the numbing Cold; 

ten drops the Bird, worn out _ e 
grew, 


id bends beneath the mighty Load 
e Shade, and Glory of the Mountain Brow. 


So falls the ſtately Pine, that 


7 


8 N 4 | When 
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fickly Rains, 


The Bird, prophetic of approaching 
Pil'd on an Heap Sabean Herbs he lays, al 
Parch'd by his Sire the Sun's intenſeſt Rays : 
The Pile defign'd to form his fun'ral Scenes 
He 2 of a fragrant Green, 
And bids the ſpicy Heap at once become 
A Grave deſtructive, and a teeming Womb. 
On the rich Bed the dying Wonder lies, 
Imploring Pharbus with perſuaſive Cries, - 
To dart upon him in collected Rays, 
And new- create him in a deadly Blaze, - 
r from. afar, 
And ſtops the Progreſs of his heav? A 
% Thou, ſays he, whom h Fires ſhall bum, 
% Thy Age the Flame to ſecond Youth ſhall turn, 
« An Infant's Cradle is thy fun ral Urn. 
Thou, on whom Heav'n has vd th* ambiguous Doc 
To live by Ruin, and by Death to Bloom, 
% Thy Life, thy Strength, thy lovely Form renew, 
And with freſh Beauties doubly charm the View. 
Thus ſpeaking, midſt the aromatic Bed 
A golden Beam he toſſes from his Head 
Swift as Deſire, the ſhining Ruin flies, 
And ftraight devours the willing Sacrifice. 
| Who haſtes to periſh in the fertile Fire, 
Sink into Strength, and into Life expire. 
| . 
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[a Flames the circling Odours mount on high, 
ume the Air, and glitter in the Sky, - ? 
| Moon and Stars, gates read their Flight, 
| Nature ſiartles at the doubtful Sight 3 
whilſt the pregnant Urn with Fury 
Goddeſs labors, with a Mother he who 2 
xjoys to cheriſh, in the friendly Flames,, 
hy Leſt Podest of the Skill ſhe claims. 1 
T1 enliv'ning Duſt its Head begins to rear, ** 
| on the Aſhes ſprouting Plames appear ; . 
de dead Bird reviving Vigour reigns, 
u Life returning revels in hie Veins 
e- born Phanix ſtarting from the Flame, 
tains at once a Son's, and Father's Name: 
n 
the ſhort Moment of one tranſient Blaze. - 
Je he Gol parte Um mn, 
to the Gods nr f 
6 Epypt majeſtic Pride, 
te balmy Neſt, = firſt he liv'd'and ay. 
b of all Kinds admire th' unuſual Sight, 
| grace the Triumph of his infant Flightz 
Crowds unnumber'd round their Chief they „ 
res the Air, and cloud the ſpacious S/: 
ares the herceſt of the winged Race A348 
his Journey thro* th* ethereal Space, 
| Hawk and Eagle uſeleſs Wars ſorbear, 
d their and conſent-to fear: 
| feather Nations humble Homage 
| bleſs the gaudy Flight of their ambroſial King, 
les glitt ring Pomp does Parthia's Monarch yield, 
pmanding Legions to the duſty Field 3 
v ſparkling Jewels on his Helm abound, 
| royal Gold his awful Head ſurround ; 
rich Embroid'ry paint his purple Veſt, 
his Steed bound in coſtly Trappings dreſt, 
asd in the Battle's dreadful Van to ride, 
graceful Grandeur, and imperial Pride. 

‚ N 5 Fam d 
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Fam'd for the Worſhip of the Sun, there und 
A ſacred Fane in froirful Lands, 
Hewn from the Mountais ng 
An hundred Columns rear the Marble: 

- Hither, tis ſaid, hy de Load, | 
A grateful ot ting to beumy Gen; | 
Upon whoſe Alwir's confecrated Blaze 
The Seeds and Nele of hinifelf he 
Whence flaming Ineruſe makes the F 
And the glad: Altdrs breathe Perfumes di 

The wafted Smell 46 far Pelufam flies, 
To chear old Oceans, and efitich the Skies, 
With Near sweet td make the Nations ſmile, 
And ſcent the fev'n-fold Channels of the Nite. 

Thrice happy Phanix  Heav'h's peculias Cars 
Has made rhyMif thyſetf's furviving Heir: 
By Death thy deathlefs Vigour is fopply'd; 
Which inks bs Ruin all the World bende: 
Thy Age, not thee, affiting Phabu: burns, 
And vital Flames light up thy fun'ral Urns. 

er Events have been, thy Eyes ſurvey, 

nd thou aft fat, while Apes roll away; 
ade pro firiony; Anbret HY 
O'er-top'd: the Mountains, and the Earth Ger- 
When the raſh Youth inflam'd the high Abvdes, 
Scorch'd up the Skies, and ſcar d the deathleſs Gods 
When Natere width, tho malt ill remain; © 
Nor ſecond Cha bound thy endleſs Rei 
Fate's tyrant Laws thy happier Lot wy 
Baſie Nhe, e | 
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u, Long ur len ber Marriage. vu 
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HE Shan that treads th' reorien Grows 'Þ 
Our Shepherds envy, and our Vi love, | 1 
His charming Nym is ſofter Fair i 
The bright Diana 0 „ e boil 1 
le, midſt the graceful, of ſuperior Gs, . 9 
4rd ſhe the lovelieſt of the . Race, ... | | 
Thy fruitful Influence, guardian Jaw ſhed, 
ind crown the Pleaſures of the genial Bed, 
Jaile thence, their future Joy, a ſmiling Heir, 
Ive as the Father, as the Mother fair. 5 
Well may'ſt thou ſhow'r thy choiceſt Gifts on thoſe, | =" 
ho boldly rival thy molt hated Foes; ©. g i 
The vig'rous Bridegroom with Alcides vies, | 
lud the fair Bride has Cythored's Eyes. 


{DD GICLINEELDONRAIURA | 
To Lach with e Preſent of Flowers. | 


THE fragrant 1 flow'ry Field, 

The choiceſt Stores that youthful Summer yields, 

lrephon to fair Elſa bath convey'd, | 

The ſweeteſt Garland t6 the ſweeteſt Maid. 3 

n my Fair, and let them reſt | 
the F of thy ſnowy Breaft, | 

Ard rear oy the Smell, and charm the Views 41 

With richer and a lovelier Hue. ; 

Learn hence, nor fear a Flatt rer in the Flow'r, 

Thy Form divine, and Beauty's matchleſs Pow'r : 

Faint, near thy Cheeks, the bright Carnation glows, = 

ard thy ripe Lips out- bluſn the op'ning Roſe : | 

Ide Lilly's Snow betrays leſs pure a Light, | * 

rſt alk in thy Boſom's more adde Whie 3 Per +: .- 
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And wreaths of jeſſ mine ſhed Perfumes, beneath 
Th ambrofial Incenſe. of thy balmy Brea. 
Ten thouſand Beauties grace the rival Pair, 

How fair the Chaplet, and the Nymph how fair 
But ah ! too ſoon theſe fleeting Charms decay, 
The fading Luſtre of one haſt ning Day. 
This Night ſhall ſee the gaudy Wreath decline, 
The Roſes wither, and the Lilies pine. 

The Garland's Fate to thine ſhall be apply d, 
And what. advance thy Form, ſhall check thy Pride: 
Be wiſe my Fair, the preſent Hour improve, 
Let Joy be now, and now a waſte of Love; 
Each drooping Bloom ſhall plead thy juſt Excuſe, 
And that which ſhew'd thy Beauty, ſhew its Uſe. 


x52 SYOETESIY a4 
On 2 LAD L's PICTURE: 
To Gilfred Lawſon, Eſq; 


S Damen Chia“ painted Form ſurvey'd, 
He figh'd, and languiſh'd for the jilting Shade: 
For Cupid taught the Artiſt Hand its Grace, 
And Venus wanton'd in the mimic Face. 
Now he laments a Look fo falſly fair, 
And almoſt damns, what yet reſembles herz 
Now he devours it, with his longing Eyes ; 
Now ſated, from the lovely Phantom flies, 
Yet burns to look again, yet looks again, and dies. 
Her iv'ry Neck his Lips tame to kiſs, 85 
And his bold Hands the ſwelling Boſom preſs ; 
The Swain drinks in deep Draughts of vain Defire, 
Melts without Heat, and burns in fancy'd Fire. 
Strange Pow'r of Paint! thou nice Creator art 
What Love inſpires, may Life itſelf impart. 5 
Struck with like Wounds, of old, Pygmalion pray d, 
And hugg'd to Life his artificial Maid ; 


- 
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„ new Pagmalion, claſp the ſeeming Charms, 
dea eren Bow th enliv'niog Image warms, 
hein d to crown thy Joys, and revel in thy Arms: 
N Ballas Flaedo fame lerade, ; 
eng PDR cont Reg 
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Part of the Fourth Book of Lv can. | 


Soldiers, at os fly and — one — i⸗ — 
Subje? of the following Vaſes. 


AE es ed 
Y Prepar'd for Fight the wond'ring Soldiers knew 
scher, with Brother in unnat ral Strife, | 

lud the Son arm'd againſt the Father's Life: 

(uſt Civil War ! then Conſcience firſt was felt, 

And the tough Vet'ran's Heart began to melt. 

Fix'd in dumb Sorrow all at once they ſtand, 

NY ns OE es the guiltleſs Hand? 
for Vent ten Tho Paſſions move, 
The Stings of Nature, and | Taba 7 ator 

All Order broken, wide their Arms they throw, 

And run, with Tranſport, to the longing Foe: 

Here their long-loſt Acquaintance Neighbours claim, 
There an old Friend recalls his Comrade's Name, 
Youths, who in Arts beneath one Tutor grew, 

me rent in twain, and kindred Hoſts they view. 
Tears wet their impious Arms, a fond Relief, 

and Kiſſes, broke by Sobs, the Words of Grief ; 
Though yet no Blood was ſpilt, each anxious Mind 
With Horror thinks on what his Rage defign'd. 
Ah! generous Youths, why thus, with fruitleſs Pain, 
beat ye thoſe Breaſts ? why gaſh hols Eyes in vain? 


Why 


4 * 
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Why dread the Tyrant, whom yourſelves nake 
Bids he the Trumpet ſound ? the Trumpet flight. 
Bids he the Standards move? refols the bd. 
Your Gen'rak, left by you, will love again, | 
A Son and Father, when they're private Men. 
Kind Conceed, Heav'aly barn! » whoſe bliGful } 
Holds this vaſt Globe in one ſurrounding Chain, 
Wheſe Laws the jarring Elements control, 
And knit each Atom cloſe from Pole to Pole ; 
Soul of the World! and Love's eternal ' 
This lucky Hour, „ e 
This lucky Hour, ere 
Heap Guilt on Guilt, r 
No Veil henceforth for Sin, for Pardon none) 
They know their Duty, now their Friends are known, 
Vain Wiſh ! from Blood ſhort muſt the Reſpite be, 


Now Crimes, by Love inhanc'd, this Night fhall ſee: | 


Such is the Will of Fate, and ſuch the hard Decree, 
"Twas Peace. From either Camp, how void of Fear, 

The Soldiers mingling chearfal Feafts 

On the green Sod th tree Bowks were gon. 

And haſty Banquets pil'd upon the Ground: 

Around the Fire they Ar ; one ſhews his Scary, 

One tells what Chance firſt led him to the Wars; 

Their Stories o'er the tedious Night prevail, 

And the mute Circle liftens to the Tale. 

They own they fought, but ſwear they ne'er could hate, 

Deny their Guilt, and lay the blame on Pate; 

Their Love revives, to make them guiltier grow, 

A ſhort-liv'd bot to heighten Woe. 
When to Perreins firſt the News was told, 

The jealous Gen ral thought his Legions ſold. 

Swift, with the Guards, his head-ſtrong Fury drew, 

From out his Camp he drives the hoftite Crew; 

Cuts claſping Friends aſunder with his Sword, 

And ftains with Blood each hoſpitable Board. 


Why blame ye Heav'n, and charge your Guilt on Pa» 
great? 
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Then thus his Wrath breaks out. * Ox! loſt to Fame? 
„Oh! falſe to'Pompey, and the Roman Name! 

(an ye not conquers” ye degen rate Bands Þ? 
e 5 
What? will ye n, While ye can wield the Sword, 
rn 
Shall he be (Wd to rake you into Place 

Amongſt his Slaves, and gram you equal Grace ? 
What? ſhall my Life be begg'd ? inglorions Thought! 
and Life abo d, on fuck Conditions bought? 

The Foils we bear, my Friends, are not for Life, 
Too meant & Prine in ſucks dreadfol Strife 3 
' But Peace would lead to Mrvitude and Sham 
A fair Amn, and a fpecious Name. | 
Never had Man explor'd the iron Ore, 
' Mark'd out the Trench, or raig'd the lofty Tow'r, 
' Ne'er had the Steed in Harneſs ſought the Plain, 
| Or Fleets encounter d on th' unſtable Main; 
Were Life, were Breath, with Fame to be compar'd, 
' Or Peace to glorious Liberty preferr'd. | 


' By guilty Oaths the hoſtile Army bound, 

' Holds faſt its impious Faith, and ſtands its Ground: 
' Are you perkdious, who eſpouſe the Laws, 

And Traitors only in-a righteous Cauſe ? 

Oh Shame n 


Thou call hy crowding to thy Side, 
' Fall'n Pompey? while thy here betray 
' Thy cheap bought Life, and trent thy Fame away.“ 
He ended fierce, The Soldiers Rage returns, 
His Blood flies upward, and his Boſom burns, 
So, haply tam'd, the Tiger bears his Bands, 
Lels grimly growls, and licks his Keeper's Hands; 
But if by chance he taſtes forbidden Gore, 
He yells amain, and makes his Dungeon roar, 
He glares, he foams, he aims a deſp'rate Bound, 
And his pale Maſter flies the dangerous Ground. 
Now Deeds are done, which Man might charge aright 
On ſtubborn Fate, or undiſcerning Night, — 
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Had not their Guilt the lawleſs Soldiers known, 
And made the whole Malignity their own. - 
The Beds, the plenteous Tables float with Gore, 
And Breaſts are ſtabb'd, that were embrac'd before: 
Pity awhile their Hands from Slaughter kept, 
Inward they groan'd, and, as they drew, they wept, 
But ev'ry Blow their wav'ring Rage aſſures, 
In Murder hardens, and to Blood inures. 
Crowds charge on Crowds, nor Friends their Friends deſery, 
But Sires by Sons, and Sons by Fathers die. 
Black, monſtrous Rage! each, with victorious Cries, 
Drags his ſlain Friend beſore the Gen'ral's Eyes, 
- Exults in Guilt, that throws/the only Shame 
On Pompey's Cauſe, and blots the Romas Name, 
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HOMERs ILIAD. 


D E D [ CATIO N. 


HEN I firſt entered upon this 
e Tranflation, I 1 - 
bDedicating it to 
Haan but being prevented from 
doing myſcl that Honour, by the 
ipeakable Loſs which our Country hath 
kſlained in the Death of that 
Fcrſon, I hope I ſhall not be blamed for pre- 
ning to make a Dedication of it to his 
Memory, The Greatneſs of his Name will 
uſtify a Practice altogether uncommon, and 
lay gain Favour towards a Work, which (if 
had deſerved his Patronage) is perhaps the 
nly one infcribed to his Lordſhip, that will 
ſcape being rewarded by him. WW: 
| might one Advantage from foch a 
Dedication, that nothing, I could fay in it, 
would be ſuſpected of Flattery. Befides that 
i World would take a Pleaſure in hearing 
loſe Things faid of this great Man, now he 
| * 
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is dead, which he himſelf would have b 8 
offended at when Living. But 12 
. ſo amiable org ia C 
would be v acceptab to the Public, wer 
I able to Pits it in its full Extent: I ſho 
be cenſured very deſervedly, ſhould I ventu 
upon an Undertaking, to which I am by n 
means equal. 

His conſummate Knowledge i in all kind 
of Buſineſs, his winning Eloquence in publ 
Aſſemblies, his active Zeal for the Good « 
his Country, and the Share he had in cony 
ing the ſupreme Power to an illuſtrious F 
mily famous for being Friends to Mankind 
are Subjects eaſy to be enlarged upon, by 
a able of | exhauſted. The < Nan 

following Performance more direft) 
— me to —— the Misfortune, wt 
hath befallen the learned World, by the Den 
of ſo generous and univerſal a n 

He reſted not in a barren Admiration of 
the - polite Arts, wherein he himſelf W 
great a Maſter; but was acted by that H 
manity they naturally inſpire : which gave Riſ 
to many excellent Writers, who have caſt { 
Light upon the Age in which he lived, anc 
will diſtinguiſh it to Poſterity. It is w 
known, that very few celebrated Pieces have 
been publiſhed for ſeveral Years, but wha 
were — romoted by his Encouragemen 
or nomad by his Approbation, or recom 
penſed by his Bounty. And if the Succeſſic 


ol 


DEDICATION. 
Men, who excel in the moſt refined Arts, 
ould not continue; though ſome may im- 
ne it to a Decay of Genius in our Country- 
en; thoſe, who are unacquainted with his 
prdſhip's Character, will know more juſtly 
w to account for it. 1 | 
The Cauſe of Liberty will receive no ſmall 
Urantage in future Times, when it ſhall be 
blerved that the Earl of Halifax was one of 

te Patriots who were at the Head of it; and 

hat moſt of thoſe, who were eminent in the 
eral Parts of polite or uſeful Learning, 
gere by his Influence and Example engaged 
the ſame Intereſt. | | 
hope therefore the Public will excuſe my 
\mbition for thus intruding into the Number 

f thoſe applauded Men, who have payed 

tim this kind of Homage: eſpecially ſince I 
m alſo prompted to it by Gratitude, for the 
Proteftion with which he had begun to ho- 
our me; and do it at a time when he can; 
ſuffer by the Importunity of my Ac- 
owledgments. 


1 C 
Rik 


To 


To the READ RER. 


Muft inform the Reader, that when I be 

gun this Firſt Book, I had ſome Thought 
of Tranſlating the whole ad but had ti 
Pleaſure of being diverted from that Deſig 
by finding the Work was fallen into a muc 
abler Hand. I would not therefore be though 
to have any other View in publiſhing Hi 
ſmall Specimen of Homer's Thad, than tot 
fpeak, it poſſible, the Favour of the Public 
to a Tranſlation of 'Homer*s Odyſſeis, wherci 
I have already made ſome Progreſs. 
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N CHTLLES fa Wak, whence Diſcord 


| N. That brought the Sons of Greece unnum- 

\ JE ber'd Woes, 

O Goddeſs fing, Full many a Hero's Ghoſ, 

Was driv'n untimely to th infernal Coaſt, . 

le in promiſcuous Heaps their Bodies lay, 

Feaſt for Doge, and ev'ry Bird of Prey. 

bd the Sire of Gods and Men fulfill 

tecfalt Purpoſe, and almighty Will; 

t time the haughty Chiefs their Jars began, 

des, King of Men, and Pelexs' godlike Son. 

That God in Strife the Princes did engage! 

, burning with vindictive Rage 

unſt the ſcornful King, whoſe impi ;0us Pride 

Prieſt diſhonour'd, and his Pow'r r deßy d. 

ace ſwift Contagion, by the God's Commands, | 

pt through the Camp, and 5 

or, Wealth immenſe the holy | | 

he $ 2 to te ent Show! 

 xepter ſtretching forth, 

ny round with hallow'd Les of bis 1 God, 

al the Hoſt, of ev'ry princely Chief, 

ird of Aran Sons he begg'd Relief. Ai 
reat 
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Great Atreus' Sons, and warlike Greeksattend,” 
So may th' immortal Gods your Cauſe befriend, 
© So may you Priam's lofty Bulwarks burn, 
And rich in gather'd Spoils to Greece return, 
As for theſe Gifts my Daughter you beſtow, 
And Rev'rence due to great Apollo ſhow, * 
« Fove's fav'rite Offspring, terrible in War, 
Who ſends his Shafts, unerring, from afar, 
Throughout the Hoſt conſenting Murmurs riſe 
The Prieſt to rev rence, and give back the Prize; 
When the great King, incens'd, his Silence broke 
In Words reproachful, and thus ſternly ſpoke, 
* Hence, Dotard, from my Sight. Nor ever more 
© Approach, I warn thee, this forbidden Shore; 
© Leſt thou ſtretch forth, my Fury to reſtrain, 
© The Wreaths and Sceptre of thy God, in vain. 
The Captive Maid I never will reſigg. 
Till Age o'ertakes her, I have vow'd her mine. 
To diſtant Argos ſhall the Fair be led: ' 
© She ſhall; to ply the Loom, and grace my Bed. 
© Begone, ere Evil intercept thy Way. 
Hence, on thy Life : nor urge me by thy Stay. 
| He ended frowning. Speechleſs and diſmay d, 
The aged Sire his ſtern Command obey'd. - 
Silent he paſs'd, amid the deaf ning Roar 
Of tumbling Billows, on the lonely Shore ; 
Far from the Camp he paſs'd : then ſuppliant ſtood; 
And thus the boary Prieſt invok'd his God. 
Dread Warrior with the ſilver Bow, give Ear. 
© Patron of Chry/a and of Cilla, hear. 
To thee the Guard of Tenedos belongs; ; 
© Propitious Smintheus ! Oh ! redreſs my Wrong, 
If e' er within thy Fane, with Wreaths adorn'd, 
© The Fat of Bulls and well-fed Goats I burn'd, 
O! hear my Pray'r. Let Greece thy Fury know, 
© And with thy Shafts avenge thy Servant's Woe. 
Apollo heard his injur'd Suppliant's Cry. 
Down ruſh'd the vengeful Warrior from the Sky ; ; 
. a C 
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1 his Breaſt the glitt ring Bow be flun bo 
at his Back the” welt-ſtor'4 Quiver LE, 
; Arrows rattled, as he urg d his Flight.) 
Clouds he flew, 'conceal'd den mortal Sight; 
« took his Stand the well aim d Shaft to throw): 
| x ſprung the ma and twahg'd the filver Bow. 
Dogs and Males his firſt Keen Arrow flew'; 
il the Ranks the next mote fatal flew, 
athfol Dart. The Fun ral Piles around 
| _ blaz'd' on the devoted Ground. 
Nine Days entire, he vex d th ethbattel'd Hoſt, 
— Achilles through the winding Coaſt 
on'd a Council, by the Queen's Command 
þwields Heay'n's Scepter in her ſhowy Hand: + 
mourn'd her fay*rite Greeks who now incloſe 
Hero, ſwiftly ſpeaking as he roſe. 
: What now, O Mtyeu? Son, remains in view, 
= | Cer the Deep our Wand rings to renew, 
doom d to Deſtruction, while our waſted Pow're 
| e Sword and Peftitence at once devours ? 
by haſte we not ſome Prophets Skill to prove, 
ſeek by Dreams? 15 1 deſcend from 755 
„int moves ollb's him explain, 
hat Vow 2 — d, what Hecatomb unſlain: 
Ind if the Blood of Lambs and Goats can paß 
te Price for Guilt, and turn this Curſe away ? 
xd; haus He. And next the rev'rend Ca/char roſe, 
ir Guide to n whom the Grecians choſe ; 
r. Prince of Augurs, whoſe enlighten'd Eye 
id Things 4 preſent, and to come, deſcry : 
Wiſdom Phabes gave, He thus 
Speech addrefling tb the godlike Man. | || 
Me then commatid'ſt thou, Lov'd of Jeve, to ſhow 1 
at moves the God, that bends the dreadful BoW? 
a plight thy Faith thy ready Help to lend, 
„Words to aid me, or by Arms defend. 5 7 
er] foreſee his Raye, whoſe ample Sway _ Fay hs 
. * Pow'rs — 8 Chick 2 | 
0 1. II. 
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The Wrath of Kings what Subject MT 
Deep in their Breaſts the ſmother d Vengeance g 
Still watchful to deſtroy... Swear, valiant Youth, 
* Swear, wilt thou guard me, if I ſpeak the Truth! 
To this Achilles ſwift replies. Be bold. 
© Diſcloſe, what Phabus tells thee, uncontrol'd. 
By bim, who liſb ning to thy pow'rful Pray r 
© Reveals the Secret, I devoutly ſwear, 
© That, while theſe Eyes behold the Light, no Hand 
© Shall dare to wrong thee on this crowded Strand. 
Not Atreus Son. Though now himſelf he boaſt 
The King of Men, and Sov'reign of the Hoſt. 
Then boldly He. Nor does the God complain 
© Of Vows withheld, or Hecatombs unſlain. 
* Chryſeis to her awful Sire refus'd, 
© The Gifts rejected, and the Prieſt aburd, 
© Call down theſe Judgments, and for more dey 6 
* Juſt ready on th exhauſted Camp to fall; 
Till Ranſom-free the Damſel is beſtow d, 
And Hecatombs are ſent to ſooth the God, | 
To Chry/a ſent. Perhaps Apollo s 
© The Gifts may expiate, and the Prieft aflurge. 
He ſpoke and ſat. When, with an angry * 
The Chief af Kings. upſtarted from his Throne. 
Diſdain and Vengeance in his Boſom riſe, 
Lour in his Brows, and ſparkle in his Eyes: 
Full at the Prieſt their fiery Orbs he bent, 
And all at once his Fury found a Vent. 
Augur of IIls, (for never Good to me 
© Did that moſt inauſpicious Voice decree.) 
For ever ready to denounce my Woes, | 
When Greece is puniſh'd, J am ſtill the Cauſe. 
And now, when Phabus ſpreads his Plagues abr. 
And waſtes our Camp, tis I provoke the God, 
* Becauſe my blooming Captive I detain, 
* And the large Ranſom is produc'd in vain. 
* Fond of the Maid, my Queen, in Beauty's Pride, 
K Neer _y n Virgin and a Bride; 


on 
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« Chtemneſtra boaſts a nobler Grace, 

ſweeter Temper, or a lovelier Face, "1 

| Works of Female Skill hath-more Command, 

| guides the Needle with a nicer Hand. 

iu te ſhall go. The Fair our Peace ſhall buy: 

ater I ſuffer, than my People die. 

x mark me well. in proper'd 

full Equivalent, a new Reward. 

Nor is it meet, e 

dur Chief ſhould loſe his Portion of the War: 

n vain your Chief; whilſt the dear Prize, I boaſt, 

wreſted from me, and for ever loſt. 

o whom the ſwift Purſuer quick reply'd. 

D! ſunk. in Avarice, and ſwol'n with Pride! 

ſow ſhall the Greeks, though large of Soul they be. 

lle& their ſever'd Spoils, a Heap for thee | 

ſo ſearch anew, and cull the choiceſt Share 

nid the mighty Harveſt of the War? 

yield thy Captive, to the God reſigu d, 

bd a tenfold Recompence to find, 

e bert e 

| give $0 Plunder the devoted Town. | af 

Think not, Atrides anſwer' d, though thou ſhine, 

mceful in Beauty, like the Pow'rs divine, 

ink not, thy Wiles, in ſpecious Words convey d, 

vn its firm Purpoſe ſhall my Soul diſſuade. - 

luſt I alone bereft fit down with Shame, 

d thou infulting keep thy captive Dame ? 

23 I ask, the large-ſoul'd Greeks conſent 

il Recompence to give, I ſtand content. 

tot: a Prize I ſhall myſelf decree, - 

im him, or him, or elſe perhaps from thee. 

tile the proud Prince, deſpoibd, ſhall rage in vain, 

t break we here. The reſt let Time explain. 

ach now a well-trim'd Galley from the Shore: 

tt, Hands, experienc'd at the bending Oar: 

doſe the Hecatomb: and then with Care 

v the high Deck TIN Captive Fair. 
i 
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The ſacred Bark let ſage Le guide, 
Or Ajax, or Jdomeneus, prefide: _ 
Or thou, O mighty Man, the Chief ſhalt be. 
© And who more fit to ſooth the God than thee? 

* Shameleſs, and poor of Soul, the Prince replies, 
And on the Monarch caſts his ſcornful Eyes, 
© What Greek henceforth will march at thy Command, 
© In ſearch of Danger on the doubtful Strand ? 
© Who in the face of Day provoke the Fight, 

Or tempt the ſecret Ambuſh of the Night? 
Not I, be ſure. — I-aal Bee. 
For ne'er was Priam's Houſe a Foe to me. 
Far from their Inroads, in my Paſtures feed 
The lowing Heifer, and the pamper'd Steed, 
On Phthia's Hills our Fruits ſecurely grow, 
And ripen, careleſs of the diſtant Foe, 

Between whoſe Realms and our The/a/jan Shore 
VUnnumber'd Mountains riſe, and Billows roar. 
For thine, and for thy baffled Brother's Fame, 
« Acroſs thoſe Seas, diſdainful Man, I came; 
Vet, Inſolent ! by arbitrary Sway, 
Thou talk'ſt of ſeiſing on my rightful Prey, 
The Prize whoſe Purchaſe Toils and Dangers coſt, 
And giv'n by Suffrage of the Grecian Hoſt, ' 
What Town, when ſack'd by our victorious Bands, 
gut ſtill brought Wealth to thoſe rapacions Hands! 
To me, thus ſcorn'd, contented doſt thou yield 
My Share of Blood in the tumultuous Field; 
* But ſtill the Flow'r of all the Spoil is thine ; 
There claim'ſt thou moſt. Nor e' er did I repine. 
Whate'er was giv'n I'took, and thought it beſt, 
With Slaughter tir'd, and panting after Reſt. 
* To Phthia now, for I ſhall fight no more, 
My Ships their crooked 'Prows ſhall turn from Shore 
* When I am ſcorn'd, I think I well foreſee 
© What Spoils and Pillage will be won by thee. 
| Hence! cry'd the Monarch, hence! without Del: 
* Think not, vain Man! My Voice ſhall urge thy , 


(thers thou leav'ſ to the great Cauſe inclin'd, 

A League of Kings thou leav'ſt, and Fove behind, 
Of all the Chiefs doſt thou oppoſe me moſt : 
Outrage and Uproar are thy only Boaſt, 
Diſcord and — thy Joy. But learn to know, 
thou art ſtrong, tis Fove hath made thee ſo. 
Go, at thy Pleaſure. None will ſtop thy Way. 
Go, bid thy baſe-born Myrmidons obey. 

Thou, nor thy Rage, ſhall my Reſolves ſubdue ; 
| ix my Purpole, and my Threats renew. 
lince dd, decvecd I muſt the Maid reſtore, 

A Ship ſhall waft her to th' offended Pow'r ; 

but fair Briſesr, thy allotted Prize, 

Myſelf will ſeine, and ſeize before thy Eyes: 
That thou and each audacious Man may ſee, 

How vain the raſh Attempt to cope with me. 
dung to the Soul, tumultuous Thought: 
Is way and that to rend the godlike Man. 
(force a Paſſage with his Falchion drawn, 
{ bur! thi imperial Boadier — 

now reſol ves: and now reſolves again 

quell his Fury, and his Arm reſtrain. 

tile thus by Turns his Rage and Reaſon fway'd, 

xl half unſheath d he held the glitt ring Blade; 

t Moment, Juno, whoſe impartial Eye 

ach'd o'er them both, ſent Pallas from the Sky: 
few, and caught his yellow Hair behind, 

+ kim alone the radiant Goddeſs ſhin'd.) 

Ken he turn'd, and ſtarted with 8 — 

ge and Revenge flaſh'd dreadful in his Eyes. 
Then thus with haſty Words. * Ol hear'nly-born, 
Lom'ſt thou to ſee 's Scorn ? 

but thou ſhalt ſee (my Sword ſhall make it good) 
This glutted Sand fmoke with the Tyrant's Blood. 
To ſooth thy Soul, the blue-ey'd Maid replies, 
| thou obey my Voice) I left the Skies. 


wppreſs thy Wrath, and ſtay thy vengeful Hand. 
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teav'n's Queen, who favours both, gave this Command: 
O 3 Be 
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Be all thy Rage in tauntful Words expreſt; 
But guiltleſs let the thirſty Falchion reſt. 
« Mark what I ſpeak. An Hour is on its way, 
© When Gifts tenfold for this Affront ſhall pay. 
«* Suppreſs thy Wrath; and Heav'n and me obey. 
Then He. I yield; though with reluctant Mind 
* Who yields to Heav'n ſhall Heav'n propitious find 
The filver Hilt ping, at the Word, 
Deep in the Sheath he plung'd his mighty Sword. 
The Goddeſs, turning, darted from his Sight, 
And reach'd Ohmpus in a Moment's Flight, 
But fierce Achi/les, in a thund'ring Tone, 
'Throws out his Wrath, and goes impetuous on. 
Valiant with Wine, and furious from the Bowl! 
Thou fierce-look'd Talker with a Coward Soul! 
War's glorious Peril ever flow to ſhare: \ 
* Aloof thou view'ſt the Field; for Death is there. 
* 'Tis greater far this peaceful Camp to ſway, 
And peel the Greeks, at will, who diſobey: 
A Tyrant Lord o'er Slaves to Earth debas'd 
For, had they Souls, this Outrage were thy laſt, 
But, thou, my fix'd, my final P hear. 
* Hy this dread Scepter ſolemnly I ſwear : 
* By this (which, once from out the Foreſt torn, 
Nor Leaf nor Shade ſhall ever more adorn 
Which never more its Verdure muſt renew, 
« Lopp'd from the vital Stem, whence firſt it grew: 
But giv'n by Jove the Sons of Men to awe, 
Now ſways the Nations and confirms the Law.) 
A Day ſhall come, when for this Hours Diſdain 
The Greek: ſhall wiſh for me, and wiſh in vain; 
Nor thou, though griev'd, the wanted Aid afford, 
When Heaps on Heaps ſhall fall by He&or's Sword 
* Too late with Anguiſh ſhall thy Heart be tom, 
That the firſt Greek was made the public Scorn. 
He ſaid. And, mounting with a furious Bound, 
He daſh'd his ſtudded Scepter on the Ground; 
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n lat. Mrides, eager to reply, 

de herce Champion glanc'd. a vengeful Eye. 
Twas then, the — Monarchs to compoſe, 
e Pylian Prince, the ſmooth-ſpeech'd Neſfor role. 
is Tongue dropp'd Honey. Full of Days was he z 
wo Ages paſt, he ird the third to ſee : 

, his firſt Race of Subject ar, er 

Yer their Sons Sons a peaceful Scepter ſway'd 

© Alas for Greece / e and what with 14 
Shall Priam hear, and ev'ry. Sog of Troy / 

That you, the firſt in Wiſdom as in Wars, 

Waſte your great Souls in i e Jars, 

Go to! you bark are youn ob. Yer oft rever'd. 

v1! BY Greater than you have the wiſe Neffor heard, 

] Their Bquals never ſhall theſe Eyes behold: 

Ceneus the Juſt, Pirithois the Bold, 

Exadius, Dryas, born to high h Command, 

Sepherds of Men, and Rulers of the Land, 
ſbeſeus ungival'd in his Sire's Abodes, 

And mighty Pohpbeme, a Match for Gods. 
They, greateſt Names that ancient Story knows; 
la mortal Conflict met as dreadful Foes: 

Fearleſs through Rocks and Wilds their Prey purſu 
and the huge double Centaur Race ſubdu d. 
With them my early Youth was pleas'd to roam 
Through Regan, far from my | mow native Home: 
They call'd me to the Wars. "No living Hand | 
Could match their Valour, or their Stren Wan. 
Yet wont they oft my ſage Advice to 

Then liſten both, with an attentive Ear. 

ſeize not thou, King of Men, the beauteous Stave, 
Th' allotted Prize the Grecian Voices gave. 

Nor thou, Pelides, in a threatning Tone 

Urge him to Wrath, who fills that ſacred Throne, 
The King of forty Kings, and honour'd more 

' By mighty Fove, than & er was King before. 

' Brave though thou art, and of a Race divine, 
Tou muſt obey a Pow'r more great than thine, 
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And thou, O King, forbear. Myſelf will ſue 
Great Thetis' Son his Vengeance to ſubdue: But 
Great Yeti: valiant Son, our. Country's. = 
The Shield, and Bulwark, of the Grecian Hoſt, 

* Wiſe are thy Words, O Sire, the King began, 
But what can fatiate this aſpiring Man? 

© Unbounded Pow'r he claims o'er Hyman-kigd, 
And hopes for Slaves, I truft, he ne'er ſhall find, 


« Shall we, becauſe the Gods have form'd him Lol 7 
Bear the lewd Language of his lawleſs Tongue Alon 

If aw'd by thee, the Greeks might well deſpile And. 
My Name, the Prince, precipitate, replies. n! 


In vain thou nodd'ſt from thy imperial Throne. Diſt 


* Thy Vaſſals ſeek elſewhere: For I am none. me 
© But break we here. The Fair, though juſtly mine, W1:fo 
With Sword undrawn I purpoſe to reſign, , le: 
On aught beſide, I once for all command, 


* Lay not, I charge thee, thy preſumptuous Hand, 
Come not within my Reach. Nor dare adyance. 
Or thy Heart's Blood ſhall reek upon my Lance. 
Thus both in fqul Debate prolong d the Day. 
The Counncil broke, each takes his ſegirate Way. 
Achilles ſeeks his Tent with reſtleſs Mindz 
Patreclus and his Train move ogy behind. | 
Mean time, a Bark was haul'd along He Sand, 
Twice ten ſelected Greeks, a brawny Band, 
Tug the tough Oars, at the great King's Command. 
The Gifts, the Hecatomb, the Captive Fair, 
Are all intruſted to A n 
They mount the Deck. The Veſſel takes its Flight, 
Bounds o'er the Surge, and leſſens to the Sight. 
Next he ordains along the winding Coaſt. ,. 
By hallow'd Rites to purify the Hott : | | 
A Herd of choſen Victims they provide, 
And caſt their Offals on the briny Tide. 
Fat Bulls and Goats to great Apollo die. 
In Clouds the fay'ry Steam aſcends the Sky. 
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The Greeks to Heay'n their folemn Vows addreſt; 
But dire Revenge roll'd in the Monarch's Breaſt. 
(bſequious at his Call two Heralds ſtand: 
To them in Frowns he gives this harſh Command. 
ve Heralds, to Able? Tent repairz\ 
© Thence ſwift the Female Slave Briſeis bear. 
' With Arms, if diſobey'd, myſelf will come. 
' Bid him reſign her, or he tempts his Doom. 
The Heralds, though unwillingly, obey. 
Along the Sea-beat Shore they ſpeed their Way: 
And, now the Myrmidenian Quarter paſt, 
At his Tent-door they find the Hero plac'd, | 
Diſturb'd the ſolemn Meſſengers he faw : V2 
They too ſtood filent, with reſpectful Awe, 
leſore the royal Youth, They neither ſpoke. 
He gueſs'd their Meſſage, and the Silence broke. 
* Ye Miniſters of Gods and Men, draw near. 
Not you, but him, whoſe Heralds ye appear, 
' Robb'd of my Right I blame. as bring 
The Damſel forth for this disdainful King. 
' But ye, my Wrongs, O Heralds bear in mind, 
And clear me to the Gods and all Mankind, 
'Ev'n to your thoughtleſs King; if ever more 
' My Aid be wanted on the hoſtile Shore, 
' Thoughtleſs he is, nor knows his certain Doom, 
Blind to the paſt, nor ſees the Woes to come, 
His beſt Defence thus raſlily to forego, 
' And leave a naked Army to the Foe: 
He ceas'd. Patrochus his of nth Friend obey'd, 
And uſher'd in the lovely weeping Maid. 
bore figh'd ſhe, as the Heralds took her Hand, 
Ard oft look d back ſlow· moving oer the Strand. 
The widow'd Hero, when the Fair was gone, 
Far from his Friends ſat bath'd in Tears alone. 
0n the cold Beach he ſat, and fix d his Eyes 
Where black with Storms the gurling Billows riſe, 
And as the Sea wide-rolling he ſarvey'd, 
Wich out-ſtretch'd Arms to his fond Mother Nera 
O 5 4 « Since 


322 th Won uf 


Since to ſhort Life thy hapleſs Son uns bung 
Great Jove ſtands bound by Promiſe to adorn 
His ſtinted Courſe, with an immortal Name. 
© Is this the great Amends? the promis d Fame? 
The Son of Atreus, proud of lawleſs Sway, . 
© Demands, poſſeſſes, and enjoys my Prey. oy 
Near her da Sire enthron'd, ſhe heard kim weep 
From the low ſilent Caverns of the 
Then in a Morning Miſt her Head ſhe — 
Sits by her Son, and mingles Tears with Tears 
Cloſe graſps her Darling's Hand. My Son, ſhe cries, 
* Why heaves thy Heart? and why o'erflow thy Eye! 
Oh tell me, tell thy Mother all thy Care, 
That both may know it, and that both may ſhare, 
Oh! Geddeſs! cry'd he, with an inward Groan, 
Thou know'ſt it all: To thee are all things known, 
* Eitian Thebes we ſack d, their ranſack'd Tow, 
* The Plunder of a People, all was ours. 
We ſtood agree'd the Booty to divide. 
* Chry/eis Roſy-cheek'd, and 2 | 
Fell to the King; but holy Chry{s bore _ 
© Vaſt Gifts of Ranſom, to the tented Shore: 
His Scepter ſtretching forth (the golden Rod 
* Hung round with hallow'd Garlands of his God) 
Of all the Hoſt, of ev'ry princely Chief, 
But firſt of Atreu Sons, he begg'd Relief. 
_ © Throughout the Hoſt conſenting Murmurs ran, 
To yield her to the venerable Man? 
« But the harſh King deny'd to do him Right, 
And drove the trembling Prophet from bis Sight, 
lh heard his injur'd Suppliant's Cry, 
A And dealt his Arrows through th' infected $ky z 
The ſwift Contagion, ſent by his Commands, 
« Swept through the Camp, and thinn'd the Grecian Bands, 
The guilty Cauſe a ſaczed Augur ſhow'd, 
And I firſt mov'd to mitigate the Gd. 
At this the Tyrant d, and Vengeance vow'd ; 
2 ; And now 09.008 299) Gr As Truong woes 
4 c 
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« Chry/eis firſt with Gifts to Chry/a ſent, 
His Heralds came this Moment to my Tent, * 
And bore Briſeis thence, my beauteous Slave, 

' Th' allotted Prize, which the Teagu'd Grecians gave. 
Thou Goddeſs, then, and thou, I „ haſt Pow'r, 
For thine own Son the Might of Jeve implore. 

Ok in my Father's Houſe I've heard thee tell, 

When ſudden Fears on Heav'n's great Monarch fell, 
Thy Aid the Rebel Deities o'ercame, | 

And ſav'd the mighty Thunderer from Shame. 

Pallas, and Neptune, and great Funo, bound | 
The Sire in Chains, and hem'd their Sov'reign round; 
Thy Voice, O Goddeſs, broke their idle Bands, 

And call'd the Giant of the hundred Hands, 

The Prodigy, whom Heav'n and Earth revere,. 
Briareus nam'd above, Ægeon here. 

His Father Neptune he in Strength ſarpaſs'd ; 

At Jove's right Hand his hideous Form he plac'd, 
Proud of his Might, The Gods with ſecret Dread,. 
beheld the huge enormous Shape and fled. | 
Remind him then: For well thou know'ſ the Art: 
Go, claſp his Knees, and melt his mighty Heart. 

Let the driv*ts Argians, hunted o'er the Plain, 

Seek the laſt Verge of this tempeſtuous Main: 

There let them periſh, void of all Relief, 

My Wrongs remember, and-enjoy their Chief. 

Too late with Anguiſh ſhall his Heart be torn, 

That the firſt Get Was made the public Scorn. 

Then She: (With Tears her'azure Eyes ran o'er.) 
Why bore I ther! or nouriſh'd, when Þ bore!” 
Bleſt, if within thy Tent; and free from Strife, 

Thon might'ſt poſſeſs thy poor Remains of Life. 

Thy Death approaching now the Fates foreſhow z. 
Short is thy deſtin'd Term, and full of Woe. 

l- fated thou I” and oh unhappy 1 

But hence to the celeſtial Courts I fly, 4 
Where, hid in Snow, to Heav'n Olympus ſwells, 

And ove, rejoicing in his Thunder, dwells, 


Mean. : 
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Mean time, my Son, indulge thy juſt Diſdain: he 
Vent all thy Rage, and ſhun the hoſtile Plain, The 
© Till Zove returns, Laſt Night my Waves he ci. 1 
And ſought the diſtant Ezhiopian Coaſt : ' Pa 
* Along the Skies his radiant Courſe he ſteer d, Al 
Behind him all the Train of Gods appear d. Sil 
A bright Proceſſion. To the holy Feaſt e 
e Of blameleſ Men he goes a grateful Gueſt, - Ar 


© To Heav'n he comes, when twice fix Days are der;; He 
Then ſhall my Voice the Sire of Gods implore, 
Then to his lofty Manſion will J paſs, 
Founded on Rocks of ever-during Braſs: | 
There will I claſp his Knees with wonted Art, 
Nor doubt, my 3 but I ſhall melt his E 
She ceas'd; and left him loſt in doubtful 
And bent on Vengeance for the raviſh'd Fair. 
But, ſafe arriv d near Chry/a's ſacred Strand, 
The ſage Uly/es now advanc'd to Land. | 
Along the Coaſt he ſhoots with ſwelling Gales, 
Then low'rs the lofty Maſt, and furls the Sails; 
Next plies to Port with many a well-tim'd Oar, 
And drops his Anchors near the faithful Shore. 
The Bark now fix'd amidft the rolling Tide, 
Chry/e;s follows her experienc'd Guide: 
The Gifts to Phabus from the Grecian Hoft, _ 
A Herd of Bulls went bellowing o'er the Coaſt, 
To the God's Fane, high looking o'er the Land, 
He led, and near the Altar took his Stand, 1 80 
Then gave her to the joyful Father's Hand. 
© All hail! Arrider ets thy hter free, 
* Sends Off rings to thy God, Gifts to the. 
* But thou iotreat the Pow'r, whoſe dreadfyl Sway 
* AMiQs his Camp, and ſweeps his Hoſt away. 
He faid, and gave her. "The fond Father finit'd 
With ſecret Rapture, and embrac'd his Child. _ 
The Victims now they range in choſen Dopod 
And offer Gifts with op Hands: 


( 
\ 
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Then with loud Voice, and Arms u 
The hoary Prieſt prefer d this pow rf r. 

Dread Warrior with the fler Bow, Be Bar : 
baron of Chry/a and of Cilla, ber. 
About this Dome thou. walk'f thy conſtant Round: 
Still have my Vows thy Pow'r propitious found. 

Rous'd by my Pray r ev'n now thy Vengeance burns, 
And ſmit by thee, the Greaan Army mourns, - 
Hear me once more ; and let the ſuppliant Foa 

Avert thy Wrath, and flack thy dreadful Bow. 

He pray'd: and great Ahl beard his Pray'r, 

The Suppliants now. their . votive Rutes. E 
Bread, . 
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Anid the Flames they caſt the hallow' Lars 
Ard Heav'n-ward turn each Vigim's deſtin'd Head: 
Next ſlay the fatted Bulls, their Skins divide, 

4nd from each Carcaſe rend 2 ide 3 . 
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i ſerve the plentcous Meſles to tha Board. ba 
When now the variqus Feaſt had chear d their Souls, 
ith ſparkling Wines they, crown the gen/rous Bowls, - 
firſt Libations to- 28. LD 
d ſolemniae with ſacred Hymns. the Day: 
His Praiſe in Ie Peeps loud they ng, 
nd ſooth the Rage 


t Evening. 


ch awaken'd Cem 
The 
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Then dragg'd her farther, on the dry-land Coaſt, 


© Twelve Days were paſt ; and now tht Echereal Train 


Shot through a big - wolln Wave, and pierc'd the zkie 


The Breezes freſben: for with friendly Gales Ki 
Apollo \well'd their wide, diſtended, Sails? 
Cleft by the rapid Prow the Waves divide, | 
And in boarſe Murmurs break on either Side, 

In Safety to the deſtin'd Port they paſs'd, | 
And fix'd their Bark with grappling Haulſers 64 3: 


*. 1 


n'd their Tents, and mingled in the Hoſt. 
t fierce. Achilles, ſtill on Vengeance bent, 
Cheriſt'd his Wrath, and madden'd in his Tent. 
Th' aſſembled Chiefs he ſhun'd with high Diſdain; 
A Band of Kings: nor ſought the ile Plain z 
But long d to hear the diſtant Troops engage, 
The Strife grow doubtful, and the Battle rage. 


Jove at their Head, to Heay'n return'd 
When Thetis, from the Deep prepar'd to riſe, 13 


At early Morn ſhe reach'd the Realms above, 
The Court of Gods, che a of TW... 
On the Top- Point of hight Olympas, e 
With Hills on * Hills him far © part ſhe ſcund, 
Above the reſt, The Earth bent diſplay'd 
(A boundleſs Proſpect) his broad Eye ſurvey d. 
Her left Hand 7d is Knees, her R cb bogs 
And. touch'd Blandiſhment his a OY 
Then, ſup ppliant with ſubmiffive Voice = 
Old Saturn's Son; the God by Gods ador 
Babrrpey fo yo borer” 2 7 8 ute! a 
* My Aid relies d qu, ry equeſt; 
N Sies to ſhort Life my hapleſs Gon wie den, 
Do thou with Fame the ſcanty Space adorn. 
© Puniſh the King of Men, whoſe lawleſs wen 
* Hath, ſham'd the Youth, and ſeiz'd his deftin'd Prey: 
© Awhile let Troy prevail, that Grrece may ** N 
And doubled Honourd to my Offspring give. 
She ſaid. © The God vouchſaf'd not to reply: 


(A. deep Suſpence fat in his 1 Eye) 


1 


rr 

to ſoft Accents ſorm d her artful Tongue. 

0b! ſpeak. Or grant me, or deny my FRY 
fear not to ſpeak, what I am doom d to bear | 
That I may know, if thou my Pray'r den, 
The moſt deſpis'd of all the Gods am I. g 
With a deep Sigh the Thund' ring Pow'r replies. 

To what a height will Jus Anger riſe! 

Full doth her Voice, before the Gods, upbraid 

br that gives the Trojans Aid. 
grant thy Suit. But, hence! depart unſeen, * 
Lay Sight of Heav'n's ſuſpicious Queen. $0 
kleve my Nod, the great the certain Sign, 35 4851 
Iden Jove propitious hears the Pow'rs divine z 

e Sign that ratifies'my high Command, 

at thus 1 Will: and what I Will mall ſtand. 

This ſaid, his kingly Brow the Sire inclin'd 3 
lrg: black: Curls fell awful From behind, b 
ick ſhadowing the ſtern Forehead of the God : 

nu trembled at ti Almighty Nod; 
The Goddeſs ſmil'd:- and, with a ſudden Leap, 
» the high Mountain plung'd into the Deep. 

But Jou 'd-to his celeſtial Tow'rs: 

as he up-roſe th' Immortal Pow'rs. 3p 
Ranks, on either fide; th Aſſembly caſt, 
down, and did Obeiſance as he paſed. 

To him enthron d (for whifp'ring he * — 
e at bis Knees the Silver · ſooted 
yiter of him, who,' Tow tenet the Tides, 
d and hoary in the Deep refides) - 

| with Invectives, Juno Silence broke, 

| thus, o ber Reſentments * 
Falſe Fove / what Goddeſs whiſp'ring 
) fond of Counſels,” tilt conceal'd' from me! 

o me, neglected, thou wilt ne er impart” 
Dne fngle * Thought of thy cloſe · cover d Heart. 

o whom the Sire of Gods and Men reply'd ;' 

Ive e 


Jes © Labogious 
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© Laborious were the Search, and vain the Strife, 
Vain ev'n for thee, my Siſter and my Wiſe. 
© The Thoughts and Counſele, proper to declare, 
7 Nor God nor Mortal — ure 
© But, what my ſecret Wiſdom ſhall ordain, 
© Think not to reach, for know the Thought were 
Dread Saturn's Son, why ſo ſevere? replies 
The Goddeſs of the large majeſtic Eyes. 
* Thy own dark Thoughts at Pleaſure hide, or thow ; 
© Neer have I ask'd, not now aſpire to know. 
Nor yet. my Fears are vain : nor came unſeen 
To thy high Throne the Silver-footed Queen, 
Daughter of him, who low — 
Aged and h | 


To whom the God, whoſe Hand the 

Drives Clouds on Clouds, and blackens 

Thus wjathful anſwer'd.. © Doſt thoy Kill 

* Perplex'd for ever, and perplex'd in vain! 

© Should'& thou diſcloſe the dark Event to-come, 

How wilt thou ſtop th' irrevocable Doom! 

This ſerves the more to ſharpen my Diſdain; 

And Woes foreſeen but lengthen out thy Pain. 

* Be filent then. Diſpute not my Command ; 

| « Norgampt the Force of this ſaperior Hand: 

© Leſt all the Gods, around thee leagu'd, engage 

In vain to ſhield: thee from my kindled Rage. 
22 * ſat nike Reply, 

A ward turn AO IG 

Nor further queſt —ͤ—ũ 

The Gods around him tremble8, as he (pokes 

When Vulcan, for his Mother ſore diſtreſt, 

Tarn'd Orator, and thus his Speech addreſs'd. 
Hard is our Fate, if Men of mortal Line 

* Stir up Debate among the Po. in divine, 
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If things 1 Earth diſturb the bleſt Abodes. 
And mar th' Ambroſial Banquet of the Gods ! 
Then let my Mother once be rul'd by me, | 
Though much more wiſe than, I pretend t be 3 & 4 
Let me adviſe her filent to obey, | 
And due Submiſſion to our Father 855 
Nor force again his gloomy Rage to riſe, 
Ill tim'd, and damp th Revl of th Skies, 
For ſhould he toſs her from th' Olympia an, Hill, 
Who could reſiſt the mighty Monarch's Will? 
Then thou to Love the Thund'rer reconcile, 
And tempt him kindly on us all to ſmile. 
He ſaid: and in his tott'ring Hands up-bore 
| couble Goblet, fill d, and foaming o'er. | 
© Sit down, dear Mother, with a Heart content, 
Nor urge a more diſgraceful Puniſhment, 
Which if great ove inflict, poor I, diſmay'd, 
Muſt ſtand aloof, nor dare to give thee Aid. 
Great Fove ſhall reigu for ever, Uncoentrol'd. 
Remember, when I took thy Part of old, 
Caught by the Heel he — me round on high, 
And headlong hurl'd me from th' ethereal Sky: 
_ 8 to Noon I fell, from Noon to Night ; 
Til! pitch'd on Lamm, a moſt piteous Si 
The Sintjans hardly could my Breath recal, * 
Giddy and Gaſping with the dreadful Fall. 
She filed; and, Tiling, her white Arm difplay'd 
o reach the Bowl her aukward Son convey'd. 
m Right to Left the gen'rous Bowl he crown d, 
ind dealt the roſy Nectar fairly round. 
de Gods laugh'd out, unweary'd, as they ſpyd 
Ibe buſy Skinker hop from Side to Side. 
Thus, feaſting to the full, they paſs'd away, 
a bliſsful Banquets, all the lire. long Day. 
or wanted Melody. With heav'nly Art 
ſhe Muſes ſung ; Each Muſe perform'd her Part, 
ternate warbling; while the golden Lyre, 
Loch'd by Apollo, led che vocal Choir. 
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The Sun at length declin'd, when ev'ry Gueſt 
t his bright Palace, and withdrew to Reſt: 
Each had his Palace on th Oympian Hill, - 
A Maſter-piece of Vulkans matchleſs Skill. 
Ev'n he, the God, who Heavws great * 120 
And frowns amid the Lightning's dreadful Blaze, 
His Bed of State aſcending, lay compos'd dd! F, 
His Eyes a ſweet refreſhing Slumber' clos d:. þ 
And at his Side, all glorious to behold, | | | lun 
Was Juno lodg d in her Alcove of Gol And 
. 225 97 Wh: 
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tte Barlof Wa R wi CK, onthe Death 
9 Mr. ADD LANN- | 


F, dumb too long, the Muſe hath Ray's, 
And left her Debt to Addiſon abel, oY 

Blame not her Silence, Warwick, but bemoan, 
And judge, oh judge, my Boſom by your own. 
What Mourner ever felt poetic Fires ! 
Slow comes the Verſe that real Woe inſpires : 
Grief unaffected ſuits but W with Art, 
Or flowing Numbers with a bleeding Heart. 

Can I forget the diſmal Night that gave 
My Soul's beſt Part for ever to the Grave 
How filent did his old Companions tread, 
by mid-night Lamps, the Manfions of the Dead, 
Thro' breathing Statues, then unheeded Things, 
Thro' Rows of Warriors, and thro' Walks of Kings? 
What Awe did the ſlow ſolemn Knell inſpire ;. 
The pealing Organ, and the pauſing Choir 5 
The Duties by the Lawn-rob'd Prelate pay'd ; 
And the laſt ords, that Duſt to Duſt conven! 
While Speechleſs o er thy cloſing Grave we bend, 
Accept theſe Tears, thou dear Friend, 
Oh gone for Ever, take this long Adieu; 
And ſleep in Peace, next thy lov'd Montage. 
To ſtrew freſh Laurels let the Task be mine, 
A frequent Pilgrim at thy ſacred Shrine; 
Mine with true Sighs thy Abſence to bemoan, 
And grave with faithful Epitaphs thy Stone. 
If e'er from me thy lov'd Memorial part, 
May Shame afflict this alienated Heart; 
Of thee forgetful if I form a Song, 
My Lyre be broken, and untun'd my Tongue, 
My Grief be doubled from thy Image free, 
Ard Mirth a Torment, unchaflifd by thee, 


* 
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Oſt let me range the gloomy Iſles alone, 
Sad Luxury! to vulgar Minds 
Along the Walls where ſpeaking Marbles how 
What Worthies form the hallow'd Mould below ; 
Proud Names, who once the Reins of Empire held; 
In Arms who triumph'd ; or in Arts excel! 
Chiefs, grac'd with Scars, and prodigal of Blood; 
Stern Patriots, who for ſacred Freedom ſtood ; 
Juſt Men, by whom impartial Laws were given; 
And Saints who taught, and led, the Way to Heay'n; 
Ne'er to theſe Chambers, where the Mighty reſt, 
Since their Foundation, came a nobler Gueſt; + 
Nor e'er was to the Bow'rs of Bliſs conyey'd 
A fairer Spirit or more welcome Shade, 
In what new Region, to the juſt aſſign'd, 
What new Employments pleaſe th' unbody'd Mind; 
A winged Virtuc, through th' Ethereal Sky, 
From World to World unweary'd does he fly? 
Or curious trace the long laborious Maze 
Of Heaven's Decrees, where wond'ring Angels gare! 
Does he delight to hear bold Seraphs tell! 
How Michael battel'd and the Dragon fell ; 
Or mixt with milder Cherubim, to glo- 
In H of Love, not ill eſſay d below? 
Or doſt warn poor mortals left behind, 
A Task well ſuited to thy gentle Mind? 
Oh! if ſometimes thy ſpotleſs Form deſcend ; 
To me, thy Aid, thou guardian Genius, lend ! 
When Rage miſgnides me, or when Fear alarms, 
When Pain diſtreſſes, or when Pleaſure charms, 
In ſilent Whiſp'rings purer Thoughts impart, 
And turn from III a frail and feeble Heart: 
Lead through the Paths thy Virtue trod before, 
Till Bliſs ſhall join, nor Death can part us more. 
That awful Form, which, ſo ye Heav'ns decree, 
Muſt ſtill be lov'd and fill deplor d by me; 
In nightly Viſions ſeldom fails to riſe, 
Or rous d by Fancy, meets my waking Eyes. 
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f Buſineſs calls, or erouded Courts invite z 
' unblemiſh'd Stateſman ſeems to ſtrike my Sight a 
lin the Stage I ſeck-to footh my Care; | | 
neet his Soul which breathes in Cato there 
ſenſive to the rural Shades I rove; 
z Shape O ertalces me in the lonely Grove: 
uns there of Juſt and Good I fome eres 
ard ſome great Truth or rais' $37: 
ere patient ſhow'd us the wiſe Courſe to ſteer, 
| candid Cenſor, and a Friend ſevere; ry 
ere taught us how to live; and, (ob! too ngk 
e Price for Knowledge) taug he us Row to die. N 
Thou Hill, whoſe Brow the antique Struftares grace, 
ard by bold Chiefs of Farwict's noble Race, 
ſhy, once ſo lov'd, when-e'er thy Bow r appears, 
Yer my dim Eye-balls glance the ſudden Tears! 
low ſweet were once thy Proſpects freſh and fair, 
hy ſloping Walks, and unpolluted Air! 
ow ſweet the Glooms beneath thy aged Trees, 
1 — Shadow, and thy ev ning Breeze ! 
s Image thy forſaken Bow'rs reſtore ; 
ſly Walks and airy Proſpets charm no more: 
o more the Summer in thy Glooms allay'd, TY 
[hy evening Breezes, and thy noon»day Shade. 
From other Ills, however — frow id: 
ome Refuge in the Muſe's Art I found; 
leluctant now I touch the trembling String 
kreft of him, who taught me how to-ſing ; 
uad theſe ſad Accents, murmur'd o'er his Urn, 
tray that Abſence, they attempt to mourn. 
b muſt I then, (now freſh my Boſom bleeds, 
id Craggs in death to Addiſon ſucceeds,) 
Ide Verſe, begun to one loſt Friend, prolongs 
nd weep a ſecond in th' unfiniſh'd Song! F 
Theſe Works divine, which on his Death-bed laid 
0 thee, O Craggs, th expiring Sage convey d, 
rat, but ill- omen'd Monument of Fame, 
or he ſurviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. 
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Swift after him thy ſocial Spirit flies, 
And cloſe to his, how ſoon | thy Coffin lies. 
Bleſt Pair ! whoſe Union future Bards ſhall tell 
In future Tongues : each others boaſt | farewel, - 


Farewel ! whom join'd in Fame, in Friendſhip oy 
No Chance could ſever, nor the Grave pl 


Cor in and Lucy. A Balld. 


t 
e Leinſter, fam'd for Maidens fair, 
Bright Lacy was the Grace; 5 
Nor el er 4d Li hs limpid Stream 
Reflect ſo ſweet à Face: | 22 
Till luckleſs Love, and pining Care, 704 87, 
Impair'd her roſy Hue, 
Her coral Lips, and damask Checks, 
And Eyes of gloſly Blue. 


Oh! have you ſeen a Lily pale, iid + 
When beating Rains deſcend ? 10 N 1 
So droop'd the flow-conſuming Maid, 
Her now near its end. 
By Lucy warn' d, of flatt'r ring Sw ains 
Take heed ye eaſy Fair: 
Of Vengeance due to broken Vows, 
Ye perjur'd Swains, beware. 


Three times, all in the dead of Night, 
A Bell was heard to ring ; | 
And ſhrieking at her Window thrice, 

The Raven flap'd his Wing, 
Too well the love-lorn Maiden knew 
The ſolemn boding Sound: 
And thus, in dying Words, beſpoke, 
The Virgins weeping round: 


bear a Voice, 100. opus; han, 
Which ſays, I muſt not ſtay © 
[ ce a Hand, you cannot fee, | | 
Which beckons me away. PR 
By a falſe Heart, and broken Vows, 
| In early Tonk 1 bis: Fa 
Was I to blame, becauſe his Bride | 
Was thrigg"as fich 'as 17 rey cap 


ab Colin! give not her thy 'Vows,. 
' Vows due to me alone: | 

Nor thou, fond Maid, receive his kin, 

Nor think him all thy own. BY 
To-morrow, in the Churel to wed, 

* Impatient; both prepare [ 

But know, fond Maid; and know, falſe Man; : 
That Lucy will be there ! 


Then bear my Corſe, ao Comrades, bear, 
This Bridegroom blit to meet, 

He in his Wedding - trim ſo Say, 

' I in my Winding-ſheet.“ n 

e ſpoke, ſhe dy'd, her Corſe was born, 
The Bridegroom blith to nap 
n his Wedding-trim ſo a. nen A 
un 4 r 


en what were perjur d Colin Thoughts? | 
How were theſe Nuptials kept ? 


e Brideſmen flock'd round Lucy dead, 


At once his Boſom well: 
it Damps of Death bedew'd his Brow; 
He hook, he groan'd, he fell, 


Im the vain Bride, ah Bride no more! 
The varying Crimſon fled, 

ten, ſtretch'd before her Rival's Corſe, 

| She ſaw her Husband dead. 
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and all the Villa | 3 
nfuſion, Shame, 3 Deſpair, 
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Then to his Lucy's new-made Grave, © 
Convey'd by trembling 'Switins; * ' Jak N e 

One Mould with her, beneath one S6, 1 
For ever he remains, 


Oſt at this Grave, the mp Hund. 
And plighted Maid are ſcenn 
With Gazlands gray, and True-love Knots; - 
They deck the ſacred Green; | | 7 ot; 
But, Swain ſorſworn, whoe'er thou ay” 4.4 
This hallow'd Spot forbearz'' Þ' * 
Remember Co/ix's dread ful Fate, * 
And fear to meet him dere. 
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To Sir een KxxII EI at h 
Country Seat, 1 1 T 


o Whitton's Shades, — ary Plain, 
Thou, Keller, uk it thy ſummer Flights in vai 
Tn win thy Wiſh gives alt thy rural Hours il 
To the fair Villa, and well; order'd Bow'rs z 
To court thy Pencil early at thy Gates, © 
Ambition knocks, and fleeting Beauty waits; 
The boaſtful Maſe, of others Fame ſo ſure, ' 
Implores thy Aid to malte her own ſecure z 
The great, the fair, and, if ought nobler be, 
Ought more belov'd,. the Arts folicit thee. 
How can'ſt thou hope to fly the World, in vain 
From Europe ſever'd by the circling Main ? 
Sought by the Kings of ev'ry diſtant Land, 
And ev'ry Hero worthy of thy Hand. 
Haſt thou forgot that mighty Bourbon fear d 
He till was mortal, till thy Draught appear d? 
That Co/mo choſe thy glowing Form to place, 
Amidfi her Maſters of the Lombard Race ? 


TrxoMAtTieretLiLy E, 337 
e on her Trias, and her Guide's Urns, _ 

ſhile Britain wins each Garland from her Brow, 

cr Wit and Freedom firſt, her Painting now. 
Let the faint Copier, on old 73ber's Shore, 

x mean the 


7 Roman Grandeur, that  {thenian Grace :.. 
in Care of Parts z if, impotent of Soul. 
N' induſtrious Workman fails to warm the whole, 
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On the Death of 4 the i cee. 


F MarlPreug's Opt: and Reg, Fried, 

The laſt, Cadogen, to the Grave deſcends : 
Low lies each Hand, whence Blenheim's Glory ſprung 
The Chifo who couguntl and the But whs fn 
From his cold Corſe tho” ev*ry Friend be fled, + 
Lo! Envy waits; that Lover of the dend. 
Thus did ſhe feign o'er 42 opt = to-mourn 3 


Thus wept inſidious; , o'er thy Uu: 
To blaſt the Living; gav®the Dead their due, 
And Wreaths; * tainted, trim'd anew. 


Thou, yet unnam' d to fill his empty Place, 

Ard lead to War thy Country's growing Re, 
Take ev'ry Wiſh a Britjþ Heart can frame, 
Add Palm to Palm, tid z dem Pulse ee N 

An Hour muſt come; when” don ſhale deu with 
Thyſelf traduc'd, and curſe'a"thankleſs Aye: 
Nor yet for thy decline the-gen'rom Strife,” ' © 
Theſe Ills, brave Man, — wht thy Li 
Alive, though ſtain'd by ev'ry abje& Slave, 
Secure of Fame, and Juſtice in the On. 


Ah! no ---—- when once the Mortal wo Fate, 
The Blaſt of Pame's' ſweet Trumpet ſoc w __ 
Too late to ſtay tbe Spirit on its Fg 500 
Or ſooth the new Inhabitant of Jac 


Who hears while fond | Welt, 
—_— on the Ablent, and laments the ble. 
Firewel unfaithful Promiſer of Good: 
Thou Muſic, warbling to the deafen'd Ear! 
Thou Incenſe waſted on the fan'ral Bier! 
| Through Life purſu'd in-vain, by Death obtain d, la / 
When ask'd deny d us, and when giv'n diſdain d. * P. 


cr | . . T9 
5 


Oat 
Tuomas'TicxELL, Ef, 339 


{ 0D x inſiribe#to the Earle Sunderland 
at Windſor. © 


4; - * 1 
HOU Dome, where Fans firſt fare 

His red-croſs Knights and Barons bold. 

ſhoſe vacant Seats, by Virtue N 
Erika, foremoſt Naines are found, » 

Peace belov'd, in War retiown'd, 

ſo made the hoſtile Nations moan, 


| brought a eee 5 f 
2 15 | . 
Once mess Son of ter wait, * TIT y 
Name familiar to thy Gates, Ws * Au 67 1.12 
nx Gow the Chet TAY 1. A 
e Garter while thy Pounder tei d, ed 3:4 
þ offer'd' herg his dinted Shield. 


h e 4 WY 


Flow of Chivaliy: bole p « 1604 * 
a N eee * e * 
wich heav d Fole- ar. eren, 2 


Iv Warwick fain'd w with Wood, 
Marlb rough near the TR Flood, 


Have 


* Theſe Emblems Cecil did inveſt, 
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Have in r crimſen Gee gd, 
But, on juſt Lawgivers beſtow'd z '- 


And n ' Breaft, 


So Greece, ere Arts began to rife, 
Fix'd huge Orion in the Skies, 
And ſtern Alcides, fam'd in Wart, [7 
Beſpangled with a thouſand Stats : 
Till letter d Anbem round the Pole 

Made gentler Conſtellations roll, 
In the blue Heavens the ® Lyre ſhe s. 
And note the Mad the Tier omg, 


Then, Spen/er, eee — 
Where Knights and Kings promiſcuous land. 
What though the Hero's Flame rapreſ dc! 
Burns calm in thy genezous Breaſt | | Wy 
Yet who moe danntleſs to e 
In doubtful Days our home- Foes! |, 


My ouitdleſ Muſe 5 — 
| Whole godlike Bounty Dares 


* k I 
TL > Þ 0 
* N. en 
| ames 1 l AN 
| | 1 4 
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KenpingroN GARDEN. 


ws, ab Troje fob. vm. 575 


ARE 6 heh o'er the neighb'ring Lands 
'Midft Greens and Sweets, a regal Fabric, tand, 
| ſees each Spring, luxuriant in her Bowers, 

thow of Blooms,” and a Wild of Flowers, 
e Dames of Britain oft. = Laney rents 


gravel Walks, and. uy tar lie, 


re, while the Town in 
ab 
A Walks, wich, Robes of, rings Dye beter... 
ns from afar a moving Tulip-bed,, | 
ſh rich Brocades and glaily Damaaks glom, 
| Chints, the Rival of the ſhow'ry 
Here England's Daughter, Darling. of te the Land, | 
metimes, with her virgin Band, ' 
as through, (ha; Shader, She, tow'ring oer the reſt, 
faireſt of the fairer kind coofeſt, 0 
aryys gain Hearn, that f pO ay „ f 
I. to her Father's Side. 2 
Long havd tp Groves to rial Gueſs een known, 
ar Naſa firſt prefer'd them to a Throne. 
Norman Banners way'd in Britzh Air: 
lordly Hubba with the Hair | 
ard in his Dex ; ere ter Tali came IN 
Wt Dardan Brutu- our Iſle a Name: 
— Ln ge d che Wood, 
Scene of Wart, and Weid L Blood. 
P 3 You, 
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You, who throogh gazing Crowds, your Captive thr 
Throw Pangs and Paſſions, as you many, 
Torn on the left, ye Fair, your radiane Eyes, | 
Where all unlevell'd the gay en be 
If generous Anguiſ for another's Pains 
Eer heav'd your Hearts, or n your V 
Look down attentive on the 
And liſten to my Tale. os 

That hollow Space, where now in living Rows 
Line above Line the Yew's {ad Verdure grows, | 
Was, ere the Planter's Hand its Beauty gave, 

A common Pit, a rude unfaſhion'd Cave, 

CE 

But far far ſweeter in, its ancient Days 

Far ſweeter was it, when its | 2 Ground 

With fairy Domes and Qazling 1 Tow'rs was crown'd, 

Where in the midſt thoſe verdant Pillars . 

Roſe the proud Palace of the s 9 

For ev'ry Hedge of vegetable G | 

In hap a e wa ws ſeen 
Nor al thoſe Leaves that now the Proſpect grace, 

Could match the Numbers of its Pygmy Race. 

What urg d this mighty Empire to its Fate, | 
A Tale of Woe — Wonder, I relate. 

When Albion rul'd the Land, whoſe Lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal Dame, 
'Their man Pranks the f. prightly Fairies play'd 
On ev'ry Hill, and dane J in ev'ry Shade, x 
But, Foes to Sun-ſhine, moſt they took Deligh t 
In Dells and Dales conceg id from human 8 qe: - 
There hew'd their Houſes in the arching R 
Or ſcoop'd the: Boſom of the blaſted Oak ; 

Or heard, o'erſhadow'd by ſome ſhelving Hill, 

The diſtant Murmurs of the fallin Nil | 
They, rich in pilfer'd Spoils, indulg'd their Mirth, | 
And pity'd the huge wretched Sons of Earth. 
22 'tis ſaid, the Hinds o'erhear their Strain, 
And ſtrive to view their airy Forms in vain : 
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n e in — round we | 
r Monarch's Will and 


' 
iis 
. 


o Mortal enter d, thoſe alone who ame 

blen from the Couch of ſome terreſtrial Dame ; ; 
jc of Babeo they robd'd the Marron' Bed, 

| left ſome ſickly Changeling in their ſtead, 

It chanc'd a Youth of Ales royal Blood 

Nas foſter'd here, the Wonder of the Wood. 


lab for Wilts ber Peers renown'd, 
_ Werp<6kill'd in Char 1 mg Fours 
- engt the u Dome, the ſought for Ey, 


dbſerv'd the Infant Albion where he. nk 
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He who adortis thy Houle, the lovely Bo 
Who now adotns it, ſhall at length de, 
Two hundred Moons in their Fas our Male 
The gay- rob d Fairies glimmer on the Green, 
And Abi now had reach'd in youthful Prime 
To nineteen Years, as'Mortals meaſure Time. 
Fluſh'd with refifleſs Charms he fir'd to love _ 
Each Nymph and „ 
For skilful Milkab ſpar d not to n | 
Her utmoſt Art to rear the prince! 
Each ſupple Limb ſhe ſwath'd, hypo ee er (Sh 
And to the Elfin Standard 3 
She robt'd Dwarf. elders of their fragrant Fruit, 
And fed him early with the Daiſy's Root, 
Whence through his Veins the powerful Jaices ran, 
And form'd in beauteous Miniature the BY 
Yet ſtill, two Inches taller than the reſt, / 
His lofty Port his human Birth confeſt ; 
A Foot in height, how ſtately did he 5 
How look ſuperior on the Crowd below] © 
What Knight like him could toſs the ruſhy Lance ! 
Who move ſo graceful in the mazy Dance! 
A Shape ſo nice, or Features half ſo fair,” 
What Elf could boaſt! or ſuch a Flow of Hair! 
2 ht Kenna ſaw, a Princeſs born to reign, $55 
felt the Charmer burn in 22 14. 
— Heireſs to this Empire's poten * 
Prais'd lilee the Stars, and next the? oon ador'd, 
She, whom at diſtance Thrones and Princedoms view, 
To whom N Oriel and 0 1 0 
In her high Palace languiſh'd, void of Joy, 
And bind in beet for a mortal Boy, I g e 


lle too was ſmitten, and diſcreetly * 
By courtly Deeds to gam the Virgin's | 
For her he cull'd the ireſt Flowers that 


Ere Morning Suns had drain'd their Dow: 
He chas'd the Hornet in his mid-day Flight, 


And brought her Glow: worms in the Noon of Might: 
en 
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1 : on ripe Fruits ſhe eaſt a wiſhing Eye. 
hid ever Albion think the tree too high? | 
| | pregnant Goldineb hung, 
er brooding o'er her Young 3 
jo her db Inſcription on their Eggs he read, 
imire, ye Clerks, the Youth whom Milab bred) | 
ray he ſhbow'd each Herb of virtuos Juice, © 
Powers diſtinguiſh'd, and deſcrib'd ex: bigh | 
| vain their Powers alas to Ln 4 
well ſung Ovid, There's no H. Lows: 1 
ede COM, Ns 
zks its old Priend to tell ome ſecret Woe, Fe FAG 


ſhivering 
js painful Sitence, *till the Mortal ſpeak: 
an 1 
bid to utter, r | 
N 


Ted Ser 


le ſaw her 
d ſpar'd the 
e Day would fail dt 
92 52 N — e | 
* compar' 

Jim of terreſtrial Ay 43 en 


Fou'd ſound likes 
. Comm, 


0 red-cheek'd Sweet- 
Allin a Lawn r 


* * * * * 


, | 
. ah luckleſs Pair ! 

, but in vain, in the Sun's noon-tide Glare! 

u Abe, leaning en his Keane Breaft, 1 1 
wel the Sofineſe of his Boul ges. 61 4343 
All Things ure Huſht. \The sad meridian Rays * 
Veil the Horizon in otie mighty Blaze: 

Nor Moon nor Star in Hoover's bie Arch is e 
With kindly Rays to filver ver the Green, 155 
P 5 * Grateful 
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0 Graudal to Fairy Rywpa.oey | they ſecret take 
Their Reſt, and on! rer | 
« This dead of Day. iy 10 thee das. F 
A World to me, a Multitude in one. : 
0 Oh ſweet as Dew-drops on theſe flowery Lawns, 
* When the Sky opens and the Evening dawns ! 
„Straight as the Pink, that towers ſo high in Air, 
© Soft as the Blow-bell !. as the Daiſy, fair! 
©* Bleſt be the Hour, when firſt I was convey'd 
An infant Captive to this bliſsful Shade! 
And bleſt the Hand that did my Form reine, 
And ſhrunk my r. with thine ! 
© Glad I far thee renounce my Royal Birth, 
And all the Giant-daughters of the Earth. | 
© Thou, if thy Breaſt with equal Ardor burn, 
© Renounce thy Kind, and Love for Love return. 
« So from us Two, combin'd. by nuptial Ties, 
A Race unknown of Demi-gods ſhall riſe. | 
« Of my Love! my Vows with Vows repay, 
4 A nal. ſwear my. riſing Fears away. ' 
To whom (the ſhining, Azure of her Eyes 
More brighten'd) thus oh enamour'd Maid replies, 
By all the Start, Ne 
I ſwear, and by the Head of Oberon, pe 
G A dreadful Oath ! no Ptince of fairy Line 
© Shall e er in Wedlock plight his Vows with mine. 
Where - o er my Footſteps in the Dance are ſeen, 
May Toadſtools riſe, and Mildews blaſt the Green, 
May the keen Eaft-wind blight my fav'rite Flowen, 
* And Snakes and ſpotted Adders haunt my Bower. 
© Confin'd whole Ages in an, . 6p v9 
; There) rather ping. T6 angwnnnd, More | 
Or worſe, exil'd from Cynibja's gen de Rays, 
+ © Parch in the Sun a thouſand 2 — i 
0 Thos any Privky, nn 18 
Ia ſacred Wedlock plight his Vows with ming. 
She ended ; par pry Fer par 6 
mg ſive times over in Auf New, 


Sue 
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abel his Words, When, n 
e frowning Brow of Oberon. appear d. 
| Sun-flower's Trunk was near, whence (killing Sg) 
Monarch'd iſſu d, half an Ell in Height: 
jdl on the Pajr u furious Look, he caſt, 
Nor ſpoke 3 but gave his Bu gle-horn a Blaſt 
at through the oodland echo'd. far and wide, 
ul drew e Knights n a0 5b Wh ＋ 
Ah in War renown 
e Ade bed 4 E 0s ſacred Ground ; 
DAI t Abodes, 
Where the proud amidſt his Demi-gods, 
or Kenna's ſudden Bridal bids. prepare, 
Jud to Acurie gives the weeping Fair. | | 
If Fame in Arms, with ancient Birth combin'd, © 
en a ſpotleſs Mind, | | 
o Love 
Lr e 
lod, na thy Rene nd lrg fla thy Veips, * 
wud was thy Roof, thy fair Domains. 
ere now the Skies high . Heuſe invades, 
And ſhort-liv d 28 7 Fog ox the Shades, 
y Dwelling nor did in afford 
\ nobler Owner, . 
For thee a hundred Fields produc'd their Store, 
bel by ch ae ten thouſand, Vaſlale ſwore; z; 
þ lov'd thy, Name, that, at their Monarch's 0 
enn honed wich» general Ve 1 15 
Oriel alone a ſecret Rage ſuppreſt, 
at from his Baſom heav'd the .. 
Hong the Banks 0 of Thame his Empire ran, 
nee 
Servants, if we truſt old Tales. 

good fairy Vails,, 
ith Smiles and powerful Bribes 


} 


Down to his Court, with coral Garlands crown'd, 


Driven up his Current by the refluent Tides, 
Along his Banks the 
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7d er Fenn ll nts 
Beneath his Banners half the Fairies ran 
Mean-while driven back to Earth, a lonely Way 
The — Albion wander d half the Day, 
A long E *d with Brakes and Thorn 
Ill-meafur by ten chouſan _ 
Tir'd ont at length, a ſpreading Stream d 
Fed by old Thame, 4 Magier et the ? 
Twas then a ng Stream, tho naw, its Fame 
Obſcur'd, it bears the CreeF's Name, 
And creeps, as through contracted Bounds it firays, 
A Leap for Boys in theſe Days. 
On the clear CryſtaPs Bank he ftood, 
And thrice look'd backward on the fatal Wood, 
And thrice he groun'd, and thrice he beat his Breaf, 
And thus in Tears his kindred Gods addreſt. 

© If true, ye watery Powers, my Lineage ename 
© From Made mas wh e Dome + | 


Through all your Grottoes waft my plaintive Sound, 
And urge the God, whoſe Trident ſhakes the Earth, 
* To grace his Offiprivg, and aſſert my Birth. 

He ſaid. A gentle Naiad heard his Prayer, 
And, touch'd with Pity for a Lover Care, 


| Shoots to the Sen, where low beneath the Tides | 


Old Neptume in th unfuthom'd Deep reſides. 
Roms d at the News the Sea's fiem Sultan feng 
Revenge, and ſcarce from preſent Arms forbote : 
But firft the Nymph his Harbinger he ſends, 
And to her Care the fay'rite Boy commends. 
As through the Thames her backward Courſe ſhe guide, 


* 


y Legions 
She (ſpies, and haughty Oriel at rheir Head. 
Soon with wrong'd Albian's Natne the Hoſt ſhe 1 
And counts the Ocean's'God among his Sire: 
* The Ocean's God, by whom ſhall „ 
„ ba heard his Oath) the Tyrant Oberon. * 
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i See here beneath a Toadſtool's deadly Gloom 

Lies Albion: Him the Fates your Leader doom. 

„Hear and obey ; tis Nept: n 

« By him Aruriel and his 
She ſajd. 

With Shouts their new-ſaluted 

Even Oriel ſmil'd : 

And hopes of V triumph d over Love. 
See now the Mourner of the lonely Shade 
By Gods protected, and by Hoſts obey'd, 

— n Chief, by fickle Fortune Pay, 

jn the ſhort Courſe of one revolving 

What wonder if the Youth, ſo 

an banc on fr ee 

His thick em Troops, with ſecret Pride, 

He views extended 1 

More light be treads, 

And ſtruts a'Straw-bri 
O for thy Muſe. © goine Bai, 

jn Bal join'd the Pypore 

Each Knight, had I that Warmth divine, 

ch lou Login i wy Vers d he 

But ſimple I, 

The Tale, that footh'd my infant Years, impart, 

The Tale I heard whole Winter-eves, untir d, 

w_— the Battles, that my Nurſe inſpird. 


= 8 _ 


No RO A the 
Thick Rows of Spears at once, with ſudden Glare, 
A Grovg of Needles, glitter in the Air : 
Looſe in the Winds ſmall Ribbon-ſtreamers flow, 
Dipt in all Colours of the heavenly Bow, ' == 
Ard the gay Hoſt, that now its March parſues, 


Gleams o'er the Meadows in u thouland' Hoes. | ee 


On Buda's Plains thus formidably bright, - 
Shone Afia's Sons, a pleaſing dreadful Sight. | 


* Mr, Addiſon, 


They bow'd : and on on heir Sick per 


ſhrill Corn - pipes, loud to as 
echoing Arms, 
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In various Robes their filken Troops were ſeen,  _. 

The Blue, the Red, and Prophet's ſacred Green : 

When blooming Brunſwick near the Danube's * 

Firſt ſtain d his maiden Sword in Turliſh Blood. . 
Unſeen and filent march the ſlow Brigades 

Through pathleſs Wildes, and unfrequented Shades, 

In hope already, vanquiſh'd by Surpriſe, - 

In Abion's Power the fairy Empire lies ; 

Already has he ſeiz'd on Kexna's Charms, 

- And the glad Beauty trembles in his Arme. 5 
The March concludes: and now in 2 — 

But fencd with Arms, the hoſtile Towers rer. 

For Oberon, or Druids falſly fing, 

Wore his Prime Yifier in a magic Ring, 

A ſubtle Spright, that opening, Plots foretold 

By ſudden Dimneſs e y Gold. | 

Hence, in a Creſcent form Legions bright 

With beating Boſoms waited for the Fight, 


To ch _— Faes they march, a glitterin Bans, 
And i 1 Van doth bold Ka Hand- „ 
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What Rage that Hour did Albion's _ 
Let Chiefs imagine and let Lovers 
Forth iſſuing — his Ranks, that - in vain 
To check his Courſe, athwart. the dreadful Plain 
He ſtrides indignant : and with Cries - 
To ſingle Fight the fairy Prince | 

Forbear, raſh Youth, th' unequal War to. 
Nor, ſprung from Mortals, with Immortals vie. 
No God ſtands ready to avert thy Doom, — 
Nor yet thy Grandfire of the Waves is come. 
My- Words are vain—no Words the Wretch can move, 
By Beauty dazled, and bewitch'd by Lore: 
He longs, he burns, to win the glorious Prize, 
And ſees no Danger, while he ſecs her Eyes. 

Now from each Hoſt the eager Warriors tart, 
And furious Albion flings his haſty Dart. 
*Twas feather'd from the Bee's cranſparent Wing, 
And its Shaft ended in a Horret's Sting: 


But, 


TaoMAs Tick ET, E/; 3 
But, toſt in it flew without a Wound, WT. | 
High o'er the Foe, and guiltleſs piere d the Ground. 


Not ſo Azuriehs: 72 * "I 


His uſeleſs Steel brave 

But ſternly ſmiles, and Gi u the Combat Oer: 
So had it been, had aught of mortal Strain, 

Or leſs than Fairy, felt the deadly Pain. 

But empyreal Forms, howe'er in Fight 

Gaſh'd and diſmember'd, eafily unite. 

As ſome frail Cup of Chine's pureſt Mold, 
With Azure varniſt'd, and bedropt with Gold, 
Tho' broke, if cur 'd by ſome nice Virgin's Hands, n 
ln its old Strength and priſtine Beauty ſtands ; 
The Tumults of the boiling Bohea braves, 

And holds ſecure the Coffee's ſable Waves: 
So did Azwriel's Arm, if Fame ſay true, 
Rejoin the vital Trunk whence firſt it grew: 
And, whilſt, in wonder fixt poor Albin ſtood, 
lung d the curſt Sabre in 

Ne 22 = ar, 


Pours out a Flo of P 
The jetty Luſtre fickens in his Eyes: 
On his cold Cheeks the bloomy Freſhneſs dies 
« Oh Kenna, Kone, thrice be try'd to fh, * 

* Kenna farewel: and figh'd his Soul away, 

His Fall the Draad with loud Shrieks deplore, 

By Siſter Naiadi echo'd from the Shore, 

Thence down to Neptene's ſecret Realms convey'd, 
Through Grotta, and Glooms, and many a coral Shade. 

The 
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The Sea's Sire, with Looks Wa 
The Tide th ſhakes, , and e mcg * 
With one ſtern Frown the wide · ſpread deforms 
And works the madding 48 into Nm. 

O'er foaming Mountains, thro Ti 
Now high, now low, the boundin 4 range * 


Till throu gh the Tan, in u loud Whirhvind's Roar | 


It ſhoots, — lands him on the deſtin'd Shore. 

Now fix d on Earth his ton ring Stature ſtood, 
Hung o'er the Mountains, and o'erlook'd the Wood. 
To Brumpton's Grove one ample Stride he took, 

(The Valleys trembled, and the Foreſts ſhook) 

The next huge Step reach'd the devoted Shade, 
Where choak'd in Blood was wretched Albion laid: 
Where now the ben woe with the ViQors Join'd, 

| Beneath the regal Banners flood combin'd. 

1 embauefd Dwarfs with Rage and Scorn he paſt, 

And on their Town his Eye vindictive caft. 

Its deep Foundations his ſtrong Trident cleaves, 

And high in Air th" up-rooted ey muck heaves ; 

On his broad Engine the vaſt Ruin 
Which on the Foe with force divine he p 
Aghaſt the Legions in th E gen. Sh 

Th' inverted Spires and rockin 
That downward tumbling on . Hf Hoſt below 
Cruſh'd the whole Nation at one dreadful Blow. 

Towers, Arms, Nymphs, Warriors, ate together loft, 

And a whole Empire falls to ſooth fad biens Ghoſt. 

Such was the Period, long „ * 

And ſuch the downfal of the fairy State. 

This Dale, a 
This Dale poſſeſt they; and had ſtill poſſeſt ;/ 

Had not their Monarch, with a Father's | Pride, 
Rent from her Lord th' inviolable'Bride, 


3 


Raſh to diſſolve the Contract ſeal'd Above, 1. + 290 1 : 


The ſolemn Vows and ſacred Bonds of Lg: | 
Now, where his Elves ſo ſprightly danc'd the Row, * 
No Violet breathes, nor Daiſy paints the Ground, 
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a pleaſing Region, not unbleſt, Ne | 


fis Towers and People fill one common Grave, 
A ſhapeleſs Ruin, and a barren Cave. © 4 
Beneath huge Hille of ſmoking Piles he r 
r ve F 
length -awale'd (for what can long rein 
lnbod?'d Spirits?) but-awalc'd in Pain: i 
And as he ſaw the deſolated Wood, 
lrd the dark Den where once his 
Grief chill'd his Heart: to his half 
In every Oak a ſeem d to ri 
ie fled and left, with all his 
The long Poſſeſſion of a thouſand Years. 


ad Bye . 


Direct they fled ; but oſten look'd behind, 

nd fiopt and ſtarted at each rufsling Wind. 
Ving'd with like Fear his abdicated Bands, 
Diſperſe and wander into different Lands. 2 
Jr bil baneath the Part deep Caverns le, FED 
Ih filent Glooms - impervious to the Sky 3 © 

Part on fair Avon's Margin ſeek 


Where formidable Neptane never came, 

And Seas and Oceans are but known by Fame: 
dome to dark Woods and ſecret Shade retreat: 
And ſome on ＋ chooſe their 
There haply by the ruddy Damſel ſeen, 
0r Shepherd - boy, they featiy foot the Gen, 
While from their Steps a Verdure ſprings ; 

but fly from Towns, and the Courts of Kings. 


Hung o'er the Body of her breathleſs Love, | 
Try'd every Art, (vain Arts!) to his Doom, 
and vow'd (vain Vows !) to join him inthe Tomb. 
What could ſhe do ? the Fates alike den 
The Dead to live, or fairy Forms to dis. N 


2 
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ITY ny 
Through Buſh, EE Tron throogh Groves and 
Through n and dry, o'er Streams and flowery Vales 


Repoſe, | 
Whoſe Steam o'er Britain's midmoſt Region gon, FOOD 


- * 4 
airy Seat. Am 
1 = 
” of . „ 


Mean-while fad Xena, loth to quit the Grove, — 


— 


. ... ⁰˙·Ü ˙¹ oo on 


- — 
F 
— — — co en—_—_ A..." 
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An Herb there grows (he fame ld ® Hano tl 
Uhyſes bore to rival Circe's Spell? | 
Its Root is ebon-black, bot ſends to light. Wy + a 
A Stem that bends with Flowrets milky-white; . 
Meh the Plant, which Gods and Fairies know, | 
But ſecret kept from mortal Men below, - / 

On his pale Limbs its virtuous Juice ſhe ſhed, 

And murmur'd myſtic Numbers os: the Did. | 
When lo! the little Shape by magic Power . 
Grew leſs and leſs, contracted to a Flo err. 
A Flower, that firſt in this ſweet Garden fmil'd,. 
To Virgins ſacred, and the Swoew-drop ſtyl d. 
The new- born Plant with ſweet Regret ſhe view d. 
Warm'd with her Sighs, and with her Tears bedew'd, 
Its ripen'd Seeds from Bank to Bank convey'd, 
And with her Lover whiten'd half the Shads. 4 
Thus won from Death each Spring ſhe ſees him grow, 
And glories in the 

Which now increas'd through wide Byitaxxia's Plaits, 
Its Parent's Warmth and ſpotleſs Name retains, 

| Firſt Leader of the flowery Race aſpires, 

And foremoſt catches the Sun's genial Fires, 

Mid Froſts and Snows triumphant dares appear, 
Mingles the Seaſons, and leads on the Tear. 

Deſerted now of all the Pygmy Race. 
Nor Man nor Fairy touch'd this guilty Place. 
In Heaps on Heaps,, for many u rolling Age,. 
It lay accurſt, the Mark of Neptand's Ra 
"Till great Nox rel the deat 

Britannia's Monarchs made. 
*T was then the green-rob'd Nymph, fair Kenna, came, 
(Kenna that gave the neighb'ring Town its Name.) 
Proud when ſhe ſaw th' enobled Garden ſhine, 
With Nymphs and Heroes of her Lover's Line, 
She vow'd to grace the Manſions once her own, 
ns OTE e hrIOIS > | 


OE, 


To 


THOMAS TIcR ETI, Ei: 355. 


To far-fam'd Wie ber Flight ce ſhe ſped, 

And with gay Proſpets d the Craftſman's Head, 
tot in his Fancy drew a pleaſing Scheme, 

Jad plann'd that Landalkip in a Morning Dream. 
With the ſweet View the Sire of Gardens fir'd, 
knempts the Labour by. the Nymph inſpir's, 

The Walls and Streets in Rows of Yew 
And forms the Town in all its ancient Lines : 
The corner Trees he lifts more high in Air, 
and girds the Palace with a verdant Square: 

Nor knows, while round he views the riſing Scenes, 
fe bilds a Cry as he plants his Greens, | | U 
EL e R 
This Image of her ancient Realm ſurvey | 
How chang'd, how fallen from its A Pride?! / 
Yet here each Moon, the Hour her-Lover dy'd, 

Each Moon his ſolemn Obſequigg ſhe pays, 

And leads the Dance beneath. pale Cyarbie's Rays s 
Pleas'd in theſe Shades to head her fairy Train, 
te the Grove where Ae imine rein. 
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EEIN G you are. pleaſed to think 


nt chat theſe Papers ſhould come 
into the Public, which were at 
fiſt deſigned to live only in a 
| Desk, or ſome private Friend's 
Hands 3 I humbly take the Boldneſs to com- 
nit them to the Security which your Name 
nd Protection will give them with the moſt 
knowing Part of the World. There are two 
tings eſpecially in which they ſtand in need 
your Defence: One is, That they fall fo 
initely below the full ang lofty Genius of 
at excellent Poet, who Made this way of 
Vriting:. free of our Nation: The other, 
nat they are ſo little an — and equal 
þ the Renown of that Prince, on whom 


Vous 1:4 Q@ they 


DEDICATION... 
they were written. Such great Actigns and 
Lives deſerving rather to be the'SubjeRts of 
the nobleſt Pens and divine Fangjes, than c 
ſuch ſmall Begi and weak Eſſayers in 


= - as myſelf. A {t theſe 
Prejulices, there — no other eld 
than the uniyerſal Efteem and Authority 
which your Judgment and Approbation car- 
ries with it. The Right you have to them; 
Sir, is not only on the Account 'of the Re- 
lation you had to this great Perſon, nor o 
the general Favour which all Arts receive 
from you; but more particularly by reaſon 
of that Obligation and Zeal with which I ar 
bound to dedicate myſelf to your, Service: 
For having been a long time the Ohject of 
your Care and Indulgence towards the Ad 
vantage of my Studies and Fortune, - having 
been moulded, as it were, by your own 
Hands, and formed under your Governm nt 
not to intitle you to any thing which my 
| Meanneſs produces, would not only be In 
Juſtice, but Sacrilege : So that if there be 
any thing here tolerably ſaid, which deſerve 
Pardon, it is yours, Sir, as well as h 
who is, | 


465 


Your moſt devoted, | \ © 
af tn, 
and obliged Servant, 


5 Tu o. SPpRAT 


To the happy Mz uo Ax of the late! 
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q 1. 
s true, great Name, thoo art ſecure 
TProm the Forgetfulneſs and Rage 
Of Death, or Envy, or devouring Age: | | 
„bos canſt the Force and Teeth of Time 9 
LR endure :. | 
2 nn Pine le Men,theelderitdoth grow, | | 
Will of itſelf turn whiter too, | i 
Without what needleſs Art can do: U 
il live beyond thy Breath. beyond thy Hearſe, - E 
Tho' it were nevet heard or ſung in Verſe. 
Without our Help, E | PE, 
They only want an Epitaph, OI ft i hon 
That do remain — HELL . 
Alive in an Inſcription, ' ; 
lemembred only on the BraG, or Marble ons, 
Tis all in vain what we can do: 


All ou Roſes and 2 -y-ol 
7 Touts, | 


Will but officious Folly ſhow 
And pious Nothings to ſuch 
All our Incenſe, Gums and Balm, 
Are but unneceſſary Duties here: 
The Poets may their Spices ſpare, 
Their coſtly Numbers, and their tuneful Feet : 
That need not be imbalm'd, which of itſelf is ſweet. 
Qaz Il. We 
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u. 


Me n r 

Of our Obedience and qur Love: 

For when the Sun and Fire meet, 28 
The one's. rr. 
And yet the other never is more bright. | 

So they that write of thee, and join ; * 

Their feeble Names with thin es 
Their weaker Sparks with thy illuſtrious Light, 

Will loſe themſelves in that ambitious Thopght ; 

Rad yer no Fans 10 this hee Mme br Rei: © 

We know, bleſs'd Spirit, thy mighty Name 

Wants no Addition of another's Beafn ; 

It's for our Peng too high, and full of The: Wo 
The Muſes are made great by thee, not thou by them, 

Thy Fame's eternal Lamp will live, _ © 

And in thy ſacred Urn ſurvive, _ n 
Without the Food of Oil, which we can AY 
Tie true: but yet our Duty calls eur Songs'3, 

Duty commands our Tongues: 

Tho? thou want not our Praiſes, we 

Are not excus'd for what we owe to theez 
For fo Men from Religion are not 

But from the Altars Clouds muſt riſe, 

Tho' Heaven itſelf doch nothing need, | 
And th te Goda do? wan ay curly Sue, 


m. - 


Great Life of Wonders, whoſe each Year © 
Full of new Miracles did appear! 
Whoſe every Month a be 
Alone a Chronic Hiſtory? 
Others great ARiS 
But thinly ſcatter'd here ** there ; 

At beſt, but all one ſingle Star:; 
But thine the Milky-way, | 


All one cominued Light, of undiinguithd Day) 


4 4 + 26g 


= 
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40 
1 
. ö 
1 
SE. 


* 
e 
* 


- oo 
1 
- 


ney throng'd fo cloſe, that nooght elſe could be fern, 
Rr 
What ſhall I ſay, or where begin ? 

Thou may 'ſt in double Tr be ome 


Or in the Field, or go the Three. 
[a what thy Heb, or what thy Arm hath dns, 
Al ths thou dd was fo refin'd, 


* 


If fully n 2 5 
cod le Tre 1nd gy vu 8 

* \ IV. fs « = 
lee thy Nabe wan pn nd * | 
Thou only r 1 


Whilſt yet the : Bud - 17 

Was 2 a ‚ Tt 
| then ſure Signs of Gras Gre = | 
Then thy domeſtie:Warth* - . a . 

Did tell the Wand 1 56 would. be, {64 

When it ſhould fit Occaſion fee, 


Then» Hil ppc ah 


opt rs, 


Have the ſame Colours, the ſame 
As in the c i Day and Light; 247 #1 
The Sun dr only ew | 

That 


Then the ſame Virtues did appr, 
Tho' in a leſs und more contratted Sphere, 


as full, tho! not fince they were : 

And Mes pad Ponta hay 
At fit ſo deep thou didſt not go: 
Q3 The 
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Tho' then thine was not ſo 
Yet when twas little, "twas as 


K 


fis true thou was ec ae. 
Thy Scepter's not thy Father's, but wr ante 
Thy Purple was not made at once in hafle, 
But aſter many other Colours paſt, 
It took the deepeſt princely Dye at la. 
Thou didſt begin with leſſer Cares, 
And private Thoughts took up thy private \ 
Thoſe Hands which were ordain'd by Fates 
Io change the World and alter ; ag 
Practis'd at firft that vaſt Defign rar * 
On meaner Things with equal Mien. 
That Soul which ſhould ſo many Scepters ſway, 
To whom ſo many Kingdoms ſhould obey, 
Learv'd firſt to rule in a doplibſitic Ar 


'd a Hood: 
r 


80 Government itſelf $4.55 
From Family, and le Map, 
Was by the ſmall Relation firſt 
Of Hueband and of Father Nl 
And from thoſe leſs paſt, 
To 1 itſelf o'er all the World a laſt 


But when ten Of ntry (then almoſt enthrall? d) 
and thy Courage call'dz 
* wee land did thy Arms intreat, 


And*t had zany = ety 
When every Stream, and every Flood, 


Was a true Vein of Earth, 2 with * 
When unus' d Arms, and * 
Fill'd every Place and every 
When the great Storms and diſmal Night 
Did all the Land affright ; | 


n Light. . 


, 
o 


® # * 4 * 
En * 


Thou left'ft thy more delightſul Peace, 
Thy private Life and better Eaſe ; - 
Then down thy Steel and Armour took, _ 
Wiſhing/that it Kill hung upon the Hook: 
When Death had got a ogs Commiſion out, 4 
Throwing the Arrows and about: 0 
Then thou (as once the healing roſe) 
W e but us. 


Thy W ay nil E 


TE — 7920 


g and certain ay * 1 
Unto the 3 


Thou 
wer rey, 
As if thy Country ond 
N — . 
But was 
r mo 246% 
That Peace might land a Shore, 
we Pence IN on. 
The Hou no Steel ſhall know, 
8 * Iron of the Bow ; 
That Bays might creep on every 1 
And tho oungky was overſpread a 
Wich a deſt oe Red ; SHE me 
A . — 


When Ajax ad, t 
hn ar his. gaping 88 had flow'd, - 
Tum'd into Letter 
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Which thou by Fate of Timer wen t 


Unwillingly to thed, 

Letters, and vol, and 8 
Thou fought'ſt, not ont bf -Bavy; Hope, er 

But to wefine-the Church Sen: an” (5 oght a. 

And like the N. hate er thou 15 1 

In the Field of Mars ddt 7 Ww © © 
Was, that a hey -Vland hence m gew. i 
Thy Wars, as Rivers raiſed by a WM 


Which welcome Clouds do 5 hn 

Tho we Mang n . | 

To carry all Na das | 
Yet did e that they might ox” 
Or the better /Parts ante: ry hs 'E | T 
But all the Filth and Mud to fcour, 


And leave behind another Sl 
To give a Birth to a more 


Tarn, 


N 

FORE NE 0 
In Fields unconquer'd; 7) wa dr wb q | 
Thou didft in Bates N SO 

That ſteely Arms themſelves = ene u 
Worn vit in War ai ſoon as thee }" N 

Kucceſs ſo cloſe upon e w 

As if thou firſt conquer cd Fatgy 4 


As if un cem Victor? 
Had been M &ercome by es 


As if her Wings wee og, 8 5 71 


Whilſt thou * on! 0 
Befort chou badſt whit ya 45d deſerve. 

Others by did great Things do 

Triumph aſt Be — and 0d e * 1 N 

Tho they aho 1 u 
As yet in & more . higher 7 W, 


Thou, the great vo, ger Bere to every n | 
Thyſelf an Army alone, © | 


And mighty Troops coutain d in . 
- 7 4 1 i} : | Thy 
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Nor did thy Battles make thee proud or high, || - 

Thy Conqueſt rais'd the State, not thee : : 
Thou over'cam'ſt thyſelf in every Viddery. 
As when the Sun in a directer Line, Ma 
Upon a poliſh'd golden Shield doth ſhine, | 

The Shield reflects unto the Sun again his * 

So when the Heavens ſmil'd on thee in 1 \ 
When thy propitious God had lent _ 
Succeſs and Victory to thy Tentz * 

To Heav'n again the Victory was ſent. 


England, till thou did'ſt come, | 9 1 
Confd her Valour home; 4 ; C 
Then our own Rocks did land © 
Bounds to our Fame as well as Land, 
And were to us 2 well A 
As to our Relate anal... S.: 
We were aſham'd at what we ted. 
And bluſh'd at hat our Fathers 5 
Wi e N 
—_— Main, and droop' 
22. 2 n 
r A 
Lay in bis Den, and languifff'd 1 - FW 
At.whoſ# lea Voi 5 
A tremblin Reho run through every Shore, | 
And fivok the Worſd at every Roar: 
Thou his ſubdud didft reſtore,  _ 
Sharpen his Claws, and from his Eyes. 
Mad'ꝰſt tia „ riſe ; 
Mad'ſt him affright the 
His mighty Thunder 'ſounds thr all dN 
Ne Fenn Gaby -: 
Wich was loſt, or clouded ſeem i; 
Nay, more, Heaven d by thee lee, N 
Tor eee pt 1 gr 
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"ill chou command” — of Waves, 

Which Nature round about us ſent, 

Made us to every Pirate Slaves, 

Was rather Burden than an Ornament; 

Thoſe Fields of Sea, that waſh'd our Shores, 
Were pow and reap'd by other Hands than ours : . 
To us, the liquid Maſs, Na 

Which doth about us run. 
As it is to the Sun, 

Only ern 
And not as now a Throne, 
To ſhake and ſwa the World thereon. - 
Our Princes in Hand a Globe did ew, 

But not à perfet one, 1 

Compogid of Earth and Water too. Tag 
r Flhode ofip's, 

the Wilderneſs of Water way ds - 7 

Thou did ſt not only wed the Sea, cs 

Not make her equal, but a Slave to thee. 

Neptune himſelf did bear thy Yoke, 

Stoop'd, and trembled at thy Stroke : 

He that ruled all the Main, 


Acknow thee his Sovereign : 
And no conquer'd Sea doth pay 
More Tribute 0037 Tens es ee. 


ous Valour did curitives more hurt 3 
to other Nagons were a Sports 


— rd 


9 


But now our Trumpets 983 to ſound 
Againſt their Enemies Walls in ſoreign n . 
And yet no Echo back to us returning found. : 
England is now the happy peaceful Ie, 1 «4 
* all the World the while 2 
Is ex Arms and Wers 
With Foreign or Inteſti Jam. 
The Torch extinguiſh'd here, we lent to others oa. ) 
We give to all, yer know ourſelyex no Fear, | 
We reach the Flame ef Rain: and of Death, 
Where-e'er we pleaſe our Swords, to paſheath, , 
Whilſt we in calm and temperate Regions breathe : 
Like to the Syn, ri e, 
Through the World: 
Whoſe Fans Band all the Air ddt fe Y 


And yet the Sun ae Pt an 


1 XV. 1 © > pts 
Beſides, is Glorles of thy Peace TY) 
Are not in Number, nor in Value tefs,” * © 
Thy Haad did cure, and cloſe the Sean 
Of our blood Civil Wars; | 


© — 


| Not only lanc'd bat heaPd the Wotmd, 


Made us again as healthy and as nd: 
. When now the 8 er 3 


Aker the Storm 
By its Marisers 4 AI 8 30 
When the their Ropar and Helm had H 
When the Planks ar cls, 3b 1) 
And Floods came roaring in with m Sold, 


e far us 2 

And ſavedſt t en thenkive ve drown's: 

A Work which none but Heaven and Thee coutd do, 
Thou Omen, Mey, ae yrs, 


Thy Judgment, gran, cy, Ts 
2 ole Virtoes in thy Min 


Thy not only in the Fietd, SR. 
When Heaven ſrew'd to be wanted lealt 2 


Thy 


Biſhop of Roents T2 x. 
pen 2 Ties of War, ] 4 | "8 
When than Edd greater Cauſe to fr: 
Religion and the awe of Heaven poſſeſt if 
| All Flaces and all Times alike thy Breaft. | 1 
| RAM - - 1 ah ds Lbs ads - 
Nor didft ton only for thy Age provide, 
Bunt for the Years to come beide? 
Our After times, and late Poſterity, 


by God. 14 115 835 * 114 'L 
Has brought them to the Bordery ; bat 4 itond Hand 
Did ſettle and ſeeure them in the promi Ind. 1 


* 
: 
* 


x 
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To a Perf as ho (3 . 
Howa RD) «pon his Incomparable, Incon- 
prebenfible Poem, intitled the Britiſh Princes, 


Your Book our old Knight-Errants Fame revive, 
Writ in a Stile agreeing with their Lives. 


All Rumours Strength their Proweſs did out: gu, 
All Rumours Skill your Verſes far out-do;-  \ 
To praiſe the Velch the World muſt now combine, 
Since to their Leeks you do yqur Laurel join: 
Such lofty Strains your Country's Story fit, 
Whoſe Mountain nothing equals, but your Wit. 
Bonduca, were ſhe ſuch, as here we ſee 
(In Britiſb Paint) none could more 
Wich naked A ſhe encounter d Nome, bt ag 1 
Whoſe Strength with naked Nature you o'ercome. 
Nor let ſmall Criticks blame this mighty Queen, 
That in King Arthur's Time ſhe here is ſeen: 
You that can make Immortal by your Song, 
May well one Life four hundred Years prolong, 
Thus Virgil bravely dard for Dido's Love, 
The ſanlsd Courts of Tims ank Veartup mow 
| Though him you imitate in this alone, bs! 
In all things elſe you borrow Help Gem noma. | 
No antick Tale of Greece or Rome you take, 
Their Fables and Examples you forſake. 
With true heroic Glory you Uiplay 
A Subject new, writ in the neweſt way. 
Go forth, great Author, for che Warld's Delight; 
Teach it, what none cer taught you, how to write; 
They talk ſtrange Things that ancient Poets did: 
How Trees, and Stones they into Buildings lead : 
For Poems to raiſe Cities, now, tis hard, 
But yours, at leaſt, will build half PasPs Churchyard. 


. 


Os 


* 
* 


d 
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ILE 
On his MIS Tx 288 Drown'd. 


WEET Stream, that doſ with equal Pace 
Both thyſelf fly, and thyſelf chace, 
Forbear awhile to flow, 
And liften to my Woe. 


Then go, and tell the Sea that all its Brine 
Is freſh, compar'd to mine ; 

Inform it that the gentler Dame, 

Who was the Life of all my Flame, 
In th* Glory of her Bud 
Has paſs'd the fatal Flood, 

Death by this only Stroke triumphs above 
The greateſt Power of Love: 
Alas, alas! I muſt give o'er, - 

My Sighs will let me add no more. 

Go on, ſweet Stream, and henceforth reſt. 

No more than does my troubled Breaft ; 

And if my ſad Complaints have made thee ſtay, 


Theſe Tears, Tears ſhall mend thy Way. 
* 
* ; 
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PLAGUE of ATHENS 


Which happen'd in the 


Second Year of the P hponnefian War. 
Firſt deſerib'd in Greek by Tav eypiDes; | | 
Then in Zatin by LVAIT IV,. 
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To my Worthy and Lamel Friend, © 

Dr. WALTER POPE, 
N 0 1 Profler of be 
Univerſity of & F O R D. 
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De Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| ill A . 1" FLY 
make. a iat Impreſſion on his Pen and Fancy; Ye 
whereas the Poet was forced to follow his — 4 * 
and only work on that Matter be allowed him. 
This I Heals b it may in ſome Meaſure 
excuſe my own DefeQs: For being fo far removed I / 
from the Place whereon the Diſeaſe acted his T. .“ 
gedy, and Time having denied us. many of the Cir. A 
cumftances, Cuftoms of the Country, and other 
ſmall things which would be of great uſe to any 
one who did intend to be perfect oh. the Subject 
beſides, only writing by an Idea of that which! 
never yet ſaw, nor care to feel, (being not of the 
Humour of the Painter in Sir P \np idney, who 
thruſt himſelf into the midſt of a Fight, that he 
might the better delineate it.) Having, I kay, all 
theſe Diſadvantages, and many more for which | 
muſt only blame myſelf, it cannot be ex that 
I ſhould come near equalling him, in whom none 
of the contrary Ad were wanting. 
then, Sir, by emboldening me 80 this raſh Attempt, 
you have given opportunity to the (Greet and Latin 
70 over vur Mother-T ongee; Yet 1 w 
not have the Honour of the Countries or 
engaged in the Compariſon, but that the l I 
Thould reach no farther than the Authors. 
Have much reaſon to fear the juſt Indignation of chat 
Excelknt Perſon, (the preſent Ornament and Ho- 
nour' of our Nation) whoſe way of Writing I im+- 
mute: For he may think himfelf as much injured by 
my following him, ds werk the ' Heavens by that 
dold Man's ing the ſacred and unimitable 
Noiſe of Thunder, by the Sound of Braſs and Horſes 
Hooſs. I hall only * myſelf, that 1 took 
Gicers's Advice, who bi in Imitation, propoſe 
the nobleſt Pattern to our ts; for ſo we 
may de ſure to be raiſed above the common Level, 
tho" we come infinitely tort of what we * 


N 
We Epiftle Dedicatory. " | 
b Yet I hope that renowned Poct-'will: he none of | 
ny Crimes any way 'refle&t-on himſelf} Tor it was 
> WY oct any Fault in the excellent Muſician, that the q 
„ak Bird, endeavguring by Sraiping its Throat 11 
4 i '2 follow its Notes, deſtroyed herſelf in the Attempt. 4 
4 — ad — that he _ choſen rather to = 
. #206 mylelf than w - be diſobedient, you may = 
- gueſs with what Zeal and Hazard I ſtrive to ap- 4 1 
Ide myſelf, N „ 4 ; 
f ann . 
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THUCYDIDES, LIS. ll. 
| Asit is excellently tranſlated by Mr. HO p38. | 


Te the very beginning of Summer, the Pabjonnrien 
1 and their Confederates, with two Thirds of their 


Forces, as before, invaded Attica, under the Conduct of 
Archidamus, the Son of Zeuxidamas, King of Lacedemos ; 
andafter they had encamped themſelves, waſted the Country 
about them. 

They had not been many Days in Attice, when the 
Plague firſt began amongſt the Athenians, ſaid alſo to have 
ſeined formerly on divers other Parts, as about Lemos, 
and elſewhere ; but ſo great a Plague, and Mortality of 
Men was never remembred to have happened in any Place 
before. For at firſt neither were the Phyſicians X able to 
cure it, through Ignorance of what it was, but died faſteſt 
themſelves,' as being the Men that moſt approached the 
Sick, nor any other Art of Man availed whatſoever. All 
Supplications to the Gods, and Enquiries of Oracles, and 
whatſoever other means they uſed of that kind all 
unprofitable; inſomuch, as ſubdued with the of 
the Evil, they gave them all over. It began (by 1 
firſt in that Part of Ætbiopia that lieth upon 
thence fell down into Egypt and 4frich, and into the 
greateſt Part of the Territories of the King. It invaded 
Athens on a ſudden, and touched firſt upon thoſe that 
dwelt in Pyræus, inſomuch as they 5 that the Pe- 
loponnefians had caſt Poiſon into their Wells; for Spring 
there were not any in that Place. But afterwards it 
came up into the high City, and then they died a great 
deal faſter. Now let every Man, Phyfician or other, 
concerning the Ground of this Sickneſs, whence it 


ſprung, 
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bang, and what Cauſes he thinks able to produce ſo 
rest an Alteration, ſpeak according to his Mu Know- 

edge; for my own part, I will deliver but the manner 

of it, and lay open only ſuch things as one may take his 
Mark by to diſcover the ſame if it come again, having 
dern both ſick of it myſelf, and ſeen others fick of the 
me. This Year, by Confeflion of all Men, was of all 
other, for other Diſeaſes, moſt free and healthful. If any 
Man were fick before, his Diſeaſe e to this; if not, 
ſuddenly, without any apparent Cauſe preceding, and 
Eg in Nad Far U, L taker! d wil "om 
extreme Ach in their Heads, Redneſs and Inflammation 
n the Eyes; and then inwardly their Throats and 
Tongues grew preſently bloody, and their Breath noiſom 
ind unſavoury.. Upon this followed a Sneezing and 
Hoarſeneſs, and not long after, the Pain, together with: 
z mighty Cough, came down into the Breaſt. And when 
once it was ſettled in the Stomach it cauſed Voryit, and 
with great Torment came up all manner of bilious Pur- 
gation that Phyſicians ever named. Moſt of them had 
ilſo the Hickyexe, which brought with it a ſlrong Con- 
rulfion,' and in ſome ceaſed quickly, but in others was 
lng before it gave over. Their Bodies outwardly to the 
Touch, were neither very hot nor pale, but reddiſh, 
lvid, and beflowered with little Pimples and Whelks ; 
but ſo burned inwardly, as not to endure any the lighteſt 
Cloaths or Linen Garment to be upon them, nor any 
thing but mere Nakedneſs, but rather moſt willingly to 
have caſt themſelves into the cold Water. And many 
of them · that were not looked to, poſſeſſed with inſatiate 
Thirſt, ran unto the Wells ; and to drink much, or little, 
was indifferent, being ſtill from Eaſe and Power to ſleep as 
bat Aer as ever. As long as the Diſeaſe was at the Height, 
Fe eir Bodies waſted not, but reſiſted the Torment beyond 
DP ul Expectation, inſomuch as the moſt of them either 
died of their inward Burning in nine or ſeven Days, whilſt 
they had yet Strength ; or if they eſcaped that, then 
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Jorn, whereby many Families became empty, for want 
of ſuch as ſhould! take care of them. If they forbore 
not, then they Wi 
honeſteſt Men : 


after it was come to that that 
meſticks, wearied with the Lamentations-of d 
died, and overcome with the Greatneſs of 
mity, were no longer moved therewith, 
that were recovered, had much Compaſſion 
that died, and on them that: lay 
known the Miſery themſelves; andi'now-no / 
to the like Danger ; For this Diſeaſe newer 
me ſecond Time ſo as to be mortal. And theſe Men 
xcre both by others 6dunted happy, and they alſo them 
elves, Exceſs of 3 conceived a kind 
of light Hope never to die of any other Sickneſs here- 


ier. Beſides the preſent Affliction, the Reception of 
the Country People, and of their Subſtance into the 
City, oppreſſed both them, and much more the Peo 
themſelves that ſo came in. For having no Houſes, 
but dwelling at that time of the Vear in ſtifling Booths, 
the Mortality was now without all Form; and dying 
Men lay tumbling one upon another in the Streets, and 
Men half dead about every Conduit through deſire of 
Water, The Temples alſo where they dwelt in Tents, 
were all full of the Dead that died within them ; for 
epprefled with the Violence of the Calamity, and not 
knowing what to do, Men grew careleſs, both of Holy 
na Profane Things alike. And the Laws which they 
brmerly uſed touching Funerals, were all now broken, 
trery one burying where he could find Room. And 
many for want of things neceſlary, after ſo many Deaths 
tfore, were forced to become impudent in the Funerals 
Vol. II. 1 2 of 
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of their Friends. For when one had made a Funenl 
Pile, ' another getting before him, would throw! on bi 
Dead, and give it Fire. And when one was in 
another would come, and having caſt thereon him whom 
he carried, go his way again. And the great Licentiouſ- 
neſs, Which alſo in other kinds was uſed ih the City, 
began at firſt from this Diſeaſe, Por that which a Man 
before would diſſemble, and not acknowledge to be dote 
for Voluptuouſneſs, he durſt now do freely, ſeeing _ 
his Eyes ſuch quick Revolation, of the rich Dying, 
Men worth nothing inheriting their Eſtates s in = 
as they juſtified' a ſpeedy Fruition of their Goods, even 


thought it uncertain whether they ſhould die or not 

it. But what any Man knew to 
profitable to Pleaſure, that was 
honourable. Neither the Fear 
e Lan of Men, awed any Man. Not 
becauſe they concluded it was alike to wor. 


againſt them ; before which fell, 
_ little Part of their Lives. 
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PLAGUE of ATHEMNS. 
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5 Nappy Man! By Natate made to 
7 And yet yet 1s every Creature's Prey, To 
|  Doftroy'd by thoſe that ſhould his Power 


obobey. 
o the whole World we call Mankind the 


. ourſel ith mighty 
ves WI 
Of all things we the Monarchs are, ou 
And ſo we rule, and ſo we 2 
All Creatures elſe about . 8 
Like ſome Pretorian Band, ä 
To guard, to help, and 05 ed | 
Yet they ſometimes prove Enemies, 
Sometimes againſt us riſe ; 
Our very Guards rebel, and 
Thouſand Diſeaſes ſent by Fate, 
(Unhappy Servants I) on us waits 
A thouſand Trencheries within 
Are laid, weak Life to win; 
Huge Troops of Maladies without, 
(A grim, a meagre, and a dreddful Rout:) 
make, - 
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| Some formal Sieges 
HE And wich fue Slownels do our Bodies take MD 
| | FR 7 Same 
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Some with quick Violence ſtorm the Town, 
And throw all in a Moment down: TE, 
Some one peculiar Fort affail, * {© 
Some by general Attempts prevail. U 
Small Herbs, alas, can only us relieve, * „ 
And ſmall is the Aſſiſtance they can give: 
How can the fading Offspring of the Field 
Sure Health and Succour yield? 
What ſtrong and certain Remedy, 
What firm and laſting Life can ours be, 


When that which makes 1 doth ev'ry Winter die? 


Nor is this all: we do not only breed 
Within ourſelves the fatal Seed 
Of Change, and of Decreaſe in ev'ry Part, 
Head, Belly, Stomach, and Root of Liſe, the * 
Not only have our Autumn, when we muſt | 
Of our own Nature turn to Duſt, | 
When Leaves and Fruit muſt fall; * f | 
But are expos'd to mighty Tempeſts toq, RE 
Which do at once what they would ſlowly 4 
Which throw down Fruit and Tree of Life withal, | 
From Ruin we in vain 
Our Bodies by Repair maintain, 2+ Ch 
Bodies compos'd of Stuff | 125 
Mouldring and frail enough; 
Yet from without as well we fear 
A dangerous and deſtructive War, 
From Heaven, from Earth, from Sea, from Air, 
We like the Roman Empire ſhould decay, | 
And our own Force would melt m 
By the inteſtine Jar 75 84 
Of E emeuts, which on each other prey, 
The Cæſars and the Pompeys which within we bear: 
Yet are (like that) in danger too | 
Of foreign Armies, and external Fo. 
Sometimes the Goth; and the barbarous Nags” 
Of Plague or Peſtilence attends Man's Age, 
Which neither Force nor Arts aſſwage ; Which 
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Which cannot be avoided or withſtood, 
But drowns, and ein, unexpected Flood. 


On Ethiopia, and the Southern Sands, 
The unfrequented Coaſts, and parched Lands, 
Whither the Sun too kind a Heat doth ſend, 
The Sun, which the worſt Neighbour is, and the beſt 
Friend, | 
Hither a mortal Influence came, 
A fatal and Flame, 
e! Kindled by Heaven's angry Beam. 
With dreadful Frowns, the Heavens ſcatter'd here 
Cruel inſectious Heats into the Air: 
Now all the Stores of Poiſon ſent, 
Threatning at once a general Doom, 
Laviſh'd out all their Hate, and meant 
In future Ages to be innocent, 

Not to diſturb the World for many Years to come. 
Hold! Heavens hold | why ſhould your ſacred Fire, 
Which doth: to. all things Life inſpire, 

By whats kind Reath you: bring - 
Forth. Yearly every thing,! 
Which doth th original Seed | 
Of all things in the Womb of Earth that breed, 
With vital Heat and quick ning feed ; 
Why ſhould you now that Heat employ, 
The Earth, the Air, the Fields, the Cities to annoy ? 
That which nn r r now deſtroy > 


Thoſe Africk Deſarts a were double Deſarts 
grown, 
The rav*nous Beaſts were left alone, 
The rav'nous Beaſts then firſt began 
To pity their old Enemy Man, | 
And blam'd the Plague for what they would themſelves 
have done. 
Nor ſtaid the cruel evil there, _. 
Nor could be long confin'd unto one Air: 
ich 7 Wy Plagues 
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Plagues preſently forſake 
The Wilderneſs which they themſelves do be: 
Away the deadly Breaths their Journey take, 
Driven by a mighty Wind, 
They a new Booty and freſh Forage find : | 
And as it paſt was heard to figh and groan. : 
On Egypt next it ſeiz'd, 
Nor could but by a general Ruin be appeas'd, 
Egypt in Rage back on the South did took, + 


And wondred thence ſhould come th' unhappy ſtroke, | 


From whence before her Fruitſulneſs ſhe took. - 
Egypt did now curſe and revile \ 
Thoſe very Lands from whence ihe has her Nile; 
Egypt now fear'd another Hebrew God. 
Another Angel's Hand, br Aaron's Rod. 


Then on it goes, and through the facred Land 
Its angry Forces did command 


But God did place an Angel there, 
Its Violence to withitand, © + 
And turn into another Road the putrid Air. 14? 
To Tyre it came, and there did all devour; 
Though that by Seas might think itſelf ſecure. 
Nor ſtaid, as the great Conqueror dd, 
Till it had fill'd and topp'd the Tide, 
Which did it from the Shore divide, 
Bat paſt the Waters, and did all poſſeſſ, 
And quickly all was Wilderneſs. 
Thence it did Pera over-run, 
And all that ſacrifice unto the sun: 
In every Limb a dreadful Pain they felt, . 
Tortur'd with ſecret Coals they melt; 
The Perfians call'd their Sun in vain, 
Their God increas'd the Pain. | 
. 3 up to their God no more, 
ut curſe the Beams they worſhipped before, | 
And hate the very 2 they did adore. 


Glutted 


81 
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VI. 
Glutted with Ruin of the Eaft, 

She took her Wings and down to Athens paſt ; 
Juſt Plague! which doſt no Parties take, 
But Greece as well as Perfia ſack. 

While in unnatural Quarrels | 
(Like Frogs and Mice) each 5M flay ; 
Thou in thy ravenous Claws took'ſt both away. 
Thither it came, and did deftroy the Town, 
Whilſt all its Ships and Soldiers looked on ; 

e, And now the Han Flague did more | 
Than all the Han Force cou'd do before. 
Without the Wall the Spartan Army fate, 

The Spartan Army came too late: ' 

For now there was no farther Work for Fate. 
They ſaw the City lay, 

An eaſy and a bootlels Prey; | 

They ſaw the Rampiers empty ſtand, 

The Fleet, the Walls, the Forts unmann d. 
No need of Cruelty or Slaughters now, 
The Plague had finiſh'd what they came to do: 


Nr now unreſiſted enter there, 


they not the very Air 
More than the Athenians fear, _ 
The Air itſelf to them n and Bulwarks too. 
Unhappy Athens ! it is true thou wert 
The proudeſt Work of Nature and of Art: 
Learning and Strength did thee e, 
5 1 Soul and Body us: 
Aue ud only thence art made 
for Fates Cinvade ; 
Thoſ mighty rhe; Beef that within thee breathe, 
Do only ſerve to make a fatter Feaſt for Death. 
Death in the moſt Places lives; 
Moſt Tribute from the Crowd receives ; 
And though it bears a Scythe, and ſcems to o 
A ruſtick Life alone, 


R 4 It 


392 PorMs by Dr. S RAT, 


It loves no Wilderneſs, It 
No ſcatter'd Villages, | 
But mighty populous Palaces, Tl 


The Throng, the Tumult, and the Town. 
What ſtrange unheard-of ueror is this, | 
Which by the Forces that refiſt it doth increaſe | 
When other Conquerors are | An 
N to make a ſlower War, 4 
_ ſometimes for themſelves may fear, 
muſt proceed with watchful Care, 
When thicker Troops of Enemies appear; 
This ſtronger ſtill, and more ſucceſsful grows, 
Down ſooner all before it throws, 
If greater Multitudes of Men do it oppoſe. 


VIII. 


The Tyrant firſt the Haven did ſubdue ; 
Lately th' Athenians (it knew) 
Themſelves by wooden Walls did ſave, 
And therefore firſt to them th' Infection gave, 
Leſt they new Succour thence receive. T} 
Cruel Pyrex: ! now thou haſt undone. 
The Honour thou before hadft, won 3 
Not all thy Merchandize, 
Thy Wealth, thy Treaſuries, 
Which from all Coaſts thy Fleet ſupplies, 
Can to atone this Crime ſuffice. 
Next o'er the upper Town it ſpread, | 
With mad and undiſcerned Speed; 2 
In every Corner, every Street, * 
Without a Guide did ſet its Feet, 
And too familiar every Houſe did greet. 
Unhappy Greece of Greece Great Theſeus now 
Did thee a mortal Injury do, 
When firſt in Walls he did thee cloſe, 
When firſt he did thy Citizens reduce, 
Houſes and Government, and Laws to uſe. 


Ne 


Is 
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It had been better if thy People fill 
Diſperſed in fome Field or Hill, 
Though ſavage and undiſciplin'd, did dwell, 
Though barbarous, untame and rude, 
Than by their Numbers thus to be ſubdu'd, 
To be by their own» Swarms annoy'd, 
And to be-civiliz'd only __ deſtroy'd. 


Minerva ſturted when the heard the Noiſe, 
And dying Mens confuſed Voice. 
From Heaven in haſte ſhe came, to ſee 
What was the mighty Prodigie. 
Upon the Caſtle Pinnacles ſhe ſac, 
And dar'd not neater fly, 
Nor midſt ſo many Deaths to truſt her very Deity. 
With pitying Look lie ſaw at every Gate 
Death and Deſtru&ion wait z 
She wrung her Hands, and call'd on Fove,. 
And all th' immortal Powers above? 
But though a Goddeſs now did pray, 
The Heav'ns refur'd, and turmd their Ear away. 
She brought her: Olive, and her Shield, 
Neither, of theſe, alas! Aſſiſtance Ro 
She lookt upon-Meda/a's" Face, 
Was angry. that ſhe was 
Herſelf of an immortal Race. 
Was angry that her Gorgon's Head: 
Could not ſtrike her as well as others dead: 
dhe ſat and wept . then away ſhe fled:. 


Now Death began her Sword to whet, 
Not all the Cyc/ops ſweat,. ä 

Nor Vulcan's mighty Anvils could prepare 
Weapons enough for her. 

No Weapon large enough, but al the Age 

Men felt the Heat within. em 
And hop d the Air would it Wages 


Rs 
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Call'd for its Help, but tl” Air did them deoeive, 
And aggravate the ls it ſhould relies. 
The Air no more was vital now, 44% 
But did a mortal Poiſon grow 3 
The Lungs which w'd to fan-the Heart, 
Only now ſerv'd to fire each Part: 
What ſhould refreſh, increas'd the Smart: 
And now their very Breath, 
me it Hp fl ie One 
I 


Upon the Head firſt the Diſeaſe, / 2 
As a bold Conqueror, doth ſeize, b 
Begins with Man's Metropolis, ! 

Secur'd the Capitol, and then it ner, 

It cou d at Pleaſure weaker Parts — 
Blood ſtarted through each Eye: 
The Redneſs of that Sky bf 
Foretold a Tempeſt nigh. 

The Tongue did flow all o'er” 
With clotted Filth and Gore; 4 
As doth a Lion's when ſome innocent Prey 
He hath devour'd and brought away: ' 

Hoarſneſs and Sores the Throat did fill, 
And ſtopt the Paſſages of Speech and Life : 

No room was left for Groans or Grief; 

Too cruel and imperious III 
Which not content to kill, 13 
With tyrannous and dreadful Pain, 1 bet 
Doſt take frm Men the very Pos o compa 


Then down it went into the Breaſt, 
There all the Seats and Shops of Life polſefs'd. 
Such noiſome Smells from thence a1 come, 
As if the Stomach were a Tomb: * 
No Food would there abide, 
Or if it did, turn d to the Enemy's Side, 
The very Meat now eis to the Plagus fupply'l 


* 
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Next, to the Heart the Fires came, | | 
The Heart did wonder what uſurping Flame, 
What unknown Furnace ſhou'd 
On its more natural Heat intrude ; 

Straight call'd its Spirits ap, but found too well. 
It was too late now to 
The tainted Blood its Courſe began, 

And carried Death wherever it ran; 

That which before was Nature's nobleſt Art, 
The Circulation n, | 
Was moſt deſtructſul now, + 
And Nature e A undo, 

For that the ſooner did impart 
The Poiſon and the Smart, 
Thꝰ' infectious Blood to every b 02058 
XIII. 
The Belly felt at laſt ite Share, 48% 
And all the Subtilg Labyrinthes there 
Of winding Bowels did new Monſters bear. 
Here ſeven Days it ruld and ſway d, 

And oftner kill'd becauſe it Death ' ſo long * 
But if through S 
The Body overcame its Rage, 

The Plague departed as the Devil doth, bt 
When driven by Pray'rs away e 
If Pray'rs and wy oy pc. rg 

And if he cannot have the Soul, © 

Himſelf out of the Roof or Window throws, + 

And will not all his Labour loſe, 

But takes away with bim Part of the Houſe : 

So here the vanquiſh'd Evil took from them 
Who conquer'd it, ſome Part, oedema? 
Some loſt the Uſe of Hands and Eyes, . 
Some Arms, fe Logs fone Thigh 71 
Some all their Lives 7) 
Their Minds wee but ons darker Vets 1 
'Thoſe various Pictures a the Head, — ts 

And all the namerous Shapes were ned; 


* 
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And now the ranſack'd Memory 
Languiſh'd in naked — 
Had loſt its mighty Treaſury 
They paſt the Letb⸗ l — they 1 not die 
IV. 
Whatever leſſer Maladies Men had, 
They all gave Place and vaniſhed ; 
Thoſe petty Tyrants fled, 
And at this mighty Conqueror fkrunk their Head. 
Fevers, Agues, Palſies, Stone, 
Gout, Colick and Conſumption, 
And all the milder Generation, 
By which Mankind is by Degrees undone, 
Quickly were rooted out and gone ; 
Men ſaw. themſelves freed from the Pain, 
Rejoic'd, but all, alas, in vain : 
Twas an unhappy Remedy, 
Which _ 'em that oP might both worſe and ſooner 


KY. :: 
Ph A naught NY = 
They the firſt Spoils to the proud Victor fall, 
Nor would the Plague their Knowledge truſt, 
But fear'd their Skill, and therefore flew them firſt : 
So Tyrants when they would confirm their Yoke, 
Firſt make the chieſeſt Men to feel the Stroke, 
The chiefeſt and the wiſeſt Heads, leſt they 
Should ſooneſt diſobey, 
Should firſt rebel, and others learn from them the way. 
No Aid of Herbs, or Juices Power, 
None of Apollo s Art could cure, 
But he 'd the Plague the ſpeedier to devour. | 
* Phylſick itſelf was a Diſeaſe, 
Phyfick. the fatal Tortures did increaſe, 
Preſcriptions did the Pains renew, 
And A ius to the Sick did come, 
Ads afterwards to Rome, 
—_— of Serpent, brought new Poiſons with him too. 


The 


r 
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XVI. 
The Streams did wonder that ſo ſoon 
As they were from their native Mountains gone, 
They ſaw themſelves drunk up, and fear 
Another Xerxe; Army near. 
Some caſt into the Pit the Un, 
And drink it dry at its return: 
Again they drew, again they drankz _ 
At firſt the Coolneſs of the Stream did thank, 
But ſtraight the more were ſcorch'd, the more did bam; 
And drunk with Water, in their drinking ſank : 
That Urn which now to quench their Thirſt they 1. 
Shortly their Aſhes ſhall incloſe, 
Others into the Cryſtal Brook, 
With faint and wondering Eyes did look, 
Saw what a ghaſtly Shape themſelves had took, 
Away they would have fled, but them their Legs forſook. 
Some ſnatch.the Waters up. 
Their Hands, their Mouths the Cup; 
They drunk, and found they flam'd the more, 
And only added to the Store. 
80 have I ſeen on Lime cold Water thrown, 
Straight all was to a Ferment grown, 
And hidden Seeds of Fire together run : 
The Heap was calm and temperate before, 
Such as the Finger could endure : 
But when the Moiſtures it provoke, _ | 
Did rage, did ſwell, did ſmoke, 7 
Did move,and ame.and burw, and Qraight Ab., broke: 
So ſtrong the Heat, ſo ſtrong the Torments were, 
They like ſome mighty Burden bear 
The lighteſt covering of Air. 


ai udo invade 


The Laws lde ante — made ; 
The Virgins bluſh not, yet uncloath'd appear, 
Undreſs'd to run about, yet never fear. 
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The Pain and the Diſeaſe did now 
Unwillingly- reduce Men to I 
That Nakedneſs once more, bs | 
Which perfect Health and Innocence eser d before. 
No Sleep,, no Peace, no Reſt, 
Their wand'rin fag and ufighwd Mink polhd's 5 
Upon their Souls and Eyes 
Hell and eternal Horror lies, 
Unaſual Shapes and Images | 
Dark Pictures and Reſemblances 
Of Thi to come, and of the World below, 
Oer t d Fancies go: 
Sometimes they curſe, ſometimes they pray unto 
The Gods above, the Gods beneath ; 
Sometimes they Cruelties and Fury breathe, 
Not Sleep, De are oo 
Scatter'd in Fields the Bodies lay, 


— — ae Rin 


2 | 
Forſook their young Ones, and their Sins 
Each one his Native Mountain and his Neſt ; 

They come, but all their Carcaſes abhor, 
And now avoid the dead Men more 
Than weaker Birds did living Men before. 
But if ſome bolder Fowls the Fleſh aſſay, 

They were deſtroy d by their own Prey. 
The Dog no longer bark'd at coming Gueſt, | 
Repents its being a Beaſt, 


Did to the Woods and Mountains baſte : 
The very Owls at Athens are 
But ſeldom ſeen and rare, 
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The Owls depart in open DF, 
Rater than in ed Try more to ay. | mes 4 


But ſtraight by its own Food was kilrd. 
2 ͤ — nnnd op dra 
| Here paring Lovers laſt embrac'd, 755 
But yet not ** | 


And even after Death they all arv Marderens here. 
XX. 


The Friend doth hear is ug: ra ce, 
Parteth bis Grief for him, and dies, 
Lives not enough to cloſe his Eyes.” 
be Father at hiv Death a 
Speakes bis Son Heir wth an infeftious Breath 
In the fame Hour the Son doth We 
His Father's Wil, and his own 
To ſerve his bare dr aer World gs, 
They languiſhing\ together . n 
e 
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The Husband gaſpeth, and his Wife lies . 
It muſt be her Turn next to die Dt 
The Husband and the Wife N 
Too truly now are one, and live one Life. + | ' 
That Conple which/the Gods did entertain, &h 
Had made their Prayer here in vain ;/ 
No Fates in Death could them divide, ' 
They muſt without mung together both have wah 


There was no Number now of Death, 
The Siſters ſcarce ſtood ſtill themſelves to breathe: 
The Siſters on ra N 
In cutting n 5 N 
Began at once to part whole Looms, 
One Stroke did give whole Houſes Dom: 
Now dy'd the froſty Hair, 
The aged and decrepid Vears : we 
They fell, and only d of Fate N 
Some ſew Months more, but twas alas too late. 
r 
A Conqueſt fo ins 
Cut off the Young and Luſty too: | D 
The Young were reckoning. o'er- * | 
What happy Days, what Joys they had in bone: 
But Fate, ere they had finiſh'd their Account, them ſlew, 
The wretclied Uſurer died. 
And had 0 time t0 ll where he his Treaſures hid 
Tbe Merchant did behold _ 
His Ships return with. Spice and: Gold: 
He fſaw't, and tarn'd aſide his Head, 
Nor thank'd the Gods, bue fell amid his Riches dead. 


XXIL 

The Meetings «as Aſſemblies ceaſe, no more 
The Peaple throng about the Orator, 

No Courſe of Juſtice did appear, 

No Noiſe of Lawyers fill'd the Ear, 

The Senate caſt away 
The Robe of Honour, and obey: 
Death's more reſifileſs Sway, 
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Whilſt that with dictatorian Power 
Doth all the great and leſſer Officers devour. 
No Magiſtrates did walk about; 
No Purple aw'd the Rout: J 
The common People too 
A Purole'of theis e l e 
And all their Bodies o'er 
The ruling Colours bore. . 
No Judge, no Legiſlators ſit, 
Since this new Draco came, 
And harſher Laws did frame, 
Laws that, like his, in Blood are writ, 
The Benches and the Pleading-place they leave, 
About the Streets they run and rave : 
The Madneſs which great S did of le 
But only counterfeit 
For the Advantage of the State, 
n 
XXIII. 
Up farts the Soldier from his Bed, 
He, though Death's Servant, is not freed, * 
Death him caſhier'd, cauſe now his Hel the did not ned. 
He that ne'er knew before to 
Or to give back; or leave the Field, 
Would fain now from himſelf have fled, 
He ſnatch'd his Sword now ruſted o'er, 
Dreadful and ſparkling now no more, 
And thus in open Streets did roar: _. 
How have I, Death, ſo ill deſerv d of her-, 
ne . 
Have I ſoa many Lives on thee beſtow'd? - 
Have I the Earth o oken dy'd i in Blood? 
Have I, to flatter thee, ſo many ſlain ? 
And muſt I now thy Prey remain? 
es —— if I muſt die, "1 
Meet in the Field ſome gallant Enemy, + 
Send, Gods, the Perfian Troops again: 
No, they're. a baſe and a degenerate Train; 
They by our Women may be ſlain, Give 


- VILE Ap = ey 1 Wo me rn 
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Give me, great Heav'ns, ſome menful Foes, 
| nnn ̃ ̃ ns 
Let me ſurvive to die at Syrariſt, 
Where my dear Country ſhall her Glory lofe, 
For you, Great Gods! into my Mind infuſe, 
What Miſeries, what Doom 
Muſt on my Athens ſhortly come : 
My Thoughts inſpir'd preſage | 
Slaughters and Battles to the coming . 
Oh! might I die upon that glorious Sta 
Oh! that but then he graſp d his Sword, and Death con- 
 eludes his Rage. | 
XXIV. 

Draw back, draw back thy Sword, O Fate ! 

Leſt thou repent when tis too late, | 
Leſt by thy making now ſo great a Waſte, 

By ſpending all Mankind upon one Feaſt, 
Thou ſtarve thyſelf at laſt : 

What Men wilt thou reſerve in Store, : 
Whom in the time to come then may devour, 
wn renante tart mg, of | 
| But if thou wilt not yet give oer, 
If hes ben en des n or mor, 

If more remain whom thou muſt kill, 
And if thy Jaws are craving ill, | 

Carry thy Fury to the Scysbian Coaſts, 

The northern Wilderneſs, and eternal Froſts ! 

Againſt thoſe barb'rous Crowds thy Arrows whet, 
Where Arts and Laws are Strangers yet ; 

Where thou may ſt kill, and yet the Loſs will not be grea 

There rage, there ſpread, and there infect the Air, 

Murder whole 'Towns and Families there, 

Thy worſt againſt thoſe ſavage Nations dare, 

Thoſe whom Mankind'can ſpare, 

Thoſe whom Mankind itfelf doth fear ; 

Amidſt that dreadful Night and fatal Cold, 92 
There thou may ' ſt walk unſeen, and bold, 
There let thy Flames their Empire hold. bs 

(14.5 :3%%3 XS? JETT M6 4 »V.. nto 
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Unto the fartheſt Sens, and — — 


Though by it they expire, 
They Il thank the very Flames — which ey do 
conſume. 


5 | xxv. | 
Then if that Banquet will not thee ſuffice, 
Seek out new Lands where thou * er 
Search every Foreſt, every Hill, 
And all that in the hollow Mountains dwell; 
Tren wiki and ute Troops devour; '* 


by and ſpare the Brizgh He. 
mad quay — wal ſhall do, 
When Days and Time onto their R grow) | 
— — too: 
„„ 
— — 
There thou may M fival a Vidory, 
And none of chis World hear the Cry 
ent hen MY remrimag hr wee 
r Inge” 


And tell it to 
Go, and unpeople all rhe mighty Lands, | 
rope? es 51 He Rant 


to | „ 
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Go, and the Spaniard's Sword. prevent: 


Go make the Spaniard innocents 
Go, and root out all Mankind there, 
That when the Exropean Armies ſhall appear, 
Their Sin may be the leſs, 

may find all a Wilderneſs, 


And without Blood the Gold and Silver there poſſeſs. 


XXVI. © 
Nor is this all which we thee grant: ä 
Rather than thou ſhouldſt full Employment want, 


(We do permit) in Greece thy Kingdom plant. | 


Ranſack Lycurgu Streets throughout, | 
They've — Walls to keep thee out. 
On wanton, and proud Corinth ſeize, 
Nor let her double Waves thy Flames appeaſe. 
Let Cyprus feel more Fires than thoſe of Love: 
Let Dehes, which at firſt did give the Sun, 
See unknown Flames in her begun, 


Now let her wiſh ſhe might unconſtant prove, | 
And from ber Fines, roagatinagy one? : 2 


Let Lemos all thy Anger feel, 
And think that a new Vulcan fell, 

And brought with him new Agvils, — 
Nay, at Athens too we give thee up, bir 
All that thou find'ft in Field, or Camp, or Shop: 

Make havock there without Control 
Of every ignorant and common Soul. 

But then, kind Plague, thy - Conqueſts ſtop : 

Let Arts, and let the 'Leagned there eſcape, 
Upon Minerva's ſelf commit no Rape: 

| Touch not the facred Throng 

And let Apollo Prieſts, be, like him, young, .. 
Let him be healthful too, and ſtrong. 
But ah! too ravenous Plague; whilſt 1 
Strive to keep off the Milery, 


The Learned bn as Al n others, nound me de; 8 


They from Corruption are not free, 11511 
Are Mortal, though they give an Immortality. 


XXVII. 
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XXVIL 
They turn d their Authors Oer, G Fa. N 
What Help, what Cure, what Remedy 
All Nature's Stores againſt this Plague ur, 
And thou gh beſides they ſhunn'd it every where, 
They ſearch'd it in (heir Books; Es eee © 

there, 


They turn'd-the Ranis of the ancient Times: 
And chiefly thoſe that were made famous by their Crimes, 
To find if Men were puniſh'd ſo before; 
But found not the Diſeaſe nor Cure. 
Nature, alas} was now CO . 
And all her Forces ſeiz'd, 
Before ſhe was how to reſiſt advis'd. 
So when the Elephants did firſt affright 
The Romans with unuſual fight, 
They many Battles loſe, : 
Before they knew their Foes, 
Before they underſtood ſuch dreadful 'Froops t' oppoſe, 
XX VIII. | E. 
Now ev'ry different Sect agrees 
Againſt their common Adverſary, the Diſeaſe, 
And all their little Wranglings ceaſe ; 
The Pyrbagorean from their Precepts ſwerve, 
No more their Silence they obſerve, - 
Out of their Schools they run, 
Lament, and cry, and groan; _ 
They now defir'd their Metempſychoſis; 
Not only tq diſpute, hut wiſh | 
That they might turn to Beaſts, or Fowls, or Fiſh. 
If the P/atonicks had been here, | 
They would have curs'd their Maſter's Year,  ' 
When all things ſhall be as they were, 
When they again the ſame Diſeaſe ſhould bear: 
All the Philoſophers would now, 
What the great Stagyrite ſnall do, 
Themſelves i into the Waters headlong throw. 


XXIX. 
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XXIX. 
The Stoiclis ſelt the deadly Stroke, 
At firſt . 
They call'd in all the Cobweb Aid A 
Of Rules and Precepts, — Gopked! 
bid their Hearts ſtand out, 
Bid them be calm and ftout, * 
Bo all Ges eee eee ee 
They can't the Storms of Paſſions now affwage; 
As common Men, are angry, grieve, and rage. 
The Gods are call'd upon in vain, | v 
The Gods gave no Releaſe' unto their Pain, 
The Gods to fear even for themſelves began, | 
For now the Sick unto their Temples came, 
And brought more than an holy Flame, 
There at the Altars made their Prayer, \ 
They facrific'd and died there, 
A Sacrifice not ſeen before z | 
That Heaven, only us d unto the Gore 
Of Lambs or Bulls, ſhould now 
Loaded with Prieſts ſee its own Altars too ! 
XXX. 
The Woods gave fun'ral Piles no more, 
| The Dead the very Fire devour, | 
And that almighty Conqueror o'er-power. 
The noble and the common Duſt 
Into each other's Graves are thruſt, 
No Place is ſacred, and no Tomb, 
"Tis now a Privilege to conſume z- | 


Their Aſhes no diſtinction had 3 © 
made. 


Too truly all by Death are 
The Ghoſts of thoſe great Heroes that had fled 
From Athens long fince baniſhed, : 
Now Oer the City hovered ; 
Their Anger yielded to their Love, 
They left Th immortal Joys above, 
0 noch their Hibouf 6 move. 
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. 
| 
They came to pity, and to ad. 
nn 7. 7 : ; 
When they beheld the Marbles open lay's, 
And poor Mens Bones the noble Ums invade: 
Back to the bleſſed Seats they went, 
And now did thank their Baniſhment, 
Þy whick they were ro ds, fee: Commis kn. 


But what, Great Gods! was worſt of all, | =_ 
Hell forth its Magazines of Luſt did call, BY $77 1 
Nor would it be content vi 
Wich the thick of Souls were thither fent ; _ 1 
Into the upper World it went. | 9 
Such Guile, ſuch Wickedneſs, | 
Such Irreligion did increaſe, | 
That the few Good which did ſurvive, — 7 
Were angry with the Plague for ſuffering them to live i 
More for the Living than the Dead did grieve. + 
Some robb'd the very Dead, | | 
Tho ſare to be infefted ere they fled, S ' 

| 


Tho' in the very Air ſure to be 

Some nor the Shrines nor Tem 

Nor Gods, nor Heavens fear'd, [ 
Tho' ſuch Example of their Power appear'd. | 

Virtue was now eſtcem'd an empty Name, | 

| 


ſpar'd, 


And Honeſty the fooliſh Voice of Fame; 
For having paſt choſe tort ring Flames before, 
They thought the Puniſhment already o'er, 
Thought Heaven no worſe Torments had in Store; ö 
Here having felt one Hell, they thought there was no mo. e, g 


& 
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Upon the Poems of the Kgl. ek Mara 
 Pindar and Virgil Arat . 


A £5 
, 1. 77 % 2 
ET all this meaner 7 Rout 5f Boats bh 
The common Peo ple of our LI $1448 15 / 
Let them pom atria. for Corley Lepetr'® came, 
And be hung up within this Sacred Room 
Let no prophane Hands break the Chain, 
Or give them unwiſk'd Liberty again. 
But let bis- Holy Relick be laid here, 
With the ſame Religidus Care, 
* As Numa once the Target kept, 
Which down from Heav'a leapt : 
uſt ſuch another i is this Book, 
Which its Original from Divine . 
And brings as much good too, to thoſe that on it look. 
But yet in this they differ, chat * ; 
Eleven times likened by a mortal Hand, 
But this which here doth ſtand - _ | | 
Will never any of its own fort ſee, | 
But muſt ill live without ſuch Company, -- 
For never yet was writ, 
In the two learned Ages which Time lek bad. 
Nor in this ever ſhall we find, 
Nor any one like to it, 
Of all the numerous W. of Wit. 


. 
Cowley ! What God did fill thy Breaſt, 


And taught thy Hand t indite ? ] 
(For God's a Poet too, * 5 
He doth create, and ſo do you) 
Or clic at leaſt 


ens 
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What Angel ſat upon thy Pen when thou didſt write? 
There he ſat and mov'd thy | 
As proud of his Command, 
As when he makes the Ords to reel, 
And ſpins, out Poetry from Heaven's Wheel. 
Thy Hand too, like a better Sphere; 
Gives us more raviſhing M made for Men to hear. 
Thy Hand too like the Sun Mhich Angels move, 
Has the ſame Influence from above, = 
Produces „F 
Of greater Price and more reſin d. 
Yet in this it exceeds the Sun, t has no 
ä - 


What holy veſtal Hearth, 
| ' What Immortal Bach, 
Did give ſo eure Poetic Flame its Birth ? 
Juſt ſuch a Fire as thine, 
| ſuch an unmixt glorious Shine, 1 2 
Was Prometbeus's Flames, % 
Which from no leſs than Heav'n came, 
Along he brought the ſparkling Coal, 
From ſome Cceleſtial Chimney ftole, 
Quickly the plundred Stars he left, 
And as he haſtned down , 
With the robb'd Flames his Hands fill ſhone, : 
And ſeem 'd as if they were burnt for the Theft, 
Thy FPoetry's compounded of the ſame, | ＋ 
Such a bright Immortal Flame, 
rk ous, ben Rage, 


Thy Fires as light 2 ir er e 


K. 


W yt 
| That thou may' ſeem to us 


A true Prometheus, | . 
Bat that thou diſt not flea the leaſt Spark of thy Fire. 
Such as thine was Aris Verſe, 7 
Which he did to the liſt ning Fiſh f 3 


at Vor. II, 8 85 Which 
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Which whey; they heard play d on his Lute, 
They firſt curſt Nature that ſhe made them mute. 
So noble were his Lines, which CEE Waves 
F Strive to turn his Slaves, | 
Lay down their boiſterous Noiſe, 
And dance to his harmonious Voice, 7 
of Which made the Siren lend their Ear, 
And from his ſwerter Tunes ſome Treachery fear ; 
Which made the Dolphin proud, 
That he was allow'd, 
With Alas —— of cho hides to'take 


Such Heav'nly Muſick up, and carry't on his Back. 


7 So full and graceful thy Words go, 
And with the ſame Majeſtick Sweetneſs flow, 
Yet his Verſe only carryid him o'er the Seas, 
But there's a very Seatof Wit in theſe, 
5 As Salt and Boundleſs as the other nn 


V. 


Such as thine ure, was great Amphion's Song, 
Which brought the wond'ring Stones along 3 
The wond' ring Stones skipt from their Mother Earth, 
And left their Father cold, as his firſt Breath, 
They roſe, and knew not by what magic Force they hung. 
So were his Words, ſo plac'd his Sounds, 
Which forc'd the Marbles riſe from out their Grounds, 
Which cut and carved, made them ſhine, 
A Work which can be out<done by none but thine, 
The amazed Poet faw the Building riſe, 
And knew not how to truſt his Eyes: - 
The willing Mortar came, and all the Trees 
Leapt into Beams hg. ſees. 
He faw the Streets Wpear, 
Streets, that muſt needs be Harmonious "FIRE 2 
He ſaw the Walls dance round t' his Pipe, 
The Glorious Temple thew its read, 
He ſay the Infant City ripe, 
And all * was s bred, | 


+ 


An 


As 


Biſhop of Ro'cnurs Ts r:! 4¹⁰ 
$ great a Verſe is thine, which tho” 1 


Marble Monuments to thy Prai 
Yet 'tis no matter, Cities they muſt al, 
And Houſes, by the 
But thy Verſe builds a Fame for thee, 
Which' Fire cannot devour, nor purify. 
Which Sword and Thunder doth defy, 
As round, and full, as the 3 of Ereraity. 


To thee the E»g5 Tongue doth owe, ; 
That it need not ſeek 


For Eleganey from the onde Gree N 


To thee, that Reman Poets now may hide, 
In their own Latjum, their Head: | 4 
To thee, that our Speech can ſhew, 
Far more than the three weſtern Daughters born 
Out of the Aſhes of the Rowan Urn: 
Daughters born of a Mother, which Sb 
The adulterate Seed of ſeveral Tongues With it: 
More than the ſmooth [a/ian, the Nature gave 
That Tongue in Poetry a Genius to have. 
And that the might the better fit it to't, 
Made the very Land a Foat, 
More than the Sp pamh, tho' that in one Maſs, 
The Mori, Jewiſh, Gothiſh Treaſures has, 
And juſt as in their 3 in their Tongue, 
Moſt Quarters of the Barth together throng. 
More than the eourtly French, tho” that doth pace, 
And not trot o'er the Tongue its Race : 
That has not any Thing, ſo elaborate Wit; 
Tho' it by its ſliding ſeems to more Oil in it. 
Ihy Soul hath gone thro* Muſes Track; 
Where never Poets Feet were feen before, 


Hath paſs'd thoſe Sands where others left their Wrecks. 
And ſailed an Ocean through, which ſome thought had 


no Shore, 
Thy Spirit has diſcover d all Poetry: , 
Thou found'ſt no Tropicks in the . Sky. 


8 2 ; More 


hre | 


Glutton Time by eaten all: 
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More than the Sun can do, haſt brought a ſacred Flower 
To Mount Parnaffs: ; and haſt open'd to our Hand 


Apolli's Holy Land, 
Which yet hid in the frigid Zone did lie. 
Thou haſt fail'd the Muſes Globes, 


Not as the other Drake, or Ca naiſb did, to Rob, 
Thou haſt brought home the Treaſure too, 
Which yet no Spaniard can claim his due: 
Thou haſt ſearch'd thro every Creek, 

From the Eaft-Indies of the Poets World, the Greet, 
To the America of Wit, 4 

Which was laſt known, and has moſt Gold in it; 

That Mother-Tongue which we do ſpeak, 

This World thy greater Spirit has run through, 

And view'd and conquer'd too, 

A World as round and large as th' other is, 

And yet in it there can be no Antipodes, 

For none hereafter will go contrary to you. 

1 . . 

Poets till now deſerv'd Excuſe, not Praiſe, 
Till now the Muſes liv'd in Taverns, and the Bays 
| That they were truly Trees did ſhew, 

Becauſe by ſucking Liquor they did only grow. 

Verſes were counted Fiction, and a Lye 

The very Nature of good Poetry. © 
He was a Poet that cou'd ſpeak leaſt Truth : 
Sober and grave Men ſcorn'd the Name, 
Which once was thought the greateſt Fame. 
Poets had nought elſe of Apollo, but his Youth : 
Few ever ſpake in Rhime, but that their Feet 
The Trencher of ſome liberal Man might meet. 
Or elſe they did ſomiotten Miſtreſs paint, 
Call her their Goddeſs, or their Saint. 
Tho' contrary in this, they to their Maſter run, 
For the great God of Wit, the Sun, 


When he doth ſhew his Miſtreſs, the white Moon, 
He makes her Spots, as well as Beauty, to be ſhewn. 


'Tall 
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Till now the Siſters were too old, and therefore grew 


Extremely Fabulous too: ©: 

Till you, Sir, came, they were defpis'd ; 
They were all Heathens yet, 

Nor ever into the Church could get; 


And tho they had a Font ſo long, yet never yere baptis'd. 
II. 


You, Sir, have rais'd the Price of Wit, 

By bringing in more Store of it: 

Poetry, the Queen of Arts, can nor 
Reign, without diſſembling too. 


You have ſhewed a Poet muſt not needs be bad; \ 


That one may be Alles Prieſt, 
And be fill'd with his Oracles, without being mad z 
Till now, Wit was à Curſe (as to Lot's Wie, 
'Twas to be turn'd to Salt) 
Becauſe it made Men lead a Life, 

Which was nought elſe but.one continual Fault. 
You firſt the Muſes to the Chriftians brought, 
And you then firft the holy Language taught: 
In you good Poetry and Divinity meet, | 
You are the firſt Bird of Paradiſe with Feet. 

IX. 
Your M; ;ſcellanie do appear, . 
Juſt ſuch another glorious indigeſted Heap, 
- As the firſt Maſs was, where 
All Heaw'ns and Stars incloſed were, 

Before they each one d their Place did leap. 
Before God the great Cenſor them beſtow'd, 
According to their Ranks, in ſeveral Tribes abroad ; 

Whilſt yet Sun and Moon 


Were in perpetual . | | 
Whilſt all the Stars were but one milky 91 05 | 


And in natural Embraces lay. 
- Whilſt yet none of the > ig of Heav'n might 
Call this their own, and that another's Light. 
So glorious a Lump is thine, 
Which Chymiſtry may ſeparate, but not refine : 


* 
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sa mixt, fo pure, ſo united does it ine, 
A Chain of Sand, of which each Link is al Divine: 
X. 54 4 
Thy Miſtreſs ſhews, that Cupid is not aways blind, 
Where we a pure exalted Muſe do find, 
Such as may ue become a glorified Mind. 
Such Songs tune Angels when they love, | 
And do make Courtſhip to ſome Sifter-Mind above. 
(For Angels need not ſcorn ſuch ſoft Defires, 
Seeing thy Heart is touch'd with the ſame Fires.) 
So when they clothe themſelves in Fleſty,” 
And their Light in ſome human Shapes do dreſs, 
(F 4 —— they 2 Stuff from the neighbouring Air:) 
hen they ſtoop, to like ſome mortal Fair, 
3 Words, fk Odes as chine they uſe, 
With ſuch ſoft Strains, Love int her Heart infuſe, 
Thy Love is on the top, if not above Mortality: 
| Clean, and from Corruption free, 
Such as Affektions in Eternity ſhall be ; 
Which ſhalt remain unſpotted there, 
Only to ſhew what once they were : 
Thy Cupid's Shafts all golden ares 
Thy Venus has che Salt, but not the Froth of th Sea. 
XI. 
Thy high Pindarich ſoar | 
So high, where never any Wing till now could get; 
And yet thy Wie 
Doth ſeem ſo great, as thoſe that do fy lower. 
Thou ſtand'ſt on Piadars Back; 
And therefore thou a higher Flight doft take: 
Only thou art the Eagle, he the Wren, 
Thou haſt brought him from the Duſt, 
And made him live again. 
Pindar has left his barbarous Greece, and thinks it 1 
To de leg by thee to the Engliſi Shore ; 
An Honour to him: Alexander did no more, 
Nor ſcarce ſo much, when he did ſave his Houle before 
Wher his Word did aſſwage 
A warlike Army's violent Rage: 


Thou 
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Biſdoß if Rocuzerss: 415 4 


— 12 as © 


Fe only left he Walls Shinn Pindar's Name might yg j 
Which with Time and Age decay: R 
But thou haſt made him once again to lives 
Thou didſt to him new Life and N 
And as 1 in the laſt ReſurreQtion, * 
Thou haſt made him riſe more glorious, and put on 
More Majeſty 3 a greater Soul is given to blm, by you 
Than ever he in happy i OW: Wi 
XI : \«Y 
Thy David too------ 
But hold thy headlong Pace, my Maſs 1 
None e 'B "v1 
Into the holy! so go. x +44. | 
Check thy youtig Pindaric Heat. 
Which makes | thy Pen too much to on 
"Tis but an Infant yet, 
And juſt now left the Teat, . .- | . 
By Cowley's matchleſs Pattern nurſt: I 
Therefore it is not fit, 4; Ln 
That it ſhould dare to ſpeak fo much at firſt. 
No more, no more for ſhame. 
Let not thy Verſe be as his Worth is, infinite : 
It is enough that thou ww leam d, and ſpoke thy Father's 


Name. 


He that thinks, — paaife y'ou, 10 
Had need of brazen Langs and Forehead tov. | 
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ERRATA, VOL. I. 
Page 33 Line 20 for tus read Etnean 
97 Line 13 for Line read Lines 
223 Line 19 for adviſe read deviſe 
241 Line 14 for Companion read Champion 
327 Line 3 for Value read Yalour 
369 Line 6 for where read were 


VOL. II. I 
9 Line 21 for wing read wing d 
13 Line 26 for with read which 
14 Line 15 for once read one 
29 Line 33 for for read far 
. B5 Line 10 for to give is read is to give 
112 Line a for I've read If I've 
309 Line 4 for wnacguainted read acquainted 


